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PREFACE. 



When all the world was flocking last year to Russia, 
I went there also, and purposed to have written a 
book descriptive of my travels. On second thoughts, 
however, remembering that many erudite works have 
already appeared about the Empire of the Czar, I 
came to the conclusion that my young friends, whom 
it is my ambition to please, would prefer an account 
of the adventures of Cousin Giles and the Mark- 
hams, and I have therefore. uiidertaj|[en this publica- 

■ -•♦•.•V ♦ ■., .' " 

*- ■ • * - 

tion. With few exceptiijns,. I cstn corroborate all 
their descriptions from my-bwtf personal observations, 
and it will give me much satisfaction to find that 
the book is as welcome as the " Adventures of Neil 
D'Arcy," "Peter the Whaler," and other acquaintances 
who have entrusted their journals to my care. 
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CHAPTER I. 



A Trip to Bussia proposed — Cousin Giles and his History — 
Preparations for the Voyage — Journey to Hull — The 
Steamer described — The Voyage commenced — ^A Fog at 
Sea. 

" Thane you, thank you ; it will be very delightful," 
said Fred Markham. 

" It will be very jolly, that it will," exclaimed his 
younger brother Harry ; and home they ran as fast as 
their legs could carry them to find their father and 
mother. 

''Oh, &ther, fiEither! — smother, mother! may we 
go 1 — may we go V* they exclaimed in a breath 
together. '' Cousin Giles has asked us, and he says 
that he will take very good care of us, and that he is 
not joking ; that he is in real earnest, and that if you 
will give us leave to go he wishes to set off imme> 
diately;" 

B 
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" But you have not told us where you wish to go 
to," said Captain Markham. " If it should chance to 
be to Timbuctoo, to the Sandwich Islands, or to the 
antijpodes, I fear that I must refiise yoiur request" 

'^ Even should Cousin Giles be answerable for your 
safe return, I could not part with you for so long 
a time as would be required to go to either of 
those regions of the world," added their mother, 
smiling. 

" But it is not to Timbuctoo, nor to the Sandwich 
lalandsy nor to any place near so far off that Cousin 
Giles wants to take us," replied Fred, eageiiy. " It 
is only to Eussia, and that is no distance at all, he 
says." 

" Only to Bussia !" exclaimed Captain Markham, 
with an emphasis on the only. " That country used 
to be thought a l(mg way off finom England in my 
younger days ; but railways and steamers have worked 
a great change in our notions of distances. We must, 
however, hear what Coasin Giles has to say before we 
decide on the subject." 

The lads had not to endure their uncertainty veiy 
long before Cousin Giles made his appearance, hJ3 
somewhat weather-beaten countenance beaming with 
a glow of benevolence and vivacity, which seldcxn 
forsook it. Now it must be understood that Cousin 
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Qiles was not really the young Markhams' cousin, any 
more than he was that of several other families in the 
county who called him by the same affectionate name. 
He was a lieutenant in the navy, but having received 
a severe wound in battle, which incapadtatbd him, 
he considered, &om doing his duty properly, he re« 
tired &om the service, though he ultimately recovered 
sufficiently to travel about without inconvenience. 
Aa in the course of his professional career he had 
visited the sea-coasts of nearly every part of the world, 
besides taking journeys inland from them, while he 
made his observations on what he saw, he possessed 
a large fund of information. What is also of great 
consequence, he had a considerable talent for describ- 
ing what he had seen. Besides possessing these 
qualifications, being the life and spirit of every 
javemle party, and the promoter of all sports and 
pastimes in doors and out of doors, he was a welcome 
guest, both with old and young, at every friend's 
hofuse which he could find time to visit. More than 
all this, he was a religious, honourable, generous- 
hearted man. He could not, therefore, fail to be a 
most desirable travelling companion for his young 
friends. He had been several times to sea with their 
father, who was himself a captain in the navy, and 
who had the greatest confidence in him. . . 

b2 
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" Wliat is all this, my dear fellow, the boys are 
saying about Bussiar asked Captain Markham, as he 
entered the room. 

" Why, that I have bethought me of paying a visit 
this sunimer to the land of the Czar; that I want com^ 
panions; that I like young ones who will follow my 
ways better than old ones who wont ; that I enjoy 
fresh ideas freshly expressed, and am tired by stale 
platitudes; in short, if you will entrust your 
youngsters to me, I will take charge of them, and 
point out what is mostly worth seeing and remem- 
bering at the places we visit." 

" I cannot refuse you, Fairman," replied Captain 
Markham. "Your offer is a very kind one, and the 
boys cannot fedl to benefit by the excursion." 

" Do not talk about that," said Cousin Giles, inter- 
rupting him. " Fred must undertake to keep a log, 
and note down all our adventures." 

Fred, though somewhat diffident of his powers of 
composition, promised to do his best, and Mrs. Mark- 
ham begged that Harry might keep another note- 
book for her especial edification. 

" All I bargain for," she added, " is to have de- 
scriptions of scenes written down as soon as visited, 
and ideas as soon as they occur." 

" By all means, freshness is what we want," said 
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Coiisin Giles. ^' A short sketch made on the spot is 
worth a volume of after-recoUections. 

Thus the matter was speedily arranged. Before 
he left the house their kind friend gave the young 
travellers a list of the things they would require. 
He would allow them only a small portmanteau 
apiece^ which they could carry in their hands. He 
told them each to take a warm great coat^ and a com- 
plete suit of waterproof clothings including boots and 
hat. "Thus," said he, "you will be independent of 
the weather, and need never be kept in the house, 
however hard it may rain." He told them that, 
although the weather is frequently much hotter 
during the summer in Bussia than in England, yet 
that at times it is as rainy, and cold, and variable, as 
at that season of the year at home. Their Bibles, 
a History of Russia, and a volume of Travels in that 
country, were the only books he would let them 
take, advising them thoroughly to master the contents 
of the History and Travels before they reached St. 
Petersburg. He had got, he said, a good map of 
Bussia, and a chart of the Baltic, which they were to 
study,^ as also a book called, WTuit to Observe; or, 
the TraveUe7^$ Remembrancer, which is not only fiill 
of useful information, but also turns a travellei^s 
attention to what is most worth remarking abroad. 
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Fred Markham was about fifteen ; his brother^ a year 
younger. Both of them were fine, intelligent lads. 
Cousin Giles was not fsur removed firom fifty ; thin and 
sinewy, though strongly built, and not tall, with large 
hard hands, which gave a warm cordial grasp to a 
friend and a firm one to a rope ^ his heart was like 
them as to size, but a great contrast to them in 
hardnesa—a more thorough-going, honest sailor never 
existed* 

No merrier party ever leffc London than the three 
travellers who started by the mail train for Hull a 
few nights after the above conversation. They put 
up at the railway hotel, which Cousin Giles said 
reminded him of a Spanish palace. In the centre is 
a large court glazed over, with an ottoman instead of 
a fountain in the centre, and broad flights of stairs on 
either side leading to the upper chambers. The 
younger travellers had never before been in so large 
and comfortable an hotel. Their first care in the 
morning was to visit the steamer Ladoga, in which 
they had taken their passage to St. Petersburg. She 
was a gaily-painted, sharp-built, fast-looking screw. 

" She'll carry us there quickly enough, if at aU,** 
muttered Cousin Giles. " But she's not the craft I 
should have chosen." 

She had only a small part of her cargo on board. 
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and yet the master promised to sail on the following 
morning. The boys were incrednkiiis. 

^^ Modem cranes, system, and activity will work 
wonders,* said Cousin Giles ; — and he was ri^L 

By nine o'clock the next momii^ the vessel was 
ready to sail. They spent the interim in walking 
about the docks, full of vessels of all nations — six- 
ieoi steamers, they heard, run between Hull and St 
Petersburg — ^in looking at the quoLat old houses of 
the town, and in visiting the monument raised to 
Wilberforce, — a lofty pillar — ^the fiist object which 
greets the mariner as he returns home. At the 
base is a simple inscription — '* Negro Emancipation, 
1832." 

^^How far more worthy was he of the pillar 
than most people who have monuments raised to 
them 'y and yet how he would have despised such an 
honour, unless it induces others to labour as he did 
for the benefit of their feHow-creatures," remarked 
Cousin Giles. '^Bemember, my lads, this monu- 
ment, and endeavour to walk in that great man's foot- 
steps." 

A lovely m<Hning found the voyagers on board th^ 
LadagOy and, after much pulling and ihauHng, clear 
of the docks, and steaming down the Humber. 

Cousin Giles's fi&oe wore an expression of dissatis- 
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faction as he fotmd her deck crowded with huge^ 
heavy iron machines and bales of cotton. 

** This is nothing ; we are often obliged to cany 
twice as much deck cargo^" said the master : ^' com<* 
petition is so great, we must do eveiything to make 
the vessel pay." 

" Were a heavy gale to spring up, it is your under- 
writers would have to pay^ I suspect," answered 
Cousin Giles. 

'^ Oh, you don't know what this vessel would gq 
through," replied the young master. 

*' Humph r remarked the old lieutenant; " I know 
where she would go to if you did not heave all this 
deck lumber overboard." 

*^ I presume you have been to sea before 1" said the 
master, 

*' At times," answered Cousin Giles, quietly. 

England sends large quantities of machinery, of 
all sorts, to Russia. The cotton had come from 
America to Liverpool, had been thence sent across the 
country by railway to Hull, and was going to supply 
numerous manufactories of cotton goods which have 
been established in Russia;, and fostered by high pro- 
tective duties. They are chiefly managed by English- 
men, and the foremen are mostly English or Germans. 
Manual labour is cheaper than in England, as is the 
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expense of erecting the buildings ; but as all other 
items cost much more^ the Russians have to pay very 
dearly for the cotton goods they use. Even with the 
high duties imposed on them^ they can buy English 
manuflEtctures cheaper than their own. 

In addition to the cargo on deck, there were twelve 
fine horses which an English groom was taking over 
for a Bussian nobleman who was to figure at the ap- 
proaching coronation of the Emperor. The Russians 
set great value on English horses, and employ a con- 
siderable number of English grooms, many of whom 
raise themselves to respectable situations, as had the 
man who had charge of the horses in question. 

There were several other passengers, some of whom 
were English merchants who had resided in Russia 
for many years, and from them the friends gained a 
considerable amount of valuable information. This 
Cousin Giles had particularly the art of eHdting from 
his companions, and Fred and Harry had abundance 
to do in noting it down. The cabins and saloon 
were both comfortable and handsome. The latter 
was lined with mahogany, had gilt mouldings, and 
the so&s which surroimded it were covered with 
cool, clean, antibilious-looking chintz, while in the 
centre there was a sociable table, with a skylight 
overhead. Everything also was provided by the 
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young master to conduce to the comfort of his pas- 
sengers. 

On the afternoon of the day they sailed, the sky 
looked wildish, and the master prognosticated either 
wind or heavy rain. A thunder-storm played at a 
distance round the ship ; the lightning flashed vividly, 
but scarce a mutter of the clouds' artillery was heard ; 
some heavy showers fell, then the weather cleared 
up. The stars shone forth brightly from the dear 
sky, and the waning moon arose and shed her silvery 
light on the calm water, over which the breeze played 
with just sufScient strength to crisp it into silvery 
wavelets. It was a night for meditation and prayer. 
Unhappy is the state of a man who can look forth 
from the deck of a ship on such a scene and not feel 
gratitude to the Framer of the magnificent firmament 
above him, — ^whom it does not make more meditative, 
more prayerful, than his wont, — ^whom it does not 
cause to think of eternity. 

The next day a bright silvery fog hung over the 
sea, yet so dense that no eye could pierce the bow- 
sprit's length through it. The engines were there« 
fore put at half their power ; yet even then the vessel 
went nearly seven knots through the water. 

The lads were delighted with the smooth, easy way 
in which the vessel glided on. They remarked it to 
Cousin GHes. 
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" You think it is very pleasant because you see no 
danger, my dear boys," he answered. "Much the 
same aspect does vice bear to the young, while they 
shrink with fear from the ^orms of adversity. Now, 
a wise seaman dreads a calm near a coast where there 
are currents, and a fog £ftr more than the heavy gales 
of wind in the open ocean. Put that down in your 
log,— it is worth remembering, as the lesson you have 
learned from a calm and a fog." 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Cousin Giles finds an old Shipmate — ^Tom Polling's Account 
of the Wreck of the Victoria — Miraculous Escape of Part 
of the Crew — God's merciful Providence displayed — Cousin 
Giles converses with the Crew — First Sight of Denmark, 
Elsinore, and its Castle — ^View of Copenhagen — Description 
of the Battle and its Cause — Sunday Service on board 
Ship— Voyage up the Baltic— The Gylf of Finland— 
Cronstadt and its Batteries — ^Why the British did not take 
them — ^The Czar's mode of manning a Ship in a Hurry — 
The Russian Fleet — Leave their Steamer and proceed 
towards St Petersburg. 

Cousm Giles soon found his way forward, over tke 
bales of cotton and piles of hay, followed by Fred 
and Harry, and entered into conversation with the 
crew. He had not been long there when an old 
weather-beaten seaman put his head up the fore 
hatchway. " Ah ! Tom Pulling. I thought that I 
had caught sight of the face of an old shipmate," 
exclaimed Cousin Giles, putting out his hand. 
" How fares it with you ?" 

The old man^s countenance brightened as he returned 
the grasp warmly. 

" Is it you, indeed ? I am glad to see you — that 
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I am;" lie answered. "IVe a good berth now, 
though Pve had knocking about enough since I sailed 
with you last in the Juno, I was cast away in these very 
parts some time back, and never had a narrower chance 
of losing my life^ so to speak." 

Cousin Giles asked old Tom how this had happened. 
The other seamen who were not on duty drew near 
to listen to the old man's ofb-told tale, and our young 
Mends stood by, eager to hear what he had got to 
say. 

" Why, you see, sir," he replied, " after I was dis- 
charged from the old MeXavvpvx^ I thought I'd try 
if a short-voyage steamer would suit me better than 
a man-of-war, seeing that Td got a wife and family 
to look after ; so I shipped on board the Victoria 
steamer, running from the port of Hull to St. Peters- 
burg. It was our last voyage that year. About the 
6th of November, I think, we left the Humber ; but 
we hoped to get to Cronstadt and away again before 
the ice set in. The weather was as &ir as could be 
wished for, and with smooth water ; so we all made 
up our minds that we were going to have a quick 
run of it. Howsomever, the wind breezed up a 
little on the second day, and by nightfall it blew 
pretty freshish, with a heavyish sea on. We had 
much the same sort of weather on the third day, and 
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at night it came on so thick and dark tiiat we could 
not see our hands held out before us. Still all 
seemed gcdng on well We supposed we were steer- 
ing a course through the Skaggerack, with a good 
ofi^g &om the land^ when, just about the middle of 
the first watch, as the passengers were in the cabin, 
maybe thinking of turning into their warm beds all 
snug, and talking of what they would do next day at 
Copenhagen, where we were to touch, without an 
instant's warning — bang ! crash ! — ^loud shrieks and 
mes of terror were heard — the ship quivered from 
stem to stem as if her last moment was come— it 
was not far off either — ^the sea came roaring up abaft 
and made a dean sweep over her ; she had struck 
heavily on a rock of some sort, that was certain ; but 
where we were, or how it had happened, no one could 
tell. Every one was running here and there, crying for 
help, when there was no one to help them — some 
took to praying — some to blaspheming ; terror seemed 
to have taken away their senses. I did think that 
all of us had seen the sun rise for the last time, for 
it was too dark by far to allow us to try and help 
ourselves ; and from the way the sea kept striking the 
ship, I knew fiill well she could not long hold to- 
gether. 

"Well, Mr. Fairman, Pm not ashamed to say I 
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prayed as I never prayed before, and youll believe 
zne, sir, I felt a comfort and an assurance of my 
Makers protection which also I had never felt before. 
As my ears caught the sound of the dreadful oaths 
of the bla£^>hemers, I bethought of the Day of Judg- 
ment. When that awful time comes, and the woiid 
breaks up, like this ship, how wiU such men and 
2nany others, amid the donds and thick darkness 
which will surround them, be able to prayl no, 
they'll blaspheme on, as they are doing now, to the 
&ad» The captain, to do him but justice, behaved 
nobly. He did his best to keep order and dis- 
cipline on board. He told the people that if they 
would but xemain by the ship they all might be 
saved. He could not say, like St Paul, they toovld 
be saved. Few listened to him ; some, however, 
stayed by his side and promised to support him. 
They had been on their knees asking support for 
themselves ; whence only it can come you know, sir. 
Others, on the contrary, got hold of one of the boats, 
and began to lower her into the water. The captain 
prayed aind begged of them to desist, but they would 
not hearken to him. There were some of the crew 
and some of the passengers, and when he tried to 
prevent them they threatened to heave him overboard. 
At l^st they got the boat into the water, and eight of 
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them jumped into her and shoved off from the ship's 
side. In an instant, as he had told them it would 
be, the boat was capsized, and all hands were thrown 
into the raging sea. One poor wretch had on a )ife-* 
preserver — ^he thought, at all events, that he was all 
safe, and that he could not drown; the rest had 
nothing to float them. For half a minute their cries 
were heard, and then they sank nearly all together, 
and Mb voice alone struck our ears shrieking out for 
help, but no help could be given him. He was 
striking out for the ship I judged j sometimes by his 
voice he seemed to have got nearer, but that might 
have been my fancy ; then a sea came rolling by, and 
drove him farther off again. It was very dreadful to 
hear that poor dying wretch, and not be able to help 
him. He was a strong man, and for long struggled 
on ; nearly an hour perhaps passed, but his voice grew 
fainter and fainter, and at last was no longer heard ! 
<< All this time the ship was striking heavily ; ham- 
mering away on the rock as if she was pile-driving. 
We burned all the blue lights we had on board, in 
the hopes of drawing the attention of some fishermeii 
or other passing craft ; but they only served to show 
those on board the horrors of our situation. Nearly 
four hours had thus passed, when a shout firom the cook, 
who said he saw a signal, made us &ncy help was 
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coming to us, but another minute showed us that it 
was only the moon rising through a gap in the 
douds. We all earnestly longed for morning, for 
till daylight came we could do nothing. The moon 
only served to show us more clearly the horrors of 
our situation. Piece afber piece of the vessel was 
washed away, but still all those who remained round 
the captain were safe. At last there was a faint 
light in the east ; it grew stronger and stronger, and 
there was twilight enough to let us see to the 
distance of a mile or two. About a mile off appeared 
a rock high enough out of the water to serve us as a 
refuge. The captain at once ordered a boat to be 
lowered, and all the women and children to be put 
into her, with five men to pull her to the rock. It 
was a work of no little danger to the poor creatures, 
but we at last got them all safe off, and with many a 
prayer watched them till they reached the rock. We 
had another boat, and there were fourteen of us 
remaining on the wreck. We all got into her, but 
we instantly saw that thus crowded she would be 
swamped before she could reach the shore. ^ Never 
mind, my fine fellows, 111 stay by the wreck T 
exclaimed the captain, jumping on board again, 
*who'U foUowme V * 111 stay by you, captain,' said 
1 1 and five others said the same. The rest shoved 

c 
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off; and reached the rock in safety^ but the sea was 
too high to allow the boat to return. Then we 
seven souls were left on the wrecks which was every 
moment breaking up beneath our feet. The after- 
part of the vessel was soon completely gone — then 
we retreated forward; then the forecastle — that soon 
began to break up, and we had to hold on amid^ 
ships. We tried to keep up each other's spirits 
by telling each other how seamen had often been 
preserved in worse situations even than ours^ and 
most of us did not cease to pray to God to save 
us» The sea, after we returned on board the wreck, 
got up even more than before. At last a sea, 
stOl heavier than the rest^ came rolling towards ua. 
* Hold on ! hold on, my lads, for your lives I* 
shouted our brave captain ; but in a minute there 
was scarcely anything to hold on to. He himself 
was carried away some fathoms from the wrecb 
Our situation was bad enough, but it did not make 
us forget our captain. We would have done any- 
thing to help him, but there was not a rope we 
could lay hold of to heave to him. By Gk>d's mejKsy 
he had on a life-belt, and he got hold of a piece of 
plank. Thus he kept afloat, and working away with 
his feet he was able once more to reach the wreck. 
His retain, it seemed almost to life, cheered us up 
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not a little. No long time, however^ passed before 
another sea struck the fragments to which we dun^ 
knocking them all to pieces, and sending ns to float 
alone on the waves. One part only of the wreck 
remained above the water — ^it was the boiler. We all 
8wam back to it, and dung on to it as well as we 
could ; but we saw that, what with the cold and the 
sea, which kept breaking over us^ we should soon be 
washed off again. ^ If we could but get inside the 
boiler, we might And some shelter/ said the captain ; 
but try all we could, we could not get off the lid* 
We were almost in despair. A fourth great sea came 
tumbling in on us. We all thought that it would 
prove our destruction — so did the captain. ' Good* 
bye, my lads, good-bye !' he exdaimed ; ^ God have 
mercy on us all 1' On came the breaker, and for a 
moment we were all under it. When it deared away 
we were still holding on. Directly afberwards the 
engiaeer gave a shout of joy. ' See what Providence 
has sent us,' he cried out, as he held up a large pair 
of blacksmiths' pincers which that very sea we thought 
would destroy us had washed on to the boiler. 
^God intends to save our lives,' he added, for he 
was a pious man, and always acknowledged whence 
all blessings come to us. We set to work manfully 
with the pincers, and soon forced off enough of the 

c2 
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lid of the boiler to let us all creep in. We felt that 
it was firmly fixed in the rock, and here we were 
much more sheltered than before from the sea. 
Hunger and cold next began to tell on us. We had 
not before had time to feel either. One of our men 
had an apple in his pocket. He handed it to the 
captain. * There, captain/ said he, ^ what is sent to 
one 13 sent to alL Serve it out, if you please, among 
us : if any one has a quid in his pouch, or a bit of 
biscuit, let him do the same.' We all felt in our 
pockets, but could find nothing to eat ; so the captain 
took the apple, and cutting it into seven bits, each 
took one, and munched away at it as long as it would 
stay in our mouths. All the time we were looking 
out anxiously for a sail, but nothing could we see but 
the dark, tumbling, foaming breakers aroimd us. 
Not even the rock where our companions had got 
could we see. Noon passed — ^hour after hour crept 
by after it, and the horrors of another night threatened 
us, and we began to give way to despair. Some of 
us talked of giving up, and dropping into the sea. 
The captain rebuked the grumblers sternly. * You 
heard what the engiaeer said, mv lads — God intends 
to save our lives — and I feel now he was right.' 
Scarcely had he spoken when the engineer shouted 
out, ' A sail ! a sail 1' We all looked out eagerly. 



FBED MABKHAM IN BUSSIA. 21 

There was a fishing-boat standing towards us. In 
half an hoar she had bove-to to leeward of the wreck. 
Her brave crew lowered their sail and pulled in 
towards us; but they could not venture very near, 
and it was no easy matter to get on board. All we 
could do was to wait till the seas washed over us^ 
and then one by one we plunged in, and they carried 
us dear of the rocks, which would otherwise have 
knocked us to pieces. Thus we all got on board the 
little craft, and were carried safely on shore. The 
same fishing-boat had before taken off our companions 
firom the rock, and they had then sent her to our 
assistance, 

"Now you will like to know how the accident 
happened without any blame to the captain, or any 
one on board ) The truth was that we had, as part 
of the cargo, a quantity of iron. This had set all our 
compasses wrong, ms&ing us twenty or thirty miles 
out of our course at least. IVe often since thought, 
Mr. Fairman, if we hadn't a true compass to steer 
by like the Bible, which of us would escape the 
rocks which lie in our course in life ; and it's my 
opinion that those who do steer by it never get far 
wrong." 

The young travellers thanked old Tom very much 
for his interesting narrative, and Cousin Giles spun 
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a long yam wit^ Mm afterwards about old times. 
Goosin Giles liad also a talk with each of the crew, 
and gave them some books and tracts, for whidi 
they were very thankfdl. 

All Friday night the lead was kept going, for the 
master judged that they ought to have been in the 
very centre of the Skaggerack passage, which is very 
deep ; but it told him that the ship was still in shallow 
water. The very same circumstance which caused 
the loss of the Victoria had happened to them. 
Their compasses, attracted by some of the iron in the 
ship, were not pointing troly. They had reason to 
be thankful that the error was discovered in time, or 
they might have suffered the same disasters they had 
lately heard described. When the fog cleared away 
they found that they were off the coast; of Jutland, 
twenty miles south of where they should have heem 
In the afbemoon they sighted the Scaw lighthouse, 
built on a sandy point, with sand hills, and a ruined 
church on them— no very interesting object, except 
as being the first part they saw of Denmark. 

Sunday morning, at five o'clock, the steward called 
to them to say that they were close to Elsinore. They 
hurried on deck, and found that they were passing 
that far-£a.med castle where the ghost of Hamlet's ^Either 
was wont to walk and tell its tale of horrors to any 
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one it might chance to meet, and had time to stop and 
listen to it. Seen in the bright glow of the morning 
Bxm the castle had a pleasing, cheerful aspect, with 
nothing of the dark, gloomy, hobgoblin style of 
architectore about it such as Mis. Raddiffe delighted 
to desoibe. It stands on a narrow neck of land, a 
little to the north of the town, and is of a quadran- 
gular form, with three Moodsh-lookmg towers and 
a square one of modem style at the four comers. 
It is surrounded by a fd&ae and low ramparts, of a 
modem style of fortification. The royal family of 
Denmark come occasionally to the castle to enjoy 
sea-bathing for a few days. The Soimd is here 
very narrow, the shore of Sweden being not more 
than three or four miles off. It was crowded with 
shipping, the place serving as the roadstead for 
Copenhagen, which is about twenty miles distant. 
In the forenoon they came off Copenhagen, but did 
not touch there. The nearest point to them was the 
Trekroner, or Three-crown Battery, as an artificially- 
formed island directly in front of the city is called. 
This is the point which, in the attack under ^NTelson, 
gave the British so much trouble, and cost so many 
lives. Beyond it, within a mole, were seen the masts 
of some shipping, and behind them arose the towers 
and spires and public edifices, and trees, and houses 
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of varioiif shapes, springing, as it seemed, out of the 
water. 

Cousin Giles gave the lads a description of the 
battle of Copenhagen, which was fought on the 2nd 
of April, 1801. The destruction of the Danish fleet 
was a sad necessity. The attack was made on our old 
allies and natural friends to prevent their fleet from 
falling into the power of Napoleon, who would have 
employed it against us. The Danes have not yet 
forgotten that untoward event. 

For most of the day they steamed on with the 
shores both of Sweden and Denmark in sight. The 
usual morning work of the ship having been got 
through, Cousin Giles asked the captain if he ever 
had service on board ? 

" When we have a clergyman," was the answer. 

*' How often is that T 

" Once I took one over ; but, to be sure, he waa 
sick, and had to cut it short." 

" Then how often are you in port on a Sunday V 

^^ Not often in England, and sometimes in foreign 
parts we are so pressed for time, that we are 
obliged to be discharging or taking in cargo on a 
Sunday." 

<< I am sorry to hear that. Sailing-vessels used 
seldom to be so pressed ; but why do not you hold 
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service for your people at sea, at all events r said 
Cousiii GUes. 

" I ! — ^how should such an one as I hold service T 
repKed the master, simply. "The men are accus- 
tomed* to hear me swear at them and abuse them. 
They would laugh if I proposed to pray with them." 

" Leave off swearing, and take to praying, then, 
my friend," said Cousin GUes, solemnly, " Ask your- 
self which is the best of the two." 

" I am afraid I should make but a bad hand at 
the prayers," said the master, carelessly. 

" Try," answered Cousin Giles, earnestly. *'But, my 
friend, if you will give me leave, I will hold a service 
on the sacred day of rest, and perhaps some of the 
passengers may join us." 

" The passengers may ; but I don't think you'll 
get many of my fellows to attend your service," was 
the reply, 

" I will try, at aU events, if I have your per^ 
mission," said Cousin Giles. 

" Oh, certainly, certainly," replied the master, in a 
somewhat supercilious tone ; but he was not a Httle 
puzzled to make out what sort of man Cousin Giles 
could be. 

Cousin Giles on this went forward, and spoke to 
each of the men separately, in his own peculiar, kind 
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way, and told them tihat lie was anxious to thank 
his Maker and theirs for all the mercies they had so 
often received, and invited them to join him in that 
act of devotion in about an hoofs time. 

They all, not only willingly, but gladly, assented 
to his proposal, and promised to go aft when they 
were summoned. Although the master had not 
discovered that Coudn Giles was a seaman, they had, 
and knew him to be a true man. He then returned 
aft, and spoke to the passengers in the same strain, 
and but very few refused to join the service. Two 
said they would think about it ; one had an in- 
teresting book to finish ; and another asked him if he 
was a parson, and said he only attended services held 
by properly ordained ministers, 
. At the appointed hour, to the surprise of the 
master, every seaman, engineer, and stoker who was 
not on duty came up to the wide deck over the engine, 
and most of the passengers assembled there likewise. 
Never was there a more attentive congregation. 
Cousin Giles read part of the Church of England 
Liturgy, and then spoke to them from the fifteenth 
chapter of St. John's Gospel — " I am the true vine." 
Those who heard him said that he explained the 
subject well, and that what he said went to their 
hearts. The reason of this was, that he was deeply 
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in earnest;, and Mudous about tiie souls of his hearers. 
The master b^an even to think that he was a paisoa 
in disguise. 

The steamer passed several isdands, and on Monday 
was running up the Baltic in a perfect calm-«->the hot 
son burning down on her dedbs, with its shining 
bri^itness daeding the ejes ci the passengers — ^the 
numerous vessels they passed having their canvaa 
hanging idly down against their masts. 

On Tuesday moming they were at the entrance of 
the Gulf of Finland, and in the evening they were 
passing the island of Nargen, with the town of Eevel 
just rising out of the water, seen through their glasses 
beyond it on the starboard hand. 

The morning of Wednesday broke cold and grey, 
but in the forenoon the sun burst forth and i&one 
bristly, and the sea was rippled over by a westerly 
breeze, which increased every hour in strength, and 
carried before it numberless vessels of aU nations and 
rigs, though the galliots of Holland undoubtedly pre* 
dominated. About noon, in this numerous company, 
they passed the lighthouse on the island of Tolbukeny 
whidi was held by the English during the late war, 
and whence the British officers with their glasses could 
discover all that was going on behind the batteries of 
Cronstadt. At about half-past one a gun fired across 
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the bows of the steamer by the Bussian guardship 
hinted to her that she must heave-to, which being done, 
some officers came on board to examine her papers and 
the passengers' passports, to drink the master^s wine or 
spirits, Of bottled ale, and to carry away any gun** 
powder or fireworks which might be on board. Ahead 
lay a large Russian fleet of line-of-battle ships, frigates, 
steamers, brigs, and schooners, now at length able to 
show their noses out of port ; while, a little way 
beyond, rose those formidable batteries which had so 
lately, by their very appearance, been able to damp the 
ardour of some of England's naval chieftains. On 
the lefb side was the island of Cronstadt, with its forti* 
flcations, its town with its spires and domes, and its 
harbour, capable of sheltering a large man-of-war 
fleet ; and on the right, opposite to it, were two cir- 
cular batteries, which looked like huge white faudoiies 
rising out of the water ; only, instead of the windows, 
there were ports, while enormous guns in lieu of 
waterspouts crowned their summits, without even a 
parapet to hide their carriages. On the southern 
part of the chief island was a similar tower. 

Most of the passengers had some favourite plan of 
their own for taking the fortress, especially some 
conjmercial travellers, who were loud in their ex-* 
pressions of scorn at the want of success of Napieir 
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and Dundas, and the sad degeneracy of the British 
navy. Cousin Giles was much amused, and advised 
them to lay their plans before the English Govem- 
menty and to offer their services as Commanders-in- 
chief of her fleets and armies. 

As the vessel steamed on, the travellers had on 
their lefb side the rocky and wood-covered heights 
of Finland, between which and the island of Cron- 
stadt there is a narrow but tolerably deep passage. 
Through this passage, which was unknown to the 
[Russians themselves, the English Admiral proposed 
to send up a fleet of gun-boats and small steamers, 
had the attack on the fortress been resolved on. On 
the right hand from this entrance into the Gulf 
of Finland they had had the province of Esthonia. 
They now had that of St. Petersburg, the shores of 
which appeared high and well-wooded. They by 
this time had reached what maybe considered nearly 
the end of the Gulf of Finland ; for, although above 
Cronstadt there is still a fine expanse of water, it is 
generally very shallow, there being only a narrow and 
intricate channel, worked by the strong current of 
the Neva. 

Among the various craft they passed, they were 
much amused by the little Finnish schooners, which 
went careering on before the breeze, laden chiefly 
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with firewood, or some other not very valuable 
cargo, for the St Petersburg markets. They were 
built of fir, with very little paint, very few ropes, 
and had veiy white canvas. Altogether they had, as 
Cousin Giles observed, an exceedingly firesh-water 
look about them. The Fins who manned them are, 
however, hardy fellows^ and form by £Eur the best 
seamen on board the Eussian men-of-war. The 
Eussians are not good salt-water sailors ; they have 
no taste for the sea, and are not likely to obtain it. 
Peter the Great tried to form a navy. He succeeded 
in building ships, but it was quite a different thing 
when he tried to find seamen to man them. A g^i- 
tleman on board told the lads a story, and they 
much wished to know if he could vouch for its truth. 
The late Emperor Nicholas on some occasicm wanted 
to send a line-of-batUe ship in a hurry to sea. No men 
were to be found. The Emperor was indignant that 
anything should oppose his imperial wilL He 
stormed and raged ; but ev^ to appease his wrath no 
men could be made to rise out of the earth. At 
last his eyes fell on a regiment of dragocms, who 
were defiling slowly by. 

" Ah r he exclaimed, as a bright thought struck: 
him, '^ why should not those tall fellows make good 
seamen V* He called the colonel to him. " Colonel," 
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said he, '^ order your men to dismount, and do you 
and your officers lead them on board that ship, and 
get her under weigh immediately. There is no 
time to be lost. Youll have something to learn, 
probably, but that does not matter — ^it is my will — 
do it." 

The poor colonel knew that there was no use 
expostulating. The men were ordered aloft-— cocked 
hats, jack-boots, and spurs. Up they went — the 
upper ones with their dreadful spurs catching those 
following by eyes, or noses, or mouths, and the 
surprisiDg thing was that any got up at aU. 
There is, however, nothing that a Eussian cannot 
do, in a way, when put to it. The topsails were at 
length loosed — the anchor was got up, and the ship 
was actually under weigh ; but where she went to, 
or if she ever went anywhere at aU, their Mend 
ooxdd not exactly say. 

All this time the steamer was passing among the 
Eussian men-of-war. Some of them were huge, 
towering line-of-battle ships, and all of them, out- 
wardly at least, were in prime order. At length the 
steamer ran in past a high white tower, between 
two piers— the screw stopped — she was hauled along- 
side a wharf — and the voyage was ended. Instantly 
she was filled with men in grey and blue uniforms. 
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They were custom-house officers, who came professedly 
to prevent smuggling, but in reality to collect any 
fees they could pick up. 

The travellers now heard, for the first time, the 
incomprehensible sounds of the Eussian language, 
while their eyes were amused with the various and 
strange costumes of the wild-looking, shouting people 
who surrounded them* Some of the officers had 
shaven chins, but most of the people had long beards 
and straggling hair flowing from beneath their caps ; 
but unattractive as were their countenances generally, 
they wore an aspect of goodnature and simplicity, 
which made amends for their ugliness. 

In a short time a little steamer came alongside the 
Ladoga, into which the passengers and their luggage 
were transferred, to be conveyed up to St. Peters- 
burg, under charge of a party of the military- 
equipped custom-house officers. The little satellite 
shoved off from the side of the big steamer — the 
master stood on the taffirail with his hat in his hand — 
the passengers waved theirs, and thus they bade fare- 
well, most of them for ever, to the ill-fated Ladoga. 
After leaving the mole they passed along the wharves 
of the Imperial Dockyard, within which were collected 
a great number of line-of-battle ships and frigates, 
laid up in ordinary, which, as Fred said, looked like 
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idle sulky fellows shut up in a poorhouse, with 
nothing to do. 

" Very fine ships," said Cousin Giles, " but without 
the men to handle them, in spite of their long guns, 
they are like dogs with broken legs, they may bark 
and howl, and gnash their teeth, but they can do no 
further harm. We should not despise Eussia, but 
we need not be frightened at her." 

Their helmsman, who stood with the tiller between 
his legs, with his hands crossed, and hid in his bosom, 
was a picture in himsel£ A low cap covered a head 
of shaggy reddish hair, while his thick stra^ly 
beard was of the same hue. His upper man was 
clothed in a coarse white jersey, beneath which 
appeared the tail of a red striped shirt, while his 
widish green doth trousers were tucked into high 
leather black boots. He was a fine big fellow, and 
had a seaman's air about him, so that he might have 
served as a model of a Scandinavian rover, ten 
centuries ago. There were a number of other, to the 
young travellers, strange-looking figures, helmeted, 
long-cloaked, thick-bearded and moustached beings, 
who, with piles of luggage, crowded the decks, and in 
this numerous company away they hurried towards 
the modem capital of the Czars. 
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CHAPTER ni. 

Distant View of St. Petersburg — How it is built — Enter 
the City of the Czar — ^Its appearance at First Sight — 
Mount a Drosky — ^The Trayellers reach their Hotel — Out- 
line Sketch of St. Petersburg — ^A Tour round the City — 
Its Palaces and Public Buildings. 

" There it is ! there it is ! there's the city — St. 
Petersburg itself !" exclaimed the young travellers, as, 
directly ahead appeared, rising out of the water, a 
line of golden domes, and tall spires, and towers, 
glittering brightly in the sun, like some magic city of 
ancient romance. Conspicuous above all was the 
superb pUe of the Isaac Church, the most modem 
sacred edifice in the city, and by far the finest, and 
near it was seen the graceful tower of the Admiralty, 
tapering up like a golden needle into the blue sky. 
Soon, other buildings — ^hospitals and palaces, and 
houses, and towers, either not so lofty, or further of^ 
rose to view ; but no land could be discovered on which 
their bases might rest. This vast dty they learned was 
built by the imperial will of Peter the Great, on a 
marsh, he hoping to make it a great maritime port. 
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'J&very honse in it stands on a platform of piles, driven 
far down into the soft ground Before a building 
can be erected it is necessary thns to prepare its 
foundations, often at an enormous expense. 

The shores of the lake-like expanse along which 
they were steering were covered with woods, from 
among which peeped the gilt domes of the Imperial 
Palace of Peterhoffand many other golden cupolas and 
spires, and marble white towers, and walls of churches 
and monasteries, and palaces and villas, and also some 
stables, larger than any other edifice in the neighbour- 
hood, belonging to the Grand Duke MichaeL On a hill 
above them, a little distance to the west, appeared the 
unpretending villa of the late Emperor. It is exactly 
like a second-class country house. Here he used to 
delight to retire with his fia.mily from the cares of 
state, and to throw aside completely all imperial 
grandeur. 

*' Ah ! notwithstanding his overpowering ambitioii, 
his towering pride and haughtiness, that villa alone 
shows that he was a man after all," observed a 
fellow-pass^iger to Cousin Giles. 

The head of the golf narrowed a little, but very 
little, as they advanced. A few buildings now 
appeared ahead, and their friend was pointing out 
to the young travellers the walls of scone barracks 

i>2 
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burnt long ago, and the ancient galley mole whicli 
sheltered the Eussian galleys in the war with the 
Swedes, when on a sudden they found themselves 
among vast warehouses and manufactories, and 
tanneries and granaries, and the magnificent foundry 
and private residence of Baron Baird, who is by 
birth and education an Englishman. All these build- 
ings are on the banks of the Neva, close to its very 
mouth. The steamer making several sharp turns 
among crowds of steamers and shipping of all sorts, 
they speedily found themselves in a region of colleges 
and palaces and churches and other public buildings, 
and houses which anywhere else would be palaces, 
each vieing with the other in size and magnificence, 
and forming a vast street, the clear rapid Neva flowing 
down the centre, with superb granite quays on each 
side of it. Nowhere in the world is there a finer 
street, though the height of the houses is lost, from 
its great expanse. Along the line on either side 
arise marble columns and golden spires, and domes in- 
numerable, the two sides being connected by one bridge 
of iron — massive it must be to stand the ice, — and 
several bridges of boats, which can be removed at the 
approach of winter, while in the centre of the stream 

were men-of-war and other steamers, and numerous 

I. ' 

vessels which had brought articles for the St. Petersburg 
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market. On the right side was the English quay, with a 
handsome building at one end', used as an English hotel 
Further on was the English church ; and extending 
far away beyond it was palace after palace, many in 
the Italian style, the mighty pile of the Winter Palace 
being conspicuous above all, though in the far distance ; 
and yet numberless other proud edifices are to be 
found reaching as far away from it on one side as 
they do on the other. The travellers had little time 
to observe these wonders before the steamer brought 
up at a floating white and gold temple-looking build- 
ing, moored at a granite quay. Elegant as it looked, 
it was only the Custom-house examining shed. 
Under a graceful arch, which united a little office 
on either side, the luggage was arranged, and bearded 
heroes in military costume dipped their hands amid 
the clean linen and clothes. Their behaviour, how- 
ever, was civil ; and having taken possession of all 
the books they found, with the exception of Bibles, 
which they gave back, they made a sign that the 
boxes might be closed. The luggage was then turned 
out through a gateway into the clean wide road, 
where there stood, as eager and vociferous as any 
Irish carmen, ready to seize on it, a number of 
drosky drivers. There are two sorts of hack droskies 
in St. Petersburg. One is somewhat like a small 
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phaeton with wide wings ; the other has what Cousin 
Giles called a fore and aft seat, on which people sit 
with their legs a-straddle, the driver sitting perched 
at the end of it. The horses, which are harnessed 
with ropes in shafts, are wiry shaggy-looking animals, 
and have high- wooden bows arched over their heads, 
with the idea of keeping them jfrom stumbling. 
The drivers are no less strange to English eyes than 
their vehicles. They are long-bearded, shaggy-haired, 
keen-eyed men, with low-crowned, broad curling 
brimmed hats, wider at the top than at the head. 
They wear long blue cloth coats, crossed at the breast, 
and fastened round the waist with a red cotton sash. 
Their wide trousers are tucked into high boots, and 
at their back hangs a square brass plate with their 
number on it, serving the purpose of the London 
cabman's badge. They are, indeed, under very similar 
regulations. 

Cousin Giles chartered three of these vehicles to 
carry themselves and their luggage, and the lads 
laughed heartily as they found themselves seated 
astride on one of them, rattling along the quays and 
over the bridge to the English hotel, among hundreds 
of similar vehicles and long-coated bearded people, 
who looked as if they did not think there was any- 
thing strange in the matter at all. 
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The Miss Bensonsf, the kind-hearted landladies of 
the hotel, could just manage to accommodate the 
laravellers, and they soon found themselves lodged in 
very dean rooms, and as comfortable as at any hotel 
in England. After the fresh sea air they found the 
heat very great, aod the houses felt like stoves; 
indeed, they heard that the weather had been exces- 
sively hot for some days. They, however, had come 
up with a fresh breeze, which increased almost to a 
gale, and effectually cooled the air. 

Cousin Giles was not a man to let the grass grow 
under his feet, so as soon as dinner was over, he and 
his young companions sauntered out to take in, as he 
said, as much of St. Petersburg as they could that 
evening. Just above the city the Neva divides itself 
into several branches, which form a number of marshy 
islands, on which islands St. Petersburg is built. 
The streets have been laid out to accommodate them- 
selves somewhat to the turnings of the river, so that 
they are not at right angles to each other as might 
have been expected, though as much r^ularity as 
possible has been observed. The most central spot is 
the Admiralty Square, a vast irregular open space, 
with the river on one side of it, and near the river stands 
on a vast block of granite a colossal equestrian statue 
of Peter the Great, with his arm stretched out in an 
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attitude of command. Forming the different sides of 
tlus vast open space are some of the finest public 
buildings in the city : the Admiralty with its golden 
spire, the beautiful Isaac Church with its superb 
granite columns, the Winter Palace with its long 
rows of richly ornamented windows, the War Office, 
the Senate House, and many others. At one end, 
with a crescent of fine buildings before it, which 
contain the War Office, stands a lofty column of 
polished granite, consisting only of two blocks of 
stone, it is said. It is called the Alexander Column, 
and is dedicated to him as " the Eestorer of Peace to 
the World." He is so called by the Russians, in 
consequence of the part he took in the overthrow of 
Napoleon. On its summit stands a green bronze 
statue of the Archangel Michael, holding the cross of 
peace in his hand. From the space before the Admi- 
ralty radiate off the three longest and widest streets 
in that city of wide and long streets. The centre 
one and longest is called the Nevkoi Prospekt, or 
tiiie Neva Prospective. The names of other two may 
be translated Besurrection Perspective, and Peas 
Street. The larger streets in the city are called 
Perspectives. Even the cross streets in St. Peters- 
burg are mostly wider than Bond-street, and often as 
wide and long as Eegent-street. Many canals inter- 
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sect the city, and enable bulky goods to be brought ^ 
to within a short distance of all the houses by water, 
60 that heavily-laden waggons are never seen plough- 
ing their way through the streets, as in most cities. 
There are no narrow lanes or blind alleys either, the 
abode of poverty and pestilence, within the precincts 
of the palaces of the wealthy and great. Here, truly, 
poverty and rags are removed out of sight ; but still 
they do not cease to dwell in the land. While our 
young travellers were standing looking at the Alex- 
ander Column, their fellow-voyager, Mr. Henshaw, 
joined them. As he had been much in all parts of 
Kussia, he was able to give them a great deal of 
interesting information. 

" I would advise you first to get a general view of 
the city, and then study details," said he. " Get a 
knowledge of the plan of the city, and the mode in 
which it is constructed ; then examine the outside 
of the more important buildings; and, lastly, visit 
their interiors when they contain anything worth 
seeing. The first thing you should do to-morrow 
morning is to ascend the Admiralty tower ; the scene 
from thence, as you look down into the streets, teem* 
ing with their countless multitudes, is very inte- 
resting ; while you will also obtain a perfect bird's-eye 
view of the whole city and surrounding land and 
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water. We will now wander^ if you please, and take 
a stroll along the quay beyond the Winter Palace. 
There are many objects in that direction worth re* 
marking." 

Cousin Qiles gladly assented to the proposal, and 
returning to the river, they continued eastward along 
its banks, passing the front of the Winter Palace. 
Near to it they stopped to look at a magnificent pile, 
called the Hermitage, which is about as unlike the 
residence of a dweller in the wilderness as anything 
in nature can well be. Mr. Henshaw promised them 
a sight of the interior another day, and told them it 
contained some of the most magnificent rooms in 
the world, and was full of fine pictures, rich articles 
of vertu, and numberless valuable curiosities. 

''It waa called the Hermitage by the Empress 
Catherine," said he, '' because she purposed to retire 
thither from the cares of state ; but instead of living 
the life of an anchorite, to revel in that indulgence 
of all the objects of sense to which her inclinations 
prompted her," 

'' But come along," said Cousin Qiles ; '' we agreed 
not to spend our time on details till we had mastered 
the geography of the city." 

So they continued their walk along the quays. 
Next to the Hermitage, and joined to it by a passage 
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over an arch which spans a canal, like the Bridge of 
Sighs at Venice, only smaller, they passed the 
Imperial Theatre, and then a succession of fine 
residences of noble and private persons, and lastly 
the Marble Palace of the Grand Duke Michael It 
is so called, not because it is built of marble, but 
because it has marble pillars. Across a street on 
the same line, stands a fine pile, which looks like 
another palace, but in reality contains only the 
stables and offioes, residences of servants, &c, be- 
longing to the Marble Palace. Among the palaces 
they passed was a huge white one, with a very ugly 
portico. 

" That," said Mr. Henshaw, " was presented by the 
Emperor Alexander to the Duke of Wellington, when 
he became a Bussian Field Marshal, that he might 
have a house to inhabit, should he ever visit Eussia. 
On his death it reverted to the Russian Gbvemment. 
Opposite to this row of palaces the Neva is very 
wide. A branch of it runs away in a more northerly 
direction, forming an island which has been covered 
with fortificaticois, and is called the dtadeL In the 
centre stands a church with a lofty golden pinnacle. 
Beneath it lie buried the Bussian Czars. Here is also 
a cottage, built by Peter the Great, where he used to 
reside while watching the progress of his navy, and 
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the uprearing of the now mighty city, called after his 
patron saint." 

" From a history I have been reading, I find that 
Peter was not nearly so great a man as I fancied," 
observed Fred. 

^' Hush ! hush ! that is treason here," answered Cousin 
Giles. " To his valet he certainly was not great, as 
Carlyle would say, though he was a very uncommon 
man. But we should not judge of people by what 
they appear, or even by what they are doing, so much 
as by the results produced by their doings. Now, Peter 
contrived, certainly by no very romantic or refined 
means, to produce a great number of very wonderful 
results. He caused this great city to be erected, — 
he built a large navy, — ^he taught people to navigate 
it who had scarcely before seen a vessel bigger than 
a Finnish schooner, and he contributed to imbue a 
population sunk in barbarism, with a desire to 
assimilate to the civilized nations of Europe, while he 
introduced many arts and sciences before unknown 
into his country. Considering his powers, and the 
little support he could obtain from his countrymen, I 
must say I think he worked wonders. He was, there- 
fore, certainly what the world calls a great man, though 
he had great faults, and many littlenesses and contemp- 
tibilities. I acknowledge also that many far greater 
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men have lived, and are at present alive, and that 
there will be many more." 

" You have defended Peter, and I think on the 
only grounds on which he can be defended," said Mr. 
Henshaw; "his private character will not, for a 
moment, bear discussion." 

" Certainly not," answered Cousin Giles ; " remem- 
ber Fred, and Harry also, that I do not say that he 
ought properly to be called great, if he is to be judged 
by the law of Scripture, nor do I wish you to consider 
him so. Who is there, indeed, who can be so called ? 
But he was great according to the received maxims 
of the world, by which maxims other men with as 
little desert, have received the same title." 

" Before we return, I must take you to the Sum- 
mer Gardens, where you see the trees beyond the 
Marble Palace," said Mr. Henshaw. "I wish to 
show you the statue of Krylofi^ the Russian ^Esop, as 
he is called." 

The Summer Gardens are surrounded by an iron 
railing, and contain long rows of fine trees, and 
gravel walks, and seats, and statues, generally of a 
very antique form and taste, happily now exploded, 
with heathen deities' hideous faces, such as are to be 
seen in old prints. In the centre of a small open 
space, surrounded by trees, stands the statue of 
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Krylofi^ a fine bronze Johnsonian-looking dtting 
figure, much larger than life, with a book and pencil 
in his hand. The pedestal on which he is placed 
has, on each side, figures of animals, in deep relief, 
illustrating his fstUes. There is the stork and the 
wolf, and there are bears and apes, and cats and dogs 
playing violins and violoncellos and other musical 
instruments. Several mujicks (peasants) were gazing 
at the figures with intense interest, apparently enter- 
ing fiilly into the spirit of the artist. 

On their return along the quays, they stopped to 
look at the long bridges of boats which cross the 
Neva in the summer. A portion of each can be 
removed to allow vessels to pass up or down the 
stream, but by a police regulation this can be only 
done with one bridge at a time, and at a certain fixed 
hour of the day, so that the traffic across the river 
receives no very material interruption. Near the end 
of one of them, on the opposite side of the river, they 
observed a handsome edifice with a fine portico before 
it, and two granite columns, ornamented with galleys 
carved in white stone. This building they found was 
the Exchange. Further westward of it they observed 
other magnificent buildings, which they learned were 
the Corps of Cadets — ^the name is applied to the 
building itself, — ^the Academy of Sciences, the Uni- 
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versity, the Academy of Arts^ and several others, all 
coTering a vast eictent of ground nearer the mouth of 
the river. By the time they reached their hotel they 
were tolerably tired, and, to their surprise, they found 
that it was nearly ten o'clock. Even then there was 
a bright twilight, though it was too dark to enable 
them to distinguish more than the grand outlines of 
the dty. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The Bussian Passport System — ^Baron Yeiysoft — Mr. Tobias 
Evergreen — His Gratitude for the Baron's Politeness — The 
difficulty of reading Bussian — The Travellers at a Non- 
plus — Bussian Sign-board — Fred and Harry lose them- 
selves — Meet with Tom Pulling — ^How Tom and his Mess- 
mates managed to find their Latitude and Longitude, and 
to steer a right course for Port. 

The next morning our travellers were reminded 
that they were not in a free country, in which a 
man may come and go as he lists without let or 
hindrance; but that certain very stringent regula- 
tions respecting passports must be conformed to be- 
fore they attempted to do anything else. Most con- 
descending gentlemen, " commissionaures" they called 
themselves, undertook for certain considerations to 
get the work done for them ; but Cousin Qiles de- 
clined their services. 

'^ I have no doubt that we shall be able to get 
through the business ourselves perfectly well, and we 
shall see something of the way the Russians manage 
these af&drs," said he. 

He intended to visit the mercantile house on whom 
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he had a letter of credit, and he had also several 
letters of introduction which he wished to deliver as 
soon as possible. To his bankers accordingly they 
first drove, and they had no difficulty in finding the 
house. The merchant who acted in that capacity 
was very kind, and gave them aU the information 
they could desire as to what they should do about 
their passports; he also wrote down for them a 
list of the names of the houses at which they had 
arranged to call. 

Their first duty was to visit the Alien Office, to 
take out their permission to reside or travel in 
Russia. It is in the south-eastern part of the 
city. The gentleman who presides over it goes by 
the name of Baron Verjrsoft among the English, fipom 
the peculiar suavity of his manners. Mounting a 
flight of stairs, they found the Baron at one end 
of a handsome room, more like a drawing-room 
than an office, with a number of persons seated 
round it, all waiting to undergo the ordeal of his 
friendly inquiries. Nearly all civilized nations were 
there represented. English, Glermans, Americans, 
French, and Spaniards. Among them they re- 
cognised some of their fellow-passengers. The simple, 
round, good-natured face of one of them they were 
glad to see. His name was Mr. Tobias Evergreen. 

E 
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He was very dvil to the lads on board, and seemed 
to take a great interest in them. Cousin GUes said 
he did not think he was quite the man to benefit 
bgr a journey in Russia ; but one thing was certain, 
he was not likely to make the police very suspicious 
about his movements. Besides the strangers there 
were two or three clerks in uniforms, whose sharp, 
piercing eyes kept glancing round on the visitors 
and narrowly scrutinizing any fresh arrivals. They 
seemed to have little else to do beyond this, but 
to mend their pens, and to make occasumal notes 
in some huge books before them. A number of 
people had to go up to the table of the Baron, 
and to reply to his questions, so our friends were 
compelled to exercise their patience till their turn 
came. Mr. Evergreen spoke a few sentences which 
he said was French. Cousin Giles also knew a little 
ef that language, but Fred was able to understand it, 
and to speak it tolerably welL At last Mr. Ever- 
green's turn came, and they followed him up to the 
table. 

The Baron, in the blandest and most courteous 
way, inquired Mr. Evergreen's name and country; 
whether he was married or single; what was his 
object in travelling; the name of his banker; how 
long he purposed remaining in the country ;-<-to all 
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of idttcfa qaestaoag he gare aoBwecB which seemed 
perfectly satis&ctory to the Buon; and he then 
▼ohmteered several ptrticolars of his ^rate history, 
at which the Baron bowed and smiled, as the lads 
obsenrjed he had bowed and smiled at several perscnis 
before, while he went on making notes in his book. 
Fediaps he did not understand a word Mr. Evergreen 
said, or whit is very probable, he was not listening to 
what did not concern him, but was habitually too 
polite to let this be discovered. Mr. Evergreen had 
then to sign his name several times in a book, and 
then the Baron bowed very pditdy, handed him his 
pas^^ort to take it to the passport-ofiSce and various 
poUce^iffiees, to be signed and coontersigiied again 
and again. Mr. Evergreen on this bowed to the 
Baron, and the Baron bowed again. Mr. Evergreen 
wodd have oontinaed bowing before so great and 
benignant a personage had not the Baron sommoned 
<mr £iends to approach, Mr. Evergreen mAflTifiw^ 
waiting £or them. 

They qidddy got throng the bosineaB, and the 
Baron gave a bow to Consin GHes, which, if not so 
profound as those he gave to Mr. Evergreen, was 
much more cordial, and aaeaed to say — "We 
undeortand tmh other-^yon are a man I can 

e2 
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When they got outside the door, Mr. Evergreen 
was loud in his praises of Baron Yerysoft. 

" Nice charming man," he exclaimed : " so civil, so 
kind to me. Don't you think I ought to ask him to 
dinner, now 1 — It would be but a proper attention in 
return for his civility." 

" He would have to fulfil a very large number of 
dinner engagements if all thought as you do ; but I 
suspect few people are so grateful for his attentions," 
answered Cousin OUes. 

It was some time before Mr. Evergreen could be 
persuaded to give up his idea. 

" The credit of our country is at stake," said he. 
" Well, well, I suppose I must do as you advise, and 
let the Baron form his own conclusions of us." 

After all, the terrible passport work was got through 
with much less trouble and expense than Cousin 
Giles was led to believe would be the case. One of 
the head clerks at the passport-office, a Dane, who 
spoke English perfectly, assured him that if he went 
himself, he would get the documents signed at once 
without bribery. The Government fees were very 
low, and beyond these he paid nothing. He was 
afterwards told that the Government wished to pro- 
duce a good impression on the foreigners who were 
expected in the country to be present at the corona- 
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tion, and had therefore issaed directions to expedite 
the delivery of passports. 

About this time, certainly, new regulations were 
made with regard to the passports for natives, and 
many of the old and most obnoxious ones were 
altered. Till now, a Eussian, if he wished to move 
from one town to another, could not do so without 
giving several days' notice to the police ; and if he 
wished to leave the country, he was compelled to beg 
permission to do so three months beforehand. Now, 
by getting any well-known person to be responsible 
for any debt he might leave unpaid, he was able to 
travel abroad at the notice of a day or two ; indeed, 
as soon as the governor of his district would issue his 
passport. Of course it was a question how long this 
improved sjrstem was likely to last. Even now both 
foreigners and natives could only get passports from 
one city to another, and thus Cousin Giles had taken 
out one for Moscow, but would be obliged then to 
take another to go further into the interior. All the 
passport arrangements having been made, the travellers 
agreed to leave their letters of introduction, as a 
drizzling rain had come on, and would prevent them 
from enjoying the views presented by the dty. When, 
however. Cousin Giles came to examine bhe paper of 
directions given by the banker, he found that they were 
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wntiffin in the Basedan cfaaiacter. l^ow, as i^ Roa- 
sian letters^ although some of the capitals are some' 
what alike m afaa^e, have a totally different soand to 
the Eiiglifdiy or indeed to anj other £iiro{»ean lan- 
guage, be eould not read a word. 

'^ Never adnd^'said h^ "perhi^ our droai^ 
drivers^ oar iahvoahtstieks, can read it." 

He showed it to the two me% who bent their heada 
with profocmd sagaeity over the paper^ letting the 
drops of rain from their ahovd hats fall down on the 
docoment, nearly obliteratii^ the writing ; and then; 
tixey called anciher of their profeasuMi to their conncil^ 
bat the united wisdcHu of all three apparently eould 
make nothing of the insciiption ; for at last returning 
it^ they shook their heads very gravely, and shrugged 
iii&T dioolders in a most significant mamieK. 

'^ I dare say we shall fall in with some one or other 
who can speak English before long," said Cousin 
Giles, who was never long at a loss on an emergency. 

He accordingly stopped (me or two people, whom 
he addressed with a polite bow in English and 
French, but theyshrn^ed their shoulders and passed 
on. At last they met a Crerman, who spoke "Rng^ial^^ 
and he very willingly directed the iahvoshtsticks where 
to drive. 

While Couam Oiles was paying cme of his visits. 
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snd at it was near the luncheon hoar at the hotel, he 
adfiaed Fred and Hanj to return there, promisn^ 
aooa to £>ilofW them. 

^ We ean find our way there ea8% enough,* thcgr 
both exdaimed ; ''we know exactly what to say to 
the iahroahtstidc — Ai^Iiskoy Naberg^K^ — ^thaf s it. 
The IkigHali quay. Oh, we shall get along famously." 

Saying this they jumped up on their fore and aft 
dro^, and giving their directions as well as could 
any Bnssian, they thought, away they drove. 

They were th^i in the Y asiHe&koi Ostrof qoarter, 
car on Basilins Island. This u the name given to the 
large island which is to the north of the main channel 
of the Neva. Biere is the Exchange^ and many public 
buUdiogs before mentioned, and here most of the 
English merehaots reside. They drove on, remarking 
a variety of novel and curiotis sights on their way ; 
but forgetting to take due note of ihe direction in 
which they were gdng, they passed along l^e quay, 
and over one of the floating bridges, and then through 
some fine wide streets. They were amused with the 
guards stationed at the comers of streets in every 
quarter of the city. They were mosUy thin, tall, 
lank men, in long coats, readying to their heels, with 
huge battle-axes on long poles in their hands, and 
belmets on their headsr What use they were of, it 
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was difficult to say, for they certainly could not have 
run after a thief, much less have knocked pne down. 
The signs also in front of the shops appeared very 
ridiculous. Instead of the display of articles made 
by an English tradesman in his windows, there 
were large boards over the doors and windows, and 
their sides, and under the windows, painted with 
gigantic designs representing the chief articles to be 
found within. Huge gloves and stockings, and cravats 
and pocket-handkerchie&, and boots and shoes, and 
coats and trousers, and hats and caps, and knives and 
forks and spoons ; indeed it is impossible to enume- 
rate all the articles thus represented. 

" Those are what we may call Russian hierogly- 
phics, Harry," said Fred ; " I dare say, now, that the 
Egyptians had something of the sort in their shop 
windows before they knew how to write." 

" It is a capital sort of language," replied Harry, 
" because, you see, the mujicks, who do not know how 
to read, and we, who don't understand Russian, both 
understand it equally well." 

"The best imiversal language," remarked Fred. 
" K something of the sort were established regularly 
in the world it would save a great deal of trouble. 
But I say, Harry, where have we got to ? I am sure 
we have never been here before." 
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They liad been so amused that they had not re- 
marked the change in the style of architecture of the 
streets through which they were passing. They were 
now in a region of low houses, although of consider- 
able size, mostly on one floor, very few having two 
stories. 

'^I am sure this is not the way to the English 
quay." 

Hany, who sat in front, on this, began to pull the 
ishvoshtstick by his badge, and then by his sleeve, to 
make him stop. The fellow either would not or 
could not understand that they wanted to stop. At 
last he pulled up, and looked over his shoulder. 

" I say, Harry, do you remember what they call 
the English quay? for, on my word, I have forgotten 
it," exclaimed Fred, in some little dismay, feeling 
very like Mustapha in the tale of The Fmiy Thieves, 
when he forgets the talismanic words, " Open sesame." 

" I'm sure I don't know exactly, but I'll try and 
see if I can't make the fellow understand," answered 
Harry. " I say, you cabdrivowitch, cut away to the 
English quayoi !" 

The man shook hi^ head and sat still, as much as 
to say, I don't imderstand you, my masters. 

" What's to be done ? he doesn't seem to think my 
Kussian very first rate," said Harry. 
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" I say, old fellaw, we are veiy hungry, and want 
to get back to oar inn to luncheon,* med Fred, 
imitating the adioii of eating* 

A bright idea seemed to have seized the ishvos^t* 
stick, and whipping on his horse, he drove rapidly 
onward. Harry thought that he had folly compie-* 
bended them. He palled up, however, very soon 
before a door, over which were painted pieces of 
meat and sausages, and rolls, and bottles^ and passes. 
Evidently it was an eating-house, bat the lads would 
not avail themselves of its accommodation, for two 
reasons. They did not know what to ask for, and, 
they had no Hussian money in their pockets ; they 
therefore shook their heads, and signed to the 
driver to go on. The man evidently thought them 
very unreasonable and hard to please^ but obeyed. 
It was soon clear to them that they were getting to 
the outskirts of the city, and they were about trying 
to make the man turn back when they saw three 
figures approaching, whom by their rolling walk and 
dress they recc^nised even at a distance as English 
seamen. When the men drew near they were 
delighted to find that one was their shipmate, old 
Tom. 

He hailed them with a cheerful voice, and told 
them that having met two young firiends belonging to 



» aliip at; Oonstadt^ lie had got leave for them to 
aeeocipaiiy him to toe St. Petessbnig^ 

" But I say^ Tom^ can you tell us whexe W0 are f* 
saidFi-edr 

^ Thsf 9 jwA what we ware going to adc ym^'* 
iq>lied old Tool ^ We've got o«rt of our mkoning 
somehow, and we know no mete where we are than 
if we had got Into the Pacific without a diart or 
compass." 

""What i< to be doner ezehdmed Fred; 'Hhis 
stupid felhyw doea not undeiBtand a word we esy, 
and thougih we hai^ toM him to driTO badr to our 
hotel, he wont go^* 

For a long time all hands eonaulted together. One 
{oopoeed one thing, one the other. By this time 
two or thi^ other ishra^tsticks had stopped with 
their vehicles near the strangers^ but could, no more 
than the ftnt, comprdiend where they wanted to go. 

^If we eootd but get back to the large square 
with the \Hg statue in it of Peter on horseback ob a 
rock, we could ^sd our way to the inn eanly enou^/* 
said Fred* 

Old Tom thoi^t a moment* ^ What, the chap 
who is hc^dii^ out his hand T he asked. 

** The same," answered Fred. 

^ Then I have it T he exdaimed, with exultation. 
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^^ Jem^ just do you go down pn all fours, and serve 
me for a horse for a minute, and well soon see what 
will happen." 

" What, do you want me to carry you there, Tom T 
asked Jem. ^^Td do it willingly if I knew the way, 
but I think we should get there faster if we all 
walked on our two legs." 

" No, no r answered Tom ; " I want you to act 
the big horse, and Til do the rider." 

^f Oh, ay, I see it all now, mate," said Jem, going 
down on all fours, while old Tom, who though 
serious-minded, was very much pf a wag at proper 
seasons, leaped on his back, and stuck out one arm 
as Peter's statue is doing. 

" Now, Jem, rear up on your fore legs as the big 
horse is doing, and we shall come the statue to 
an affigraphy," he cried. 

The representation of the statue of Peter was un- 
mistakeable. In an instant the ishvoshtsticks compre- 
hended what was required, and clapping their hands 
with delight, while they burst into loud laughter, 
signalized to the seamen to jump into a drosky, and 
away they drove as fast as their horses could go, in 
the very direction from whence Fred and Harry had 
just come. In about a quarter of an hour they saw 
the tall golden spire of the Admiralty directly 
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ahead of them, and shortly afterwards they rattled 
into the vast open space in which it stands, when the 
ishvoshtsticks pulled up close to the very statue of 
Peter. 

'' Now starboard your helm, my lads, and steer a 
westerly course," sung out old Tom to the drivers. 
They did not understand what he said, but they saw 
the direction in which he pointed along the quay, so 
they all drove off again as rapidly as before. Harry 
pulled at their driver's badge to make him stop in 
front of the hotel, where they found Cousin Giles 
looking out for them. He had not been very anxious 
about their safety, for he guessed that they had lost 
their way, and would probably find it again before 
long, while, as he said, it would teach them to keep 
a better reckoning in future. Old Tom and his 
companions could not be persuaded to come in, for 
they said that they must make the best of their way 
back to Cronstadt. They made Cousin Giles laugh 
heartily by their description of the mode they had 
hit on for making the ishvoshtsticks understand the 
point to which they wished to be conveyed. 
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CHAPTEK V. 

Binf s-eje View of St Petezrirarg from the Tower of the 
Admiralty— The Isaac Church — Politeness of a Bussian 
Officer — The Hermitage Palace — Portraits of the Czars — 
Magnificent Hall — Superb View from it — tfewels — Relics 
of Peter ^^ Gf^ti—^Ilie Winter 3Ad other Pa]aoes--Bndg« 
of Boats — Exchftnge — Church of Peter Paul— Tombs of the 
Czars. 

Cousnf QuxB snd BiiB yonng companions had dimbed 
up to the sommit of the Admiralty tower on « fine 
bright morning, when they could ^'07 the strange 
sc^e wMdi this aerial position presented to Ihelr 
^s. 

^* Let ns take it in jm^perlj, and map xb down in 
our memoiy," saidCou^ Giles, afterthey had looked 
round and round, then to a distance, and down into 
the open spaces and streets below th^n, with their 
moving crowd of men, and horses, and carriages, of 
high and low degree, dashing and tearing here and 
there as if the lives of monarchs and the fate of king- 
doms depended on their speed. " First, look to the 
east ; there we have the rapid dear Neva, flowing out 
of Lake Ladoga, which in our mind's eye we can see 
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in the distanoe^ though it is too far off to be seen in 
reality. Then^ in the same direction, near the oat- 
skirts of the dty, the river branches off into several 
dLannels, maJdng a delta like that of the Nile, and 
forming a number of islands of varions dimensions, 
some so large that a coosideraHe portion of the city 
to the north of us standi on them, others containing 
only a &w gardens and vilbus. The countiy sur- 
rounding the city seems barren and desdate in the 
exla:eme, dither esi arid steppe or a stagnant marsh, 
telling of the agues and fevers afflicting those dwelling 
near it. To the north, however^ not many versts 
from the city, rise the hills and woods, and fields and 
orchards of Finland, inhabited by the finest peasantry 
of the Eussian empire. To the west appear the 
shining waters of the head of the GuK of Finland, 
with the f ortifiications of Cronstadt in the far distance, 
and a fieet of men-of-war before it, while, higher up 
is A whole squadron of gun-boats, which were lately 
built and fitted out in a great hurry to meet those 
England had prepared to send into these waters. 
Across the head of the gulf, looking down on Cron- 
stadt, peep forth amid a maas of green foliage, the 
golden spires and domes, and white-walled palaces, 
and Swisa-looking villus of Feterhofl^ beyond whidb, 
and for away as the eye can reach to the southward, 
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and very, very much further on, one great desolate 
steppe or plain, bearing for miles and miles scarcely a 
tree higher than a gooseberry bush, or a hill breasting 
a height of greater elevation than a molehill. Now 
let us bring our eyes nearer to our feet, to the mouth 
of the river. We see it crowded with steamers and 
every variety of craft of moderate size, of all nations, 
^nd yet we know that the greater proportion of 
vessels which trade to the dty do not come higher 
than Cronstadt. The large barges and lighters which 
we see moving up and down the river, convey their 
cargoes to and firom that place. High up the river, 
above the bridges, is another collection of vessels, and 
several are to be seen moving up and down the 
different channels, while the canals, which meander 
through the city in various directions, are literally 
jammed up with barges, chiefly unloading fire-wood. 
The canals pass down the middle of the broad streets, 
many of which are i&inged with trees. At the mouth 
of the river, on the south side, is Mr. Baird's iron 
factory, where steam-engines and iron machines of all 
sorts are made ; near it is his private residence. He 
is now a Eussian Baron, and is much esteemed by the 
Emperor. A little higher up is the new naval arsenal, 
with long sheds, where gangs of workmen are em- 
ployed in chains, and through which runs a canal. 
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Some men-of-war steamers are moored off it. Others 
are seen in different parts of the river, their gans 
commanding the quays, so that should an emeute ever 
take place, the communication between the various 
quarters of the city would speedily be cut off. 
Groups of shipping are to be seen at different parts 
of the quays ; but no ugly warehouses or stores of 
Uny sort are in sight, and their cargoes are quickly 
spirited away to other unaristocratical parts of the 
city. Here the mansions of the noble and wealthy 
have taken possession of the whole length of the 
quays. The first building of importance on the 
north, side opposite Mr. Baird's works, is the Corps 
of Mines. It is of great extent, and contains a 
museum stored with models, illustrating every branch 
of dvil and military engineering, as well as some 
beautifully executed models of various descriptions 
of mines. Then come in succession, and nearly in 
the same line, the magnificent edifices containing 
the Academy of Arts, the University, the Academy 
of Sciences, the Corps of Cadets, and lastly, the Ex- 
change. Some of these buildings cover as much 
ground as many of the largest squares in London. 
Above the Exchange is Petersburg Island, which is 
covered with a strong fortification, called the CitadeL 
It contains a church, called Peter Paul, built by 

F 
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Fetet the Great, and whicli has a spire exactly like 
that of the Admiralty. On the island is also the 
cottage which Peter the Great inhabited while the 
foundations of his wondrous dty were being laid. 
Beyond it, to the north and west, can be discerned 
some of the smaller channels of the silvery Neva 
flowing among gardens and orchards, and green 
waving woods, with villas of every description of 
architecture, more suited apparently to the climate of 
the sunny south than to the cold atmosphere of this 
bleak region. Between the base of the building on 
which we stand, and the northern portion of the city 
we have described, runs the main channel of the river. 
It is crossed by several broad bridges, resting on a 
chain of huge boats or barges, which can be removed 
wheti the approach of winter gives signs that by 
means of the quick-forming ice the inhabitants will 
be able to cross without their aid. 

We win now turn, and foce to the south. To the 
right is the long line of ihe English quay, with its 
nulnerous handsome and substantial mansions, which 
in any other dty would be called palaces. Then 
comes the great square, or rather space below us, 
bordered by huge piles, containing the chief public 
offices in the empire. Standing amid them, yet not 
pressed on too dosely, rises the proud stmcture of 
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(Jie i»w Ghurdi of St. Isaaie, with its four granite 
oohmmed porticoes. Then nMiiatiag off directly 
before us are the three widest and longest streets 
p^haps in Europe : fireft in magnificence comes the 
Xeva Perspective, and then comes Peas-«treet, and 
tbe Resarrectioii Perspective; but running out of 
tliem are also streets of great width, composed of 
houses of numerous stories and undoubted preten- 
sions to grandeur. The Neva Perspective is the 
most interesting. On the right side of it stands the 
Kazan Church, whidi it was intended should be like 
8t Peter's at Bome; but except that it has a wide- 
spreading x>ortico with numerous columns, it is in 
no way to be compared to that magnificent structure. 
On the same side is a building, or rather a collection 
of buildings, which at a distance have no very im- 
posing appearance. This is the great market of St. 
Petersburg, or the Gostinnoi dvor. It consists of a 
series of arcades, in front of stores of two or more 
stories, forming the outside boundaxy of an extensive 
region of squares, whidi have likewise arcades run- 
ning round them, the area being filled with garden 
produce, and rough wares not liable to be injured by 
weatj)^. Here every article either fat use or oon- 
^umptian, whidi the lower orders can possibly require, 
is to be £(Hmd, from a hat to a caciiBiber,or a pair of 

p2 
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shoes to a leg of mutton ; but as our Mends were 
about to visit the place it need not now be further 
described. 

At the very end of the street could be seen the 
terminus of the St. Petersburg and Moscow railway, 
the iron road itself running far, far away to the south- 
ward across the flat and marshy steppe. On either 
side of this prince of streets, the Neva Prospect, and 
in many streets branching from it, could be seen a 
number of lofty and magnificent palaces, with here 
and there golden-domed churches, and many public 
buildings, convents, and monasteries, and wide walks 
j&inged with trees, and canals canying produce from 
far-off countries into the very heart of the city. Let 
us have one look more before we descend at Peter*8 
Statue, not bigger apparently than a child's toy, and 
the Alexander Column, and the golden domes of 
of the Isaac Church, and the huge Winter Palace, 
and the Hermitage, and the Imperial Theatre, and 
the long line of palaces facing the quays of the Neva 
beyond them : then we have to-day witnessed a 
sight not easily forgotten. 

St. Petersbui^, as it stands on its millions of wooden 
piles, the liquid rapidly-flowing Neva, the moving 
living crowd of uniform-dad inhabitants — men, 
women, and children, coaches, droskies and horses^ 
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infantry and cavalry, Cossacks of the Don on their 
ragged ponies, and skeleton-looking guards with their 
jglittering halberds at every comer. Those at home 
may gain a fair notion of the scene from Burford's 
panorama, but they will soon forget it, wMle we shall 
remember it all our lives — ^there is nothing like the 
reality, to impress it on our minds. So said Cousin 
Giles as our firiends began to descend into the world 
below. 

"We must now visit some of these places in 
detail," said Cousin Giles, as they stood in the square 
outside the Admiralty gates. " Where shall we go 
first r 

"To the big new church ?" exclaimed Harry. " I 
want to see if it is as fine inside as it is out." 

To the Isaac Church accordingly they steered their 
course. On their way they encountered a party of 
British naval officers, whose ship was lying at Cron- 
Btadt. Several of them were well known to Cousin 
Giles, and they gladly accepted his invitation to visit 
the church. When, however, they got to the gate in 
the wooden paling which still surrounded it, the 
porter signified to them that without a ticket they 
could not be admitted. Even a silver rouble could 
not soften him. He looked at it wistfully, but for 
some reason was a£raid of accepting the bribe. Just 
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as they were goii^ away in despair^ a tall gentleman- 
like officer stepped thiou^ the gateway. He looked 
at. them for an instant, and then inquired in Fraidi 
whaJ^ they wanted. Coosin GHes explained. 

^ C^ I will so(HL arrange that, I doubt no^" bet 
replied, retoming into the enclosure. He qsaskiy 
came back, and begged them to enter. ^ Af t^ ytm 
have seen the church, if you will come to the Hesmi^ 
tage, I will be there, and shall have great pleasure in 
showing you over it." 

Cousin Giles and the commander of the English 
ahip^ and the other officers, bowed, and thanked him, 
and accepted his offer. He then left them, and they 
mounted the long flight of steps which leads up to 
the southesn portico. It must be understood that 
there are three similar porticoes, with lofty granite 
eolumns, constituting the chief beauty of the exterior 
of the building. The roof is supported by massrve 
Golumns : they, and every part of the walls, are 
covered with the richest marbles of every colour, 
kighly polished. In the centre is a dome, near the 
somniit i£ which, as it were watching over the 
WQishippers below, is seen a dove, floating apparently 
in air. The effect is good, whatever may be thought 
of the taste which would allow so sacred an emblem 
to be thus introduced. The great attractions of the 
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church are a row of malachite piUars on either side 
of the high altar. Their appearance is very fine ; the 
malachite is, however^ only veneered on copper, of 
which the pillars are composed. There are also 
nmnerous pictures of saints, which at first sight 
appeared to be of the richest mosaic,, like those of St. 
Peter^s at Bome, but on examination they proved to 
be only on canvas : perhaps they are placed there 
till the real mosaics are ready. The three brass 
doors of the church, covered with figures in the 
deepest relief, are very fine, as is also a large window 
of stained glass. 

Cousin Giles observed, that the richness of the 
decorations put him in mind of St. Peter's at Eome ; 
but both in respect to size and elegance of design It 
is much inferior. 

The party having satisfied their curiosity, set off 

« 

across the square to the Hermitage. Their new 
£dend the Colonel was at the door to receive them, 
and conducted by a guide in the imperial livery they 
mounted a superb flight of steps, which led them into 
a series of magnificent rooms, the walls of which were 
covered with some of the finest pictures of the great 
masters. In the centre of each of these rooms were 
exquisitely-shaped vases of msJachite and other 
valuable materiids. 
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The Colonel, in the politest manner, pointed out 
to the party the pictures most worthy of admiration. 
Cousin Giles was particularly struck by two Holy 
Families, by Eaphael, painted at different periods of 
his life, very different &om each other, and yet both 
equally beautiful. 

There are a number of very large pictures in the 
halls ; the favourite subject of which is the retreat of 
the French &om Eussia, and the burning of Moscow. 
This subject is treated in every possible manner. 
There are also a number of large pictures of the battles 
in which the Russians have been victorious. They 
are not fond of keeping up a remembrance of their 
defeats. There was a good picture of the late 
Emperor, with his haughty brow, fierce eyes, and 
determined lips, the very impersouification of self- 
will and human pride, now brought down to the 
very dust ; but haughty as was that brow, the expres- 
sion of the countenence gave no sign of talent or true 
genius. It was indeed wanting. He had the sense 
to take advantage of the ideas of others, and the 
determination to carry them into execution. The 
Colonel stopped to look at the picture, but there was 
no smile of affectioii on his countenance. There were 
also full-length portraits of many Czars, and among 
others of Paul, which had a rollicking half-tipsy look 
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about it, very characteristic of the man. The crown 
was on one side and the buttons of the waistcoat 
unfastened, if not, indeed, buttoned awry. Intoxica- 
tion or insanity was clearly portrayed by the too 
flEdthfal artist. It was a way of speaking truth in 
which courtiers are not apt to indulge. 

The Colonel led the party through a number of 
haUs, each more vast and more beautiful than the 
former. The walls of one were of white and gold, 
of another blue and silver, and of a third of a pinkish 
hue ; but the most beautiful of all was the music 
halL The pillars which supported the roof were 
white twisted with gold — a most aerial flight of steps 
leading to a gallery above, with a second row of 
pillars. It was more like a scene described in eastern 
romance than what one expects to meet with in the 
solid reality of life. The windows of the hall looked 
out on a fine view of the Neva, with the citadel 
before it. The Colonel caught the eyes of the 
British officers looking at it. 

" Ah," said he, taking the hands of the Commander, 
^d pointing to the fortress, '* that is the place you 
would have had to take if you had come here in the 
spring ; but believe me, my dear sir, I receive you 
much more willingly in this friendly way than I 
should have done at the point of the bayonet." 
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The Colonel spoke in so finmk and cordial a way, 
and with so much grace in his manner, that he com- 
pletely won the hearts of his guests. They all 
waniJy pressed him to come on board their ship, 
promising to show him everything about her. He 
replied that he would gladly have availed himself of 
their offer, but that he was compelled to go to Moscow 
to make preparations for the coronation. 

Two fine old soldiers, taU and upright, with huge 
moustaches, and breasts covered with decorations, 
stood guard at the entrance of the treasury. It con- 
tamed jewels of every description, and curious pro- 
ductions of rare art, such as a prince in the AraiAan 
NighU might have been told to bring from a far distant 
country before he could hope to win the hand of some 
lovely princess. Among them was a dock under a 
glass-case, consisting of a golden tree, with a peacock, 
an owl, a cock, a mouse, a stream of running water, 
and many other things. At each hour the peacock 
imfolds his tail, the cock crows, the owl roUs his 
goggle eyes, and the mouse runs out of its hole. 
But far more interesting than all the crowns of gold, 
the robes of silk, and the precious gems, are 
numerous articles manufactured by the great Peter, 
and the tools with which he worked. Among others 
is the chair on which he sat — a very rough affEur, 
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spg^glasaea of huge dimenaionSy »nd walkingHstidEB 
izinimierable — some thin-made swiichfia, others thick 
enough to knock down a giant, with every variety (^ 
handle, ending with the old man's emtch^ a complete 
epitcxne of human life. 

It would be inqpoesible in our joanal to mentiosi 
all the mi^Difittnt pictures caUected from every part 
of Eun^* and the vast nmnbera of interesting 
conositieBi. 

This beantifol palace^ as haa been xemarked, was 
built bj Ciitherine, that she mi^t retire to it after the 
cares of state, and endeavour to forget them among its 
varieties and objects of interest. That she attained the 
ease and haf^piness she sought is more than doubtfoL 

^Depend (m it, my lads^" observed Cousin Giles, 
'^ that powerfol but bad woman was far from happy 
aznid all the luxury which wealth could give her. 
Nothing but a good conscience, void of ofiience towards 
Gkxl and man, can bring hj^ptnesa^ and that she 
had not got." 

The Winter Palace is next to the Hermitage. 
Though much larger^ it is far less interesting^ as the 
interior was burnt down in 1837, when many fine 
paintings and articles of value were destroyed. It is 
said that in the dd palace resided not less than six 
thousand peisons, some living in huts constructed on 
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the roof, whence no one thought of disturbing them. 
Some thousands no doubt reside also in the present 
building. 

That moon-stricken monarch, Paul, built a palace 
for himself, in the hopes that within its fortified walls 
he might be safe from the attacks of his enemies. 
So eager was he to have it finished, that five thousand 
men were employed on it daily. To dry the walls, 
iron plates were made hot and fastened against them; 
but what is done in a hurry is generally ill done, and 
such was the case in this instance ; the cost was three 
times greater than it need have been. 

Scarcely had the unhappy emperor inhabited his 
new abode three months when he fell, pierced by the 
daggers of assassins, in the centre of the very fortress 
he had fancied would prove his security. 

The Hermitage having been thoroughly lionized 
tinder the auspices of the polite colonel, the party 
steered a course across the bridge of boats to the 
Exchange, a large building with a fine portico, and a 
flight of steps facing the river, on the north side, at 
the eastern end of Yassili Ostroff, and with a fine open 
space before it. It was presented by the late 
Emperor to the mercantile community of St. Peters- 
burg, whom he wished especially to conciliate. In 
front stand two granite columns, decorated with the 
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prows of ships, cast in metal. On a dose examina- 
tion of the building, our friends discovered that it was 
covered with stucco, . which in many places was 
already; crumbling away, as is the case with many 
other edifices of high and low degree in this rapidly 
constructed city. Cousin Giles and his friends were 
hesitating about entering, when they were overtaken 
by Mr. Henshaw. 

'^Come in," said he. '^The merchants here are 
happy to see strangers ; they will not knock your 
hat over your eyes as the frequenters of Change 
Alley were wont to do to intruders." 

They followed their friend, and found themselves 
in a vast hall fiill of long blue or green-coated gentry, 
with flowing beards and low-crowned hats, inter- 
mingled with others in modem European costume, 
some looking round in expectation of a correspondent, 
others in earnest conversation in knots of twos or 
threes, busUy engaged in buying or selling, a word 
deciding the fate of hundreds of fat oxen now feed- 
ing securely in their native pastures, or of thousands 
of taU trees growing in the primeval forest thousands 
of versts away. They were much struck by observing 
an altar on one side of the entrance, with candles 
burning at it, and the picture of a saint, black, as 
usual, and in a golden habit, before which the native 
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merdlMuits bowed and ci^>Bsed th^nselyes as tli^ 
passed onward to transact their ai&irs. Here were 
collected re^M^esentatives of all nations, and £x>m 
crrery part of Enssia; a strange medley of ph]^ 
siognomi^ tongues, and costames ] Imt so babitnal 
has become to them a modulated tone of voice, that 
in spite of the hundreds speaking at once, a gentle 
murmur alone is heard through the halL 

Among the f oreigneis the Germans probably pre- 
ponderate, but the English hold a Testj high positaxm : 
in no community abroad are British merchants more 
deservedly respected tiian those engaged in the 
Russian trade. Cousin Giles and his young com- 
panions made the acquaintance of several, and found 
ihem. most pleasing gentlemanly men. Mr. Henshaw 
took them to see the p<»traits of the present and the 
late Emp^x>r,^ hanging up in an inner room of the 
building. The present Czar is a slighter and shorter 
man than his father, and with a &r milder expression 
of countenance. The picture of Nicholas speaks of 
imdaunted coxirage and determination, and at the 
same time of a relaitless and almost a ferocious 
disposition. 

'^I am glad he was not my master,* esdainrad 
Harry; ''how hard he would have hit if he had 
begun to flog one.* 
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Leaving the Exdiange, they returned to the soath 
side^ and then crossed another long bridge of boats, and 
afterwards a smaller one, to the dtadeL Here their 
object was to see the church of Peter Paul, where 
Peter the Great, and all his successors, including the 
late Empenur, lie buried. After they had entered 
within the strongly fortified walls, an avenue of birch 
trees took them up to the church, with its lofty gilt 
spire. The richly painted roof is supported by 
massive square pillars, covered with pictures of saints, 
as is the pulpit. The altar blazes with gold and 
silver, and. huge silver candlesticks. The faces and 
hands of the saints are all black, and peep out of holes 
cut in sheets of gold or silver marked to represent 
their robes ; thus the artist has very Uttle labour in 
producing a picture. The tombs of the Czars are 
grouped on either side of the high altar. They are 
plain sarcophagi; are usually covered with black 
velvet palls, very simple and unostentatious. On 
the walls and pillars are suspended various trophies 
taken in war from the enemies of Eussia. Over the 
windows, as Harry observed, were some "huge jolly 
cherubs ; that is to say," he added, " fat heads 
and nothing else to cany behind them, so it is no 
wonder their cheeks get blown out." 

" We have seen enough Hons for one day," said 
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Cousin Giles, as they left the fortress. " Fred will 
have work enough to write up his notes as it is." 

After dinner^ Fred read out to Cousin Giles and 
his brother the remarks he had made on the various 
scenes they had witnessed in their walks and drives 
through the dty. They will be found in the follow- 
ing chapter. 
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CHAPTER VL 

Bemarks from Fred's Note- book about St. Petersburg, and 
the Habits and Customs of the Kussians. 

The streets and places of St. Petersburg are very 
badly paved : the holes and ruts in them are full of 
mud when it rains, and of dust in summer weather ; 
some parts are covered with blocks of wood, like the 
streets of London. Did the English learn the system 
from the Eussians, or the Russians from the English ? 
Other streets are paved with little round pebbles, very 
unpleasant to walk on. The side pavements are 
often narrow and very uneven. The frosts of winter 
much imsettle the flag-stones. 

The policemen at the comers of the streets look 
as if they were all cut from one model, like a child's' 
tin regiment of soldiers. They are all tall, thin, lathy 
fellows, in long great-coats, with huge moustaches, 
and long-handled halberds; their faces as long,^ 
solemn, and grave as if the weight of the empire 
r^ted on their shoulders. 

Mr. Evergreen, who had joined us near the hotel, 

G 
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had a cigar in his mouth : no sooner did the gaard see 
it^ than he made farious signs to him to put it out. 

"Dear me, he'll march me off to prison, and 
perhaps to Siberia !" exclaimed our verdant fiiend^ 
hastily throwing the cigar on the ground. As we 
passed, I happened to turn round, when I beheld the 
long guard stalking rapidly towards the still burning 
weed; he seized it, and placing it between his lips, 
coolly marched back to his sentry-box, where he con- 
tinued smoking as if it was his own lawful property. 

These guards are said to be great rogues. I 
suspect he would have doused his glim in no little 
huny if one of his officers had hove in sight. 

Passed a troop of Cossacks of the Don, mounted 
on the most rugged, roughly caparisoned little 
steeds, looking as if just caught wild from the 
steppes. They act as the cavalry police of the city. 
They are little dark fellows, and wear fiir caps with 
red tops to them, long brown caftans or coats, and 
yellow boots; having in their hands long tapering 
lances, with which they would, doubtless, prick a man 
in a street disturbance, or on any other occasion, with 
the slightest possible compunction. 

When we first arrived, the houses, and even the 
streets, had an oveny smell, which showed us how 
hot it had been, and must often be in summer. The 
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westerly wind lias now cooled the air, and made it 
very pleasant. The Russian wheaten bread is ezeel* 
lent, very light and pure, made up in long loaves or 
oblong rolls. We were shown a loaf which came 
from Moscow, made in the shape of a ba^et with a 
handle. A housewife returning from market hangs 
half a dozen of them on her arm. The bread of the 
peasants is very different; it is made of rye, very 
brown — almost black, very dose, heavy, and sour. 
They are, however, very fond of it, and so are even 
the upper classes, who seldom make a meal without 
taking some of it. 

The streets, as one drives about, seem interminable, 
— ^long wide avenues of trees with gardens and places 
extending away at right angles m all dkections. 
What dreary^ hopeless work for a poor fellow on foot 
on a hot day, who has lost his way, to find it again. 

They are here called lines, like the avenues of JSfew 
York, Cousin Giles says. One is directed to the fif- 
teenth or sixteenth line. Most of the private resi* 
deuces here are in flats — ^few people have a house to 
themselves. The entrance is either at the side of 
an archway, or from a quadrangle jound which the 
houses are built. 

At the north end of the iron bridge stands a shrine, 
with the picture of the Virgin Mary on it, before 

o2 
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wMch tapers are constantly burning. Every one who 
passes, belonging to the Greek Church, takes off his 
hat and rapidly and energetically crosses himself; 
drosky drivers, soldiers, peasants, rein up their horses, 
even going at full speed, and perform their acts of 
devotion. People on foot stop and bow and cross 
themselves, some scarcely breaking off a conversation, 
while others kneel before the altar and continue some 
minutes, if not in prayer, at all events in the attitude 
of devotion. This end of the bridge turns on pivots, 
to allow vessels to pass up and down. 

In the streets are seen a number of pigeons, whom 
no one disturbs. The Eussians have a superstitious 
veneration for them, believing, I fancy, that they are 
inhabited by the souls of their departed relatives. 
We, however, had a pigeon pie at the hotel. Fruit 
is very dear here. We were asked a silver rouble for 
a basket of strawberries, almost spoilt, and two roubles 
for a melon. 

We saw some excellent figures of native costumes. 
Three roubles were asked for each. One of the late 
Emperor cost four roubles, the additional rouble 
being put on in compliment to his Majesty. It 
would be disrespectful to sell even a dead emperor 
at as low a price as a living subject. 

In every quarter of the city over the police sta-: 
tions, at which the thin halberd-armed guards are 
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posted^ are watch-towers. A man is stationed at the 
top, which is fitted with a telegraph, to give notice 
either of a fire or a flood. Fires may occur any 
day — floods in the spring chiefly, from the rapid 
melting of the snows of winter. Bed flags teU of 
coming floods — ^black-striped balls by day, and lamps 
by night, of fire. 

An omnibus, probably built in England, passed us 
with four horses ; a postilion, dressed in a drosky 
driver's hat and long coat, rode the leaders, while 
another man in a similar costume sat on the box to 
steer the wheelers. The omnibuses are painted black 
or dark red — ^very sombre-looking conveyances, making 
one think of prison-vans or hearses, Some of the 
little country carts are curious-looking affiurs : they 
are built with ribs, and look like a boat with the 
stem and stem cut off; the hind wheels are kept on 
by a bow, one end of which comes out from the side 
of the cart, and the other presses the axle. 

We remarked the washing stages on the Neva. 
In the centre is a long opening, at which the women 
stand and dip in the unfortunate garments to' be 
cleansed, and batter them with a mallet. 

There are also large stages with buildings on them 
for swimming-baths. On one we saw " Swimming 
school," written in German. A foot regiment passed 
us with black-and-brass helmets, dark-drab long 
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coats, black belts, and scabbards. They bad a very 
sombre appearance, but were fine-looking fellows, 
evidently fit for service. 

A number of wood boats are unloading at the 
quays. They are huge flat-bottomed barges, of white 
planks slightly fia,stened together. They are broken 
up and burnt like their cargo. The wood they bring 
is chiefly birch, and is cut up in pieces fit for the 
stove. The canals are crowded in some places with 
these boats. A number of vessels, chiefly Dutch, 
were imloading at the quays dose to the Winter 
Palace; but not a particle of mercantile dirt or litter 
was to be seen. Carts came and quickly trans* 
ported the cargo to less polished regions. It took us 
just two minutes and a half to walk rapidly from one 
end of the Winter Palace to the other. That does 
not seem much, but let any one try how much ground 
he can ' get over in that time at a v^alk, and it will 
give him a good idea of the extent of the building. 

Droskies can be hired at a very cheap rate. For 
less than sixpence one may go from one end of the 
dty to the other — ^and that is no trifling distance. 

The peasant women whom we have seen in the 
dty are dressed in rough great-coats and boots, with 
coloured handkerchief • tied ' over their heads and 
und^ their ehins. Their appearance is not attractive. 
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On Sunday we went to the church of the English 
Factory, of which Dr. Law has been minister for 
many years. The ontside is like a house. The resi- 
dence of ^ the minister is under it. There is also a 
library attached to it. The church itself is a very 
handsome hall. The ladies sit on one side, the men 
on the other. Several persons in Eussian uniforms 
were there. Their parents probably were English, 
and though they have entered the Russian service;, 
they are allowed to adhere to their own form of 
worship. 

We find the Russian language perfectly unpro- 
nounceable. It is said to be like Hindostanee ; for 
instance, a stick is palka in Russian, and palkee in 
Hindostanee j and there are numerous words equally 
alike in the two languages. It is very rich, we are 
told. There are but few words expressing the same 
thing. In English we say a man, a dog, and a tree 
dies ; the Russians say a man dies, or rather departi^ 
a dog perishes, a tree withers. This shows, that 
heathens though they were when their language was 
invented, they must have believed in the immortality 
of the souL 

The late Emperor disliked drinking and smoking. 
If either a military or civil officer was known hf 
him to have been intoxicated, from that moment his 
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promcxtion was stopped, if even he escaped being 
dismissed immediately &om his office. The Emperor 
passed an edict prohibiting smoking in railway car- 
riages. On one occasion, the Grand Duke Michael, 
who was going a short distance with a party of 
Mends by the train, appeared on the platform with 
a cigar in his mouth, but threw it away before 
stepping into the carriage. This he did to show his 
respect for the Emperor's edict, for no one would 
have ventured to stop him had he smoked on. Even 
then most of the imperial family smoked, as does the 
present Emperor. 

Log huts, very similar to those used in Canada, 
are the usual habitations of Eussian peasants. They 
are found close up to that mighty city of St. Peters- 
burg. A groove is cut in the length of the log, into 
which the log above it is let. The interstices are 
mied with moss. They are considered far warmer 
than any brick or stone houses. Sometimes they are 
boarded over, and when painted gaily have a cheer- 
ful aspect. Ordinary plank houses are used in 
summer, but would scarcely be habitable in winter. 

When people, during the winter, are travelling in 
Bussia, they do not use hot bricks or water-bottles, 
as the Canadians do, for their feet, but wear very 
thick fiir boots, made of ample size, so as in no way 
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to impede the circulation of the blood. A tight boot 
is painful and dangerous, and many a person in con- 
sequence has lost a foot — even his life. When walk- 
ing, india-rubber goloshes are worn, which are taken 
off when a person enters a house. A very large 
thick fur cloak, in which a person is completely 
enveloped, is worn when travelling. It is thrown 
down in a comer as soon as a person enters a house, 
where it lies like a heap of dirty clothes. 

Spitting is as common among all classes as we hear 
that it is in America. Carpets have only of late 
years been introduced into the houses of the opu- 
lent, but people spit over them just as they did over 
their brick floors. A refined sort of spittoon has been 
introduced, with a high handle. By touching a spring 
the lid flies open, and drops again when made use 
of. Unde Giles says the inventor would have done 
better to have invented some means of breaking his 
countrymen of a dirty habit ; perhaps, however, the 
hot air in the rooms, and the sharp air outside, may 
have something to do with it. 

The English here say that the habits of social life 
among the Bussians have very much improved since 
they mixed with them : I do not know what view the 
Russians take of the case. 

Thirty years ago, palaces and public offices were 
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alike dirty in the extreme, but tlie Emperor Alex- 
ander, after his visit to England, introduced great 
improvements. Now the public offices at St. Peters- 
burg, at all events, are kept fairly dean. I do not 
think, however, that the housemaid has got so fax 
south as Moscow — it is too holy a place, in a Eu&- 
sian's idea, to make cleanliness necessary. 

An English Mend told us that once upon a time 
he went to pay a visit to a great man, who lived 
in a great house. The entrance hall was unspeak- 
ably dirty : round it, against the walls, were a 
number of ottomans, on which slept numerous shock- 
headed, sandal-footed, long-coated, red-shirted ser&, 
with their master's fiir cloaks rolled up as pillows. 
The next hall was scarcely cleaner. The third was 
gorgeously furnished, but no neat-handed housemaid, 
apparently, ever entered to sweep the floors or brush 
away the cobwebs. An ante-room was a shade better; 
while the great man's private chamber looked really 
comfortable, as if he had imbibed a sufficient regard 
for cleanliness to keep himself out of the dirt 

Perhaps with the same object the late Emperor 
introduced foot pavements in St. Petersburg. For- 
merly loot passengers had to pick their way from 
stone to stone among rivulets of mud. English 
ladies used to be much admired for the propriety of 
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their walking dresses ; now, on account of the undue 
length of their growns, they kick up so great a dust 
that it is most unpleasant to walk behind them. 
Unde Giles says, ^* Perhaps they do it to keep off 
danglers." Bussian ladies never think of walking in 
the city — ^the streets of St Petersburg in truth do not 
tempt them; in spring and autumn they are thick 
with mud, in summer with the finest dust. 

The ladies of Russia are^ like those in other coun- 
ties, very fond of lap-dogs, and give very high prices 
for them. The groom who came over with us 
brought two dozen, shut up in hencoops, and expected 
to get 20^., at least, for each of them. 

The wealthy Russians generally give enormous 
prices for luxuries. Our captain, on one voyage, 
brought over some oysters, which sold, he told us, at 
four-pence each. They are not to be found in the 
Baltic. He made about nine hundred per cent, by 
them. St. Petersburg is very ill supplied with salt- 
water fish j there are neither lobsters nor flatfish. 

It is generally supposed in England that the very 
finest tea is to be found in Russia, brought all the 
way overland from China. This an English friend 
assured us is a mistake. There is certainly very 
good tea in Russia, but what costs there ten shillings 
is not superior to what can be bought in England at 



92 FRED MARKHAM IN BUSSIA. 

from four to five shillings. Very large quantities of 
very bad tea are smuggled over the German frontier, 
a large proportion probably having come round from 
China by sea, and not considered good enough for the 
English market. 

Our friend, on one occasion, being on his way home 
overland, having missed the diligence, had to stop a 
day at Tilsit, a place celebrated for the articles of 
peace signed there between Napoleon and the Allies. 
While wandering round the town he saw large store- 
houses with chests piled upon chests of tea. He 
asked where all the tea was to go. Some people 
would not answer, but others told him that Eussian 
merchants came and bought it, and carried it away 
over the frontier. Large quantities used to be smug- 
gled through Finland, which has different custom 
regulations to those of Bussia. A light duty only 
was charged on tea in that country, but how to get it 
into Bussia was the question. To effect this, logs of 
wood were hollowed out, filled with tea, and floated 
down the streams^ Carts loaded with casks of apples 
entered the country : inside the casks were chests of 
tea. This sort of smuggling just suited the taste and 
enterprise of a Bussian peasant. 

Once upon a time, the cart of an unfortunate 
smuggler broke down in front of the Emperor's 
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palace.. Not only did tlie cart break, but so did the 
casks of apples, and out rolled the chests of tea. 
The affiighted smugglers fled, and left their property 
to the police, whose samovars did not probably smoke 
the less merrily in consequence. At all events, the 
contretemps opened the eyes of the Emperor some- 
what to the folly of having high restrictive duties 
with a frontier so enormous as that of Bussia ; but, 
whatever were his plans of reform, the war and death 
cut them short. Large quantities of tea are at 
the present time imported into the neighbouring 
Gkrman ports, for the acknowledged object of sending 
them into Russia. 

Of course, as is to be expected, there is much 
bribery and corruption in all departments of govern- 
ment. An officer of the Guards, Count , was 

appointed chief of the custom-house. He had not 
much practical knowledge of business, but he resolved 
to make amends for his deficiency in that respect by 
looking into things with his own eyes. Once upon a 
time, the daughter of one of his subordinates was 
married, and he was invited to the feast. Now, on 
so important an occasion, if a man has not a house 
of his own large enough to entertain his guests, he 
borrows one from a friend. On this occasion, the 
father of the bride borrowed one from an official in 
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hiB own department. When Count — entered^ lie 
admired the fdmiture and the rooms, and everything 
in it. 

^' Of course you have hired this ; to whom does it 
belong r 

^^ It belongs to my firiend So-and-so j — ^he has lent 
it to me," was the answer. 

" Ho, ho r thought the Count. " So-and-so must 
have a fine private fortune, or else he must have the 
knack of fingering large bribes." 

He consequently watched the unsuspecting So- 
and-so very narrowly, and soon discovered that he 
had fingers of a most tenacious description, which 
easily accounted for his handsome income. So-and-so, 
to his surprise, found himself one fine morning dis- 
missed &om his office, and compelled to retire into 
well-merited poverty and disgrace. 

The Bussians are at all times dvil to strangers, 
and even during the war, none of the English who 
remained were ever insulted by them. The English 
merchants, indeed, who have long resided in the 
country, were allowed to move about as they liked, 
and several even resided at Peterhofif, in sight of the 
British fleet. The only people who ever said a word 
against them were some Prussians, whose direct 
trade was injured by the war. Prussia herself, how- 
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ever, benefited by the transit of goods across her 
frontier. 

The mode of heating houses has been very mXich 
improved of late years. The best houses have now 
fire-places^ as well as stoves, which add much to the 
ventilation of the rooms. The stoves are made of 
brick : they are peculiar to the country, and may be 
called air-stoves. The £reah air is introduced by 
pipes from the outside, and, passing over the stove, 
is conveyed in other pipes through the house. The 
air also passes over a plate of iron, which is sprinkled 
sometimes with plain water, or by the more luxurious 
with rose-water. By depressing or elevating this 
plate, a current of air is sent through the room. 

All the rooms have double windows : the inside 
one is removed in summer — ^not the outside one, as in 
Canada. If the air was allowed to get in between 
the two windows, the glass would become permanently 
covered with frost. To prevent this, a glass panel, 
which opens at both ends, is introduced between the 
two windows, and through this the room is aired. 
Great care is taken not to begin to heat the rooms tiU 
the second window is put in, or the glass, in this case 
also would become coated with ice, and would remain 
so all the winter. 

The Eussian peasants are very economical in their 
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mode of cooking. They are horrified at seeing the 
broth in which a leg of mutton is boiled thrown away, 
as is too often done in England. They will make 
a dish out of almost any of the herbs of the field, or 
of birds, beasts, or creeping things. They make all 
sorts of fish soups, of which they are especially fond. 
So, indeed, are the rich. AU classes have an especial 
affection for the black rye bread of the country. We 
found it very sour, though I dare say habit might 
make one like it. All classes use porridges of every 
description. Buck wheat is used for this purpose, as 
also to make cakes, as in America. What we call 
manna croup is also used in a variety of ways. A 
favourite fish among the higher classes is the sterlet — 
a sort of sturgeon ; soup is made of it, but it is very 
expensive. 

Good as some of the police regulations are, others 
are very absurd. If a person is wounded, or other- 
wise injured, no one may go near him, for if the 
wounded man should die, the person who went to 
help him would be carried off to prison, and certainly 
be tried for the murder. An acquaintance told us 
that one day in winter he saw from the window of an 
hotel, where he was standing with a Mend, an English 
lady driving in a sledge ; at that moment a heavy 
sledge drove against it, upsetting it, and severely 
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injuring her. A policeman was on the point of 
seizing her sledge, and would have taken it and her- 
self to the police-office, where, to a certainty, she would 
have died. There was not a moment for thought. 
His Mend knocked down the policeman and then ran 
oS, while he jumped into the sledge and drove off ta 
an hotel, whence he sent for the lady's husbands 
The lady was ill for many weeks. He never heard 
anything more of the knocked-down policeman, who 
probably, after picking himself up, was content with 
the capture of the heavy sledge which had committed 
the mischief 

We find that by going to St. Petersburg we have 
lost two hours of time, but as we hope to return 
home, we shall get it back again. The Eussians, it 
must be remembered, in their love for conservatism, 
keep the old style of time, which is about ten days 
behind the new. This rather puzzled us at first. 

Skating is not in vogue in Eussia ; indeed, the 
ica so soon becomes covered with snow, that there is 
very little opportunity afforded to indulge in the 
pastime. The Montagne-Eusse is the great out-oi^ 
door pastime. Huge hills are formed of ice and snow, 
and placed in a line, one beyond the other. People 
climb up to the top of the first with little sledges. A 
gentleman sits in front and guides the sledge, a lady 

H 
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h6Ld& cm behiad^ and awaj they go down one YaXly, the 
impetr^ canying them np the other^ ot a ooik 
aiderable way up it^ and thus the: whcAe line is trar- 
vezaed«' So fond aie the Russians of the amusement^ 
that tdiey hs¥ey even in sommer^ wooden mountains 
with greased roads^ which ai^wer the pmpose 
of ice. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Journey to Moscow — Kussian Railway — Passengers — ^Mr. 
Evergreen and his Hai-box — Be&eshment-roomih-^-SoenflB 
on the Road— Polite Spy — First View of Moscow — Unro- 
mantic mode of entering it — ^Hotel Chollet — The Chinese 
CSty— The Kf«mlin-<-The Great Bazar— Cathedral of St. 
Bant— The Holy Gate— Great Bell of Moscow— Tower of 
Ivan Veleki — Wonderful View from the Summit — The 
Tulip City. 

^ Akb now, my boys, we nmy pack up and be off for 
Mosodw/' exclaimed Cousm Giles, as they readied 
the Gostimza Benson, after settling all the preliini* 
nary passport business^ without \dbdch no one, either 
of high or low degree^ subject 6r fordgner, can move 
£rom one city to another in tlje empire of the Czan 
There is no great difficulty in this passport business, 
and no great annoyance ; but stUl it is apt to ruffle the 
temper of the most mild and patient men, to have to 
spend the whole of one day during their stay in each 
place, in performing a task which might well be dis- 
pensed with, not to speak of having to disburse several 
rcniblea on each occasion ; it is not thensfore suir- 
{xrisiAg thai eveiybody who writes about Bussili 

h2 
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should grumble at the system, and occupy many 
pages in abusing it. 

The Moscow railroad station is at the end of the 
Nevsky Prospect. The travellers reached it soon after 
ten o'clock. Only one train started in the day, so 
that to miss it was to lose a day. The building is a 
fine one. It is entirely under Government superin- 
tendence, and the station-master, and ticket-derks, 
and porters, and policemen, and guards, are aU in 
military uniform ; it makes a person very much in- 
clined to behave himself. A passenger must get to 
the station in good time, for there are all sorts of pre- 
liminaries to be gone through. One cannot jump out 
of a cab, rush to the ticket-office, sing out, " Porter, 
bring along my luggage 1" jump into a carriage, and 
away to Edinburgh or Holyhead without a question 
being asked ; oh, no ! people do not go ahead quite 
fio flE^t in the kingdom of the Czar. Before a ticket 
can be got, the passport must be shown at one office, 
where it is stamped ; then one goes over to another 
office, where it is examined and the ticket granted, 
all in the most deliberate way, rather trying to a 
person who fancies that he is late. Then the luggage 
must be taken to another place, and a ticket bought 
for it and paid for, according to the number of ar- 
ticles ; then: it must be delivered over the counter at 
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another place ; and lastly, the perplexed traveller is 
allowed to go on the platform and select his seat. The 
carriages are very long, the entrance, after the Ame* 
rican model, being at each end, where there is a plat- 
form, a passage running down the whole length of the 
carriage, so that people can pass from one end of 
the train to the other. The second class have seats 
arranged in rows like those in a church, and are not 
very comfortable for a long journey; but the first class 
are most luxurious : at each end there is a small 
ante-room, then a saloon with ottomans round it, and 
the centre compartment is fiill of large, luxurious arm- 
chairs, far enough apart to allow long-legged men to 
stretch their legs to the full. The windows are large 
and of plate-glass, which, as Harry observed, would 
be very convenient if there was anything to look at 
out of them. Our Mends had arranged themselves 
in one of the centre compartments, and the time of 
departure was at hand, when Mr. Evergreen made 
his appearance on the platform, in a state of great 
agitation, first turning to one moustached fierce-look- 
ing official, then to another, appealing in vain to 
know, as it appeared, what had become of parts of 
his luggage. 

'* Does any one know the Eussian for hatbox T he 
exclaimed. " Hatboxichoff ! hatboxichoff T he cried, 
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kt piteous aX)oents. " Dear me, dear me— miere are 
all my writing things in it^ and my liters, and my 
money, and my best hat, and my gloves, and I shall 
be sent to prison as an impost<Nr, and not be able to 
a{^ear decent at the conmation, and have no means 
of paying my biUs, and be starred,^ and ^ 

At that moment he caught si^t of Cousin Giles's 
fiice. His countenance brightened up. ^ Ok^ .Mr. 
Fairman, I am so glad to see you 1^— can you help 
me V he cried. 

Cousin Giles asked to see his luggage ticket, and 
finding that &e same number of packages which he 
possessed in all were marked on it, assured him that 
there could be no doubt his hatbox was safe. 

Thus assured in his mind, Mr. Evei^reen took hia 
seat. The ticket is a long strip of paper, with the 
names of the chief places on the road marked on it, 
and the fares to each of them. The passengers 
having taken their plaoes^ the military officials waved 
their hands, and the long train b^an to move. 

The view as they left the city was not interesting. 
Some large red-hick houses appeared above the low 
huts in the outskirts, with a laige reed-bordered 
lagoon, and a wide extent of dead level, covered 
with low shrubs or rank dry grass. The distance to 
Moscow is about five hundred versts, nearly four 



1«S 

famdroii anles, aad £>r the wkok of tiiftt lUstBiMi 
tliere is UBiy Jxttfe improf^raneiift towazds [itcirapesqiM 
beanlj, iNoir and iheai, to Iw 49iire, tfa^ came to 
woods of birch or iii^ bat the tcees were tBa3ij[aDd 
irideiy scrttered ; atill the cbkf festue was a d«d 
flat €o««ered with serdliL ' 

Euana, boweFear, is werj ftr fiom beiiig s faarrca 
aad uafinitM ooontiy. There am laige ti»d;s sear 
iti uamexDQs men which yiehi an abundant harvest 
of ail descriptjona of oona, and there are fonsts fidl 
ciibe fiaest trees, whifat fruits of many deecriptioiis 
also aie pvodooed; this paxtknlar votd, howevei^ 
gi^es a BAntMgBc a verf OEffsvoaiahie inpreBflioa of 
iheoouBtiyj atiilliiiere were man^ things to interaati 
our Meads. Abont«niUe,itseened„fiom each other 
were littJe oblong wooden cottages, with a square 
caidomre in the rear and a pMfonn in homt, all so 
eiBcfely aiiUce tint Hairy aaid th^ looked aa if tiiiey 
had been taloen oat of soBie Dutch brobdi^iag toy- 
box, and placed along the road. In fiont of eadi 
hut, as the train pasaed along^ appeared a guard, pre- 
senting axma widi an iron^ieaded inke, and m exactly 
did one Icdk like the other, that Hany said he was 
certain there must be some i^^pcingimdergroTaid which 
made them all pop up as the train passed along. 
There mnst be at least five hmidred along the line — 
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every hut, man^ cap, pike, and great-coat formed after 
the same model ; there were guards also at all the 
signal stations. Whenever, also, the train stopped, a 
fierce-looking guard, in the uniform of the French 
gendarmes, bright-blue coats, helmets, and silver 
ornament^ stood immovable as sentries before eadi 
of the carriages, to prevent people &om doing any- 
thing they ought not to do : altogether there seemed 
to be a very wholesome discipline established along 
the line. At all the stopping-places there were a 
number of Swiss-looking cottages, apparently newly 
erected, while the bridges and palings, and flights of 
steps and banisters, and refreshment booths, and vast 
long sheds, in which heaps of logs were piled up, all 
looked as if they had been made in Switzerland, and 
were exactly like the models which come in neat 
white wooden boxes to England from that countiy 
of mountains and snow. They were very neat, and 
pretly, and picturesque, but certainly did not look as 
jf they belonged to the place. 

At every station there are refreshments of some 
^(ort Our friends observed fruits, raspberries, straw* 
berries, and peaches, though of an untempting appear* 
ance, and very dear ; and also cakes of various forms, 
bread, beer, and, of course, quass. 

At all the larger stations there are large, long 
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handsome refireshment-rooms, equal in appearance to 
those at the Lurge stations in England, — ^there is one 
for each class. At one of these they stopped for 
three-quarters of an hour, when a good dinner was 
served at about half-past four. They did not note 
the name of the place, but Hany suggested that it 
must have been Chtidova, which was one of the prin-< 
dpal places on the road. 

"Ghewr 

^ Oh, oh, Hany T excUumed Fred, as he heard his 
brother^s atrocious pun. 

The tea is excellent at these places ; a tumblerful 
costs ten kopecks, but a regular tea costs thirfy, 
about fifteen-pence; indeed, the charges are much 
the same as in England. Probably, at home, more 
substantial and better £Eure is to be got at the same 
price. 

As soon as the train stops, out get all the passen- 
gers, and a very motley assemblage they form, as they 
pace up and down on the platform. Uniforms of all 
sorts predominate, from the modem-coated, richly- 
laced officer of the Emperor^s guard, to the sombre 
dressed rank and file of the line. There were Cir* 
cassians and Georgians, and Cossacks of the Don and 
Volga, and other remote districts, in blue and silver 
coats, fiir caps with red tops, and wide trousers, and 
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yellow hfxAa, and gsoiddets en their liaiids, and 
jewelled daggen, and dhain annoar, and carved 
sdmitareh— with bladi:^ flashily eyes^ aaid thicklj 
eoriing glossj beards and moustaclLes ; tbeir lan- 
guage, as well as their appearanoe, tdUing of £um^ 
scnitibem regions, which have saoeuxnbed be£u:e the 
arms or the d^>loma<y of Russia. Then ihiexe were 
Armenians and Persians, men of peace, intent only 
on making money, with high-pointed fiir caps, long 
gowns, £ill dark trousers, and waists belted, not to 
carry swords, but inkhoms ; and Tartars wiAh. tuv 
bans, and rich shawls, and gold-embroidered slippers ; 
and prieste wi<li low-crowned, broad-bdmmed hats, 
beneath which straggled huge quantities of long 
li^t hair, and long green coats, and crosses^ rather 
ostoitatiously shown at their breasts. There were 
traders, too, from the northern cities of the empire^ 
dressed in Icmg dressing-gown looking coats, more 
prop^y described as dirty than clean, and hi^ 
boots, and low-crowned hats, and beards of consider- 
able length and tibickness, while the bumUer elasses, 
the mujidos, evidently delisted in pink shirts wiih. 
tibeir tails worn outside tbeir trousers, aad fastened 
round tbeir waist with a sash or bdt. These wore 
caps, and high boots, and long coats, like the rest ; 
indeed, the inhabitants of Eussia may be said to be 
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a loQg-^oated, boot-wearing populadcm. There were 
women passengers, but there was nothing T^y pecu- 
liar in their appearance. The upp^ dasses wore 
b(Hm0la^ and the lower had handkerchief tied over 
their headfly or cap^ with thick-padded cloaks. Th^ 
all had brooght huge leather pillows^ and cloaks, and 
shawls, to make themselves comfortable in the car* 
riages. 

No fxxmer did the train stop, than all the moi 
lighted their cigars and pipes, and b^gan to puff 
away most assdduously. Our friends were mudi 
amqfied at seeing a servant bring his master, an old 
gentleman, hi^ pipe at every station. It was the 
servant's business not only to light it but to draw it 
up, and the cunning rogue took good care to get as 
many whLGGs out of it as possible before he removed 
it ftom his own mouth. 

^That's what I call smddng made easy," said 
Harry. '^ IVe heard of a man being another's mouth- 
pieoe, a&d this old gentleman seems to make use of 
his serf for the same purpose." 

Some of the piests w(»e for caps and dark gowns, 
and otiiers had on broad-brinmied hats and green 
gownai, with dark overcoats ; some had several crosses 
on their ln*6ast8, frizzy or straggling hair being 
common to all. One of them, who was in a first-class 
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carriage, pulled out a comb and began combing his 
beard and hair with great assiduity — ^an operation 
more pleasant, doubtless, to himself than to his 
neighbours. There was a fine Abasian officer — 
Abasia is a province bordering on the Caucasus, con* 
quered by the Eussians. He wore a black fur cap 
with a red and white top to it — ^night>cap fashion, — a 
white coat with cartridge cases in the breast, and 
trimmed and lined with fur, a silver-lace belt round 
his waist, white gloves with far backs, and green 
trousers with a silver stripe down the legs ; yellow 
boots, a curved scimitar behind, and a richly jewelled 
dagger in his belt in firont completed his costume* 
He was a very fine-looking fellow, and was 
most evidently aware of the fiEu;t. He was on 
good terms with every one, and laughed and 
chatted with all the officers of rank. Such were 
some of the companions our Mends had on their 
journey. 

Mr. Evergreen said that he considered it his duty 
to taste the tea at each stopping place, to ascertain 
whether it was really superior to any to be found out 
of China. At some places he took only a tumbler- 
ful, but at others the samovar with the little tea-pot 
on the top of it, and a small china cup, were placed 
before him, with a tumbler also. Those who have 
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not drank tea out of a tumbler may be assured that 
it is by far the best way of taking it to quench thirst. 
The Americans put a lump of ice into it^ which 
keeps bobbing up agaiost the nose while the hot tea 
is being quaffed ; also a very agreeable fashion. The 
result of all this tea-drinking was, that poor Ever- 
green could not manage to dose his eyes when night 
came on and the rest of his party went to sleep. 
After some hours had passed^ he was accosted by an 
officer in uniform— 

^^ Ah, sir, I see that sleep has fled your eyelids,** 
said the officer, in very good English. 

" Oh, yes j but I can do very well without it," 
replied Evergreen, delighted to have some one to talk 
to ; '^ there is always so much to think about and 
interest one in a strange country.'* 

" Your first visit here, I presume," sidd the stranger. 

" Never out of England before," replied Evergreen. 

" What do you think of affairs in general in this 
country T* asked the stranger. 

« Very large country— very fine country— inhabi- 
tants very polite. Big city St. Petersburg. People 
may not say exactly what they think, I hear ; but 
that's nothing to me, you know," observed our Mend. 

'^ Oh, that's quite a mistake, my dear sir," replied 
the stranger; '^ people may say exactly what they 
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think, I assure yon : no one iateiferes with them; 
Now, for instance, in ihe friendly way in which we 
are talking, one man might nnbosom himself to uioOier 
of his most secret thoughts, and no harm could come 
to him." 

<< Yery pleasant state of society ; exactly what I 
like," said Evergreen, who, theieupcm, taking ihb 
hint) launched fbrtii on several Httle bits of Ms own 
family histoiy, with whiob he was fond of ^itertain.- 
ing any casual acquaintance. 

The strange officer appeared to be listening afcten- 
tively, and finally offered to call upon Evergreen, and 
to show him the lions of Moscow. 

Cousin Giles awoke while the convefsatiatt was 
going on, and was exceedingly amused at what heover> 
heard, especially witili the warm way in which Evio^ 
green accepted the stranger's offer. After the latter 
had made numerous inquiries about Cousin Giles, 
and Fred, and Harry, he got up and went into 
another carriage. 

^'Wonderfolly polite man that was who came and 
talked to me last night," observed Evergreen, in the 
morning, after the passengers had rubbed their ^es 
and stretched themselves. ** I wonder idio he can 
be. A man of some consequence, I should think." 

Amcmg the passengers were some merdianta from 
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ihe ncnrtiiy wiio liad never be&nre been at Moscow^ 
They bad for some time been putting their beada out 
of the windows^ and as they cau^t sight of a few gilt 
domes and gaily-cc^ured loo^s, and some convents 
scattered about, which was all that was visible of the 
holy dty^ they b^an croesing themselves and bowing 
most vigorously. This ceremony lasted till the train 
rashed into the station. The luggage was handed 
out as each person presented his ticket, and Mr. 
Evergreen fcmnd to bis deli^ that his hatbox was 
safe* A vast number of ishvoshtsticks presented their 
ti^ets, and offered their droskies for hir^ and two 
being selected, away the whole party rattled throng 
broadish streets, paved with pdbbks, up and down 
bin, among gardens and gre^i-rooled bouses, and 
pink, and yellowr and gr^, and blue walla, till thi^ 
reached their boleL 

They had been recommended to go to that of M. 
Chollet, in the Grand Lubianka, and they bad no 
reason to regret their choice. Nowhere coold a more 
dvil, active, attentive landlord be found. Every 
language seemed to flow with the greatest ease from 
his tcmgue. He would be talking to three ot four 
customers in German, and English, and Itaban, 
addressing bis wife in French, and scolding bis 
servants in their native Busaian, answering flffey 
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questions, giving advice^ and receiving accounts^ all in 
one breatL He did all sorts of things better than 
any one else. He went to market ; came back and 
cooked the dinner, mixed the salad, and in another 
instant appeared dressed as if for a ball, and took his 
place at the head of the table. His dinners were 
very good, somewhat in the German fashion; and his 
rooms were very comfortable, and excessively dean 
for Enssia. 

As soon as our friends had dressed and breakflEisted, 
they sallied forth to gain a general view of the dty. 
Evergreen siaid he thought he ought to wait for his 
new acquaintance, who had promised to call ; but an 
English merchant, who happened to overhear him, 
assured him that he must not be delicate on the 
subject, as the person in question was simply one of 
the guards of the train, and that he was employed by 
the police to pick up any information he could about 
passengers. 

" Had he thought you a suspidous character, you 
would certainly have been honoured by a visit from 
him," he added. 

''Dear me, if I had said anything treasonous I 
should have been whirled off to a dungeon, to a 
certainty," exclaimed poor Evergreen, shuddering at 
the thought of the danger he had escaped. 
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Moscow is one of the most romantic cities in 
Europe — ^indeed, there is no other to be compared with 
it i but our friends had entered it in so ordinary, every^ 
day a manner, that at first they could hardly persuade 
themselves that they had reached a considerable way 
towards the centre of Bussia, and were really and 
truly in that far-feuned city. 

"Now, my boys, we will steer a course for the 
Kremlin," cried Cousin Giles, having taken the bear- 
ings of their hotel as they walked along the street 
called the Grand Lubianka* * 

Their course was nearly a straight one« In a little 
time, crossing an open space, they found themselves 
before a line of fortified waUs, and a gateway, such 
as they might have expected to see in a picture of 
China or Tartary, with strange-looking elistem turrets, 
and domes, and Toofa rising within them. 

*^ This must be the Chinese city we have heard of,'* 
said Cousin Giles. 

So it was. It is a city within a city« It has three 
sides — ^the walls of the Kremlin making the fourth. 
They passed through the gateway and found them- 
selves in a narrow street, the buildings on either side 
of them having a still more Chinese appearance. On 
the left was a little church, with numerous parti- 
coloured domes, and minarets, and towers, and outr 

I 
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side staireases leading nowhere, 'and railings, and 
balconies^ and little excrescences c^ roofe, altogether 
forming an edifice mnch more like a Chinese than a 
Christian temple. Close to it, on the left, they saw 
a long open space, just inside the walls, crowded with 
pe^le of the lowest order, with booths on either side. 
This was what may be called the rag-fair of Moscow. 
The booths or le^ops contain all the articles either 
fcH* dress or honsehcdd purposes nsed by the mnjicks. 
The sellers and pnrchasers were all talking and 
laughing, and haggling and chattering away as if the 
affaaxs of the nation depended on what they were 
abont, and yet probably a few kopecks would have 
paid for any one of the articles bought or sold. At 
the end of the street the trayellers came to the 
entrance of the great bazar of Moscow, and as they 
looked down its numerous long alleys, glazed over at 
the top, they saw lines of little shops — jewellers, and 
silversmiths, and makers of images, and hatters, and 
shoemakers, and tinmen, and trunk makers, and 
other workers in leather, and head-dress makers, and 
blacksmiths, and toy sellers, — indeed, it would be 
difficult to enumerate all the various trades and 
handicrafts there represented, each trade being in a 
row by itself. Each shop was little more than a 
recessy with a counter in front of it, before which the 
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ahopmen stood, praising in loud Toioes their 'W£ures, 
and invitiiig pass«»-by to stop and inspect them. 
'No tame, liowever, was spent at the bazar, for across 
a wide open space a{^)eared a high pinnacled wall^ 
with a line of curious green-p<Hnted roofed towen^ 
with golden crescents surmounted by croBses on theif 
summits, and two gateways up a steep dogie. Over 
the walls aj^peared a confiised mass of golden and 
blue-and-sUYer domies^ and spures, and towers, and 
green roofs, and crescents, and crosses, and gold and 
silTer chains, glittering in the sun, altogether fonning 
a scene such as is pictured in the Arabian NigkU 
JSfUertainmenU, or other Oriental romances, but sudb 
as one scarcely expects to find within eight days' 
easy journey of sdb^-minded old matter-of-£M^ 
England. 

^'That must be the Kremlin," exclaimed Fred. 
" Well, it is a curious place T 

'^ There can be no doubt about it," observed 
Cousin Giles. " And that gate to the left, oodei! 
the high tower, with the lamp and the piotore over 
it, must be the Holy Gate. Let us go through it. 
It leads us at once, I see by the map, to the. 
teirace overlooking the riv^." As they went ddwu 
Uie place towards the river, they found themselves 
before a fine bronze group on a high p^destiJ» 

I 2 
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'^ Oh, those must be the statues of the two patriots, 
Posharskoi, the general who drove away the Tartars, 
and Minin, the merchant who devoted his fortune 
to the support of the army with which the victory 
was won. We will read about them by-and-by," said 
Cousin Giles. 

Ab they stood there, on their right side were the 
walls of the Kremlin, on their left the &ont of the 
bazar, while some way beyond appeared a most 
extraordinary-looking church, the Cathedral of St 
Basil. It has nine domes or cupolas, one large one 
in the centre, and eight round it, each one painted 
of a different colour and with various ornaments ; some 
are in stripes, some in cheques, some red, some blue, 
some green, while the structure on which these domes 
stand consists of all sorts of ins and outs ; windows, 
and stairs, and pillars, and arches, all, too, of different 
colours, green, and yeUow, and red predominating. 
Harry looked at it for a minute, and then burst into 
a fit of laughter. 

" Well, that is the funniest building I ever saw,** 
he exclaimed. *' It looks as if it was built up of 
sentry-boxes, and Hansom's cabs, and dove-cotS| 
and windmills, and pig-sties, and all sorts of other 
things. It was built, I see, by Ivan the Cruel, and 
it is said that he was so pleased with its strangeness^ 
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that he put out the eyes of the unfortunate architect 
to prevent his ever building another like it" 

^' Pleasant gentleman he must have been,'' observed 
Evergreen. " A new way he took to reward merit." 

"Kather, an old way," said Cousin Giles. "I do 
not think that any sovereign would venture on such 
a proceeding now-a-days." 

Putting off their visit to the bizarre little cathedral, 
they turned to the right through the Sacred Qate. 
Mr. Evergreen did not observe that eveiy one passing 
under it took off his hat, and very nearly got a 
progue froTQ. the sentry's bayonet for his neglect of 
that ceremony. The story goes, that the picture over 
the gateway was unscorched by fire, and that the 
lamp continued burning all the time the French were 
in occupation of the dty, untrimmed and unattended, 
A newly-recruited regiment of soldiers, without arms, 
were marching through, and it was curious to observe 
each man in succession doff his cap and cross himself 
as he passed the spot. High and low, rich and poor, 
all do the same« The only persons who n^ected 
the duty were some wild-looking, dark-eyed lads, 
whose marked features and olive complexions at once 
proclaimed them to be Zingari or gipsies, of whom a 
great number are found in Eussia. Moscow is said^ 
like Borne, to stand on seven hills, of which, that 
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occQpied by the Kremlin is the highest. It is not^ 
howeyer, as much as a hundred feet above the 
Mosoowa, which flows in a horseshoe form, directly to 
the south of it. It is enclosed by four walls of 
irregular lengCh — ^that at the west end being so short 
that the space it occupies is almost triai^nlar. Bound 
the walls are about eighteen towers, whidh vaiyiii 
shape and height, though they all have high-pointed 
roo& covered with green tiles. Outside the walls are 
gardens with grass, and trees, and gravel walks. Ib 
the interior, on the south side, is a magnific^it 
esplanade and terrace overlooking the river, and the 
strange jumble of coloured buildings which ccmipom 
the dty. The rest of the groimd is occupied with a 
coUecticMi of churches of all shapes and sizes and 
coloorsy and towers, and convent^ and palaces ; but 
(me palace surpasses them all in beauty and size, but 
its shining white walls and richly carved &Gade and 
general bran-new i^pearance look sadly out of place 
among all the v^ierable, grotesque, many cdbured, 
oddnshaped, Byzantine edifices which are dotted 
about in its neighbourhood. It looks like some huge 
intrader into the place, which aU the old inhabi- 
tants are collecting to put forth again, or like an 
emu in a poultry-yard, at which all the parti-coloured 
oocks and hens and ducks are crowing, and cackling. 
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and quacking, in a vain endeavour to frighten him 
out. It required more than one visit to the spot 
before our friends could learn the geography of 
the place, and distinguish the numerous churches of 
all sizes, and heights, and shapes, and varieties of 
outside and inside adornment. The chie^ called the 
Cathedral, has its walla painted with subjects taken 
from Scripture, which to the purer taste of Protestants 
appear shocking and blasphemous. However, our 
travellers did not then attend to t^e details of the 
strange occupants of the Kremlin. Their olject was 
to obtain a comprehensive view of ihe city from the 
summit of that gaunt old monster, the Tower of Ivan 
YelekL They firsts however, examined the buge 
bell which stands on a pedestal at its loot Tius 
bell was once suspended on the top of a tower, whidk 
was burnt, and the bell in its fall had a little piece 
broken out of it. When they got up to it, they found 
that this little piece was far too heavy for any ten 
men to lift, and that the gap it left was big enough 
for a man to walk through. 

The door of the old tower was open, and they 
mounted a well-conditioned flight of drcolar steps 
towards the summit. Having climbed to the top 
of the first flight, they passed through a door mU 
another tower where there hung a peal of huge belk 
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one more vast than the rest, which on being struck 
gave forth a wondrously musical sound. 

" I should not like to be near that fellow while he 
was ringing," cried Harry ; *' he would make noise 
enough to deafen a rhinoceros." 

They did not stop to hear those famous bells, but 
climbed on till they stood high above all the surround-* 
ing edifices. As they gazed forth from the narrow 
stone balcony which ran round the dome, they beheld 
rising on every ^de a sea of spires, domes, cupolas, 
minarets, towers, and roofs, of every conceivable 
colour, shape, and size, not altogether unlike a vast 
garden filled with brobdignagian tulips, but with 
more hues than any tulip-bed ever possessed, and in 
addition to the many-coloured tints of the rainbow, 
there appeared numberless balls of burnished gold 
and silver, glittering l»ightly in the sun. 

Cousin Giles first ascertained their position by his 
compass. Turning to the north, they observed in that 
direction fewer churches, but numerous villas and 
lines of wood, with the arid steppe beyond them. 
To the south-west arose the Sparrow Hills, those 
celebrated heights whence Napoleon and his then 
victorious army first caught sight of that magic city 
which they deemed was soon to be the reward of all 
their toils, but yet, ere many days had passed, was to 
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prove the cause of their destmctioii. In the same 
direction the Moscowa was seen flowing down 
towards the city, to circle round a portion of it under 
the walls of the Kremlin, and then to run off again 
at an acute angle to the east. To the south, on a 
plain near the banks of the river, rose high above 
other buildings the red towers and walls of the 
Donskoy Convent, several other convents, carefully 
painted of different colours, being scattered about. 

^^ The birds which have their nests there can have 
no fear of mistaking their proper abodes on their 
return from their morning flighty" observed Harry, 
who generally formed quaint notions on what he 
saw. 

Directly below them were the numerous and 
strange gold, and black, and blue, and green domei^ 
of the churches of the Kremlin, — ^its dark-green 
pointed towers, its wide gravelled esplanade, the roo& 
of its vast palaces and public buildings, its belt of 
turreted walls and gardens with their green lawn^ 
and shade-giving trees ; but stranger stiU was the 
city itself, with its thousands of coloured cupolas^ 
turrets, domes, spires, roo&, and walls. To define 
this strangeness more clearly, there were domes of 
bright blue, with golden stars, and golden chains 
hanging from the golden crosses which surmounted 
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fhem. There were some domes of size so vast that 
they looked like huge mountains of gold ; some were 
of dark blue, and others of green and gold ; some 
were black, and others shone like burnished steel ; 
some were perfectly white, others grey, and others 
of the lightest blue, scarcely to be distinguished from 
the tint of the azure expanse amid which they reared 
their heads, except by the golden ball and cross and 
glittering chains above their summits. 

Again, some of the domes were of red and green 
stripes, and some of bright-yellow, and pale-yellaw, 
and red; and some towers were surmounted by 
gigantic crowns, open and out^reading, as well as 
globe-like. The roofs and walls also exhibited a 
strange difference in their tints, though green, and 
red, and black, and grey, and browm predominated 
among the first, while the latter were white, and bu£^ 
and green, and blue, and deep-red, €uid pink. Truly 
it was a strange scene, such as they had never before 
beheld, and could scarcely hope to behold elsewhere. 

They returned to the top of the tower again in the 
evening, just as the setting sun was throwing his 
glory-giving rays across this richly-jewelled expanse, 
which shone forth in a perfect blaze of light, coloured 
by every hue of which the rainbow can boast 

It is difficult to imagine the vast number of dcnnes 
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and capolas which meet the eye in this strange city. 
There are said to be a thousand churches, though 
probably there are not so many. Few of these churches 
have less than five domes, and some have ten. Each 
tower also has a dome on its top, surmounted by a 
golden cross and chains. A large proportion of these 
domes are covered with gold, and some with sheets of 
silver ; the others are either black and white, or of 
the various hues already described. Moscow may, 
indeed, most properly be called the Gk>ldttL City. The 
only rale which the church architect here appears to 
observe is, to endeavour to make every new church as 
dissimilar as possible to every other existing in the 
dty, in colour, shape, and size, yet they aU evidently 
belong to the same style. 

Altogether the venerable Kremlin, and the build- 
ings it contains, with the mass of coloured edifices 
which surround it, form one of the strangest archi- 
tectural jumbles in the universe. 
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CHAPTER, VIII. 

Visit to the Imperial Palace in the Kremlin — ^The Grano- 
vitaya Palata — ^The Terema, or Ancient Palace of the 
Czars — Cathedral of Uspensky Sabor — Rarity of good 
Paintings in the Kussian Churches — Public Discussions on 
Religion — ^Traps for the Unwary — Procession of Russian 
Monks — ^New Church of St. Saviour — Preparations for the 
Coronation— Cathedral of St. Basil — Sealing up Doors of. 
Shops at Night — ShojJmen bowing to Saints — Bazar — 
Chinese City — Russian Vehicles. 

OuB friends got a good general idea of the city 
during the first day of their residence iu it. The 
next day they obtained tickets of admission to the 
Imperial Palaces in the Kremlin, through a gentle- 
man to whom Cousin Giles had letters. They were 
accompanied in their visit by some French Mends of 
his. They were first shown the private rooms of the 
Emperor and Empress, whi(^ had just been re- 
furnished for their reception after the coronation. 
All these rooms were on the ground floor. In the 
centre of each was a large square pillar, supporting 
the story above. These pillars, with several screens 
and curtains in each room, made them appear small 
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and positively cosy^ such as may be found in the 
house of moderate size belonging to any lady or 
gentleman of somewhat luxurious habits. 4 English 
people would probably have chosen a more airy 
situation for their private abode than the ground- 
floor ; but from the lowness of these rooms they are 
more easily warmed in winter^ and from their being 
vaulted they are cooler in summer. After visiting 
the private rooms^ their guide conducted them up- 
stairs^ when they passed through several fine halls, 
similar in grandeur to those in the Hermitage at St. 
Petersburg, and along galleries filled with pictures of 
very doubtful merit. 

Through an opening in the new palace they walked 
into one of the old palaces called the Qranovitaya 
Palata. The second floor is occupied entirely by the 
coronation hall of the Emperors. It is a low vaulted 
chamber, the arches resting on a huge square pillar 
in the centre. Here the Emperor, clothed in royal 
robes, for the first time after his coronation, sits in 
state, surrounded by his nobles, eating his dinner. 

" Ah, I see emperors have to eat like other people," 
observed Harry, when he was told this. " I wonder, 
now, what the new Emperor will have for dinner." 

By far the most interesting building in the Kremlin 
is the ancient palace of the Czars, called the Terema. 
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It is complete as a resldenoe in itself bat the baik 
and sleeping rooms are remadcably amaU, ocoupared 
to those of the huge moderii edifice by its dde. The 
walls from top to bottom kiQ covered with the most 
strange arabesque deviees which imagination could 
design — ^birds, beasts, and fish interwoven with leaves 
and sea-weed oi every desaiption. In each room a 
different tint predominates, although ihe same style oi 
ornament is carried throughout, and the same odouza 
are to be found in each. Thus there is the gteat* 
room, the blue-room, and the yellow-room, and many 
other coloured rooms. The ornaments on the 
banisters, screens, railings, and cornices are great 
wooden heads of beasts, licms, or tigers, or monsters 
of some sort. The paart of the walls enclosing 1^ 
stoves are of curiously coloured tiles ; indeed, the 
whole building is a most bizarre, strange place, a 
perfect specimen of a Byzantine palace. In variety 
of colouring it is something like the Alhambra, but 
though equally wonderful, it is b^fbarous in the 
extreme compared to that celebrated edifice of 
southern Spain. Our travellers climbed to the top 
of this strange little palace, and went out on the 
roof, whence they looked down on a whole mass of 
golden and coloured domes and minarets, a con- 
siderable number of them belonging to the smallest and 
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most andent church in the Elremliii. In the Grano- 
vitaya Palata is a window^ at which the Emperor shows 
himself on state occasions to the troops, drawn up 
on the parade. It is one of the windows of the Hall 
of Justice, and here suppliants used to be drawn up 
in a basket, to present their petitions and to hear 
judgment pronounced. 

^^ It would have been a convenient way of getting 
nd of a troublesome petitioner to let it and the 
petitioner come down together by the run, as you 
would say. Cousin Giles," observed Fred, laughing. 
^ Some such idea was probably in the mind of the 
inventors of the custom." 

From the old palaces the party proceeded to the 
Treasury. It is beautifully arranged, and full of arms 
and armour of all ages — ^the coats, and boots, and 
hats, or crowns, or helmets, and swords, or battle- 
axes, of all the Czars who ever sat on the throne of 
Russia. Some of the crowns, and other head-pieces, 
are literally covered with jewels, placed as dose 
together as the settmg will allow. Most of them are 
rather curious than degant ; indeed, they nearly all 
look as if they belonged to a barbarous age and people. 

Among other curious things there is a globe, 
studded with jewels, sent by the Greek Emperor to 
Prince Waidemar, and the crown of the King of 
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Georgia, the diamond crown of Peter the Great, and 
the throne on which Peter and his brother, both 
children at the time, were placed when he was crowned. 
There is a curtain at the back, behind which their 
mother stood, and putting her hands through it held 
them in, and guided them to make the proper signs at 
the right moment, which movements caused much 
wonder and admiration among the admiring mul- 
titude. 

In the armoury is the chair of Charles the Twelfth 
of Sweden. It is like a litter, somewhat rudely con- 
structed, or rather can be used as a chair or litter, by 
turns, having poles at the side by which it is carried* 
There are some battered-looking kettle-drums, one 
belonging to the same monarch. They were part of 
the spoils taken by Peter the Great at the celebrated 
Battle of Pultova, when the Eussians were at length 
victorious over the Swedes, and Charles himself 
hitherto victorious, was obliged to seek safety in 
flight. The most curious articles in the Museum are, 
however, the carriages, specimens of which are pre- 
served from the earliest times in which they were 
used. They are, as may be supposed, huge, lumber- 
ing, gingerbread, lord-mayor-looking afi^tirs. In 
some, the coach-box is several yards from the body, 
and the hind seat is as many from it at the other 
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end. There is a patriarch's carriage^ like a huge- 
square trunk, and the travelling carriage of Catherine, 
which has a table in the centre, and is very like a 
modem saloon railway carriage. It is placed on 
runners instead of wheels, and could only have^ 
been used in winter. Probably in her day th& 
roads would not have encouraged summer travel- 
ling. 

From thence the friends went to the Uspensky 
Sabor — ^the cathedral church in which the Emperors 
are crowned. The lofty roof is supported by four 
round pillars, covered from- capital to base with 
sheets of gold and paintings. < There is not a particle 
of the church which is not thus ornamented. The 
effect is rich in the extreme ; at the same time 
bizarre and barbaric. There are five cupolas, with 
the faces of saints looking down from each. An 
artist was making a drawing of the interior, intro-^ 
ducing the coronation — ^as it was to be. The picture 
was for the Emperor. The outside of this church is 
ornamented with subjects totally at variance with 
anything like a pure taste. There are several othe? 
churches near it, all of which were being enclosed so 
as to form a spacious court, where thecereiaony of 
the Emperor's coronation was to take place. Every 
available space was being filled with galleries to hold 

K 
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spectators. Through thk court he was to walk from 
the Cathedral to the Falaoe. 

The party then Tisited all die churches in tibe 
Kremlin in succession. The interior walls are mosify 
covered with giMing jmd pictures of saints, from l»8e 
to cupola. In some of them, which^re dimly limited 
with tapers^ prie^ in tiheir gorgeous vestments, wero 
chanting, with fine sonorous voices, the evemsg 
service ; incense was being waved, and people itom 
«11 sides were nnhang xa and bowing and ^roeaiiig 
themselves, a&d as quickiy Tushiiig out again. The 
Russians of the Greek Church seem to think that 
much virtue exists in visitmg a number of chmcfaeB 
or shrines in quick aucces^on on the same day ; and 
certainly Moscow oJOTers great £EKdlities to the per- 
fonmanoe of this ceremony, for a person cannot go 
many hundred yards in any direction without meet- 
ing with a church, or chapel, or shrine of some sort 
The churches in Moscow do not g^ierally possess any 
fine paintings ; the pictures of their saints showing 
merely the faces and heads. But there is one 
church, that of Le Yieux Croyants k la Eagosky^ 
which has a fine collection. The priests of that 
church being intelligent men, value it properly. 

A genUonan who joined our friends, gave them 
several bits of interesting information. 
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The small old dmrch in the KtottiIit] was being 
renovated; nodiing but the whitewashed walls 
remained. They found that the gilding and paint- 
ings which appeared so rich in the dmrches wore 
merely fiastiened to wooden or canvas panels, and 
-pkauoed against the walls, so that a day was sufficient 
to turn a bam into a magnificent cathedral. He 
pdnted out that the gates were of different razes. 
The largest was for the admissiQa of the Patriardi, 
whffli he came to the church ; the smaller for that of 
the ordinary members of the emmmmity. 

'^Exactly," said Henry, ^like the Jnah peasant 
having a big hole in the door for the pgs to walk 
through, and a small <me for the chickens. AH 
people are mUch alike." 

Religious liberty is very mudi em^Md in the 
country ; but they were told that every Sunday, at 
the Church of the Assumption, an open discussion 
on matters of religion takes place, ehie%^ however, 
among the persons who wish to pass for savants. 
The priests seldom or never attend. It k sua* 
pected that these discussions are encouraged by 
the Government, not for any abstract love it pos- 
sesses for truth, but for the sake of ascertaining the 
opinions of those who atteiui them. If the govom* 
ing powers suspect, firom any of the (^nnions he ntten^ 

k2 ^^ 
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that a person is likely to . prove dangerous^ his move- 
ments and words are ever afterwards narrowly watched 
till he is caught tripping, when he is, without further 
ceremony, marched out of harm's way into Siberia. 

As the party were walking round the Kremlin 
they passed, outside the Arsenal, a number of guns 
of all sizes, many of them very beautiful. 

"All those guns were taken from us," observed one 
of .their French friends to Cousin Giles. "How 
curiously things change in this world. Now, in early 
days our two nations were cutting each other's throats, 
and yours was friendly to Russia ; then, lately we 
have been fighting side by side against the Russians. 
Now, behold, here we are walking freely and at peace 
within the walls of this ancient capital." 

Thus discoursing, they descended into the gardens 
on, the west side, and proceeded towards the Church 
of St. Saviour, then in course of erection. 

Their French friend smiled again — "Ah, this 
church, now, is building to commemorate the retreat 
of the French from Russia," he observed. "The 
Russians may well boast of what they did in those 
days, and we are not likely to forget it." 

The church is the finest in Moscow ; the exterior 
is of white stone, ornamented with groups of figures 
in the deepest reliel The architecture is of the purest 
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Byzantine order. The interior presented but one vast 
vault of brick, without pillars or any other support 
but the walls to its vast dome. Fart of the walls 
were covered with wood, painted in imitation of 
marble, to show the effect of the proposed style of 
ornament. It is in the form of a Greek cross. The 
altar is at the east end. The church is warmed by 
means of several large stoves, whence pipes are ca^ 
ried inside the walls all round the building, with vents 
at intervals, out of which the hot air can be allowed 
to escape. Broad flights of stone steps lead up to 
the entrances, which are on three sides. Cousin 
Giles altogether preferred the edifice to that of the 
Izaac Church in Moscow. 

As our friends were returning homeward, a reli- 
gious procession passed by. It consisted of a long 
line of priests walking two and three abreast, in some* 
what irregular order, bearing banners of gold and 
coloured cloths, fringed and bespangled. They were 
chanting loudly, but not inharmoniously. Most of 
them had long straggling locks, which waved about 
in the breeze, and gave them a very wild appearance 
which was increased by the careless, independentway 
in which they walked along. 

The Russian priests seem to consider that, like the 
Nazarites among the Jews, their virtue depends on 
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the ,, length ci their hair. As the procession passed 
throiugh the streets, the people rushed ont of their 
houses, (X crowded to the turnings, eager to see the 
sigh^ There they stood, eagerly bowing and cross- 
ing themselres, though it was difficult to say what 
particular object claimed this respect. Altogether 
the procession, from the wild look c^ the priests, their 
loud Toices, and the gaudy banners waving in the air, 
had much m(Hre of a heathen than a ChristiaiL chaiacter.. 

Vast preparations were at this time making tar 
the expected coronation. The spires and domes, 
and walls of all the churches and public boildii^ 
were being covered with laths, on which to hang the 
lamps for the illumination of the city. 

Magnificent arches were being erected aU round 
the large square opposite the Imperial Theatre, bat 
they were of wood, and though painted to look like 
sUme, here and there bits of the pine peeped forth, 
showing^ the unsubstantial nature of the h^faJy 
pretending fabric. Workmen also crowded the 
churches, furbishing up gilt candlesticks, refreshing 
the features of saints, adding rubies to their faded 
lips, and lustre to their eyesr— cleaning and polishii^iB 
all directions. Cousin Giles said it put him in sdnd 
of being behind the scenes of a theatre, — carpenters, 
painters, and gilders were everywhere to be seen ; 
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their saws and axes, their trowels and brushes 
seemed to hare no rest ; nor could they afford it, for 
they were evidently much behind-hand with their 
preparations. Such furbishing, and painting and 
washing, Moscow never be£[»:e enjoyed. The whole 
cireuit of the walls oi the Kremlin, and its numerous 
towers, as wdl aa the buildings in the intericHr, were 
covered, &om pinnacle and parapet to the base, wisbh 
a network of laths ; so was the Cathedral oi St 
Basil, and, indeed, every edifice in the nei^bourlJLQpd^ 
When the whole was lighted up, they agjreed that the 
spectacle would be very fine, but they began to doubt 
whether it would be w(»rth while to returs to the 
city for the play itself, after having wilneaeed all the 
preparations. 

Cousin Giles told his jtMog eompaoions that it is 
said that when the Empress Cathexme used to malce 
a progress throu^ hor dominions^ the peaaaatai w^e 
driven up from all quarteanr to wadrds the hi§^ load^ 
and that wooden houses were run up juab before her 
to repres^it thriving villages. As sooa ae aha had 
passed they were puQed down again and eazxied <m 
ahead, tp do duty a second time, the migicka, mean- 
while, being compelled to pace up and down befoca 
thdx pretended abodes^ as Swiss peasants do before 
the pasteboard cottagaa on the stages 
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People in Moscow were looking forward with 
eager expectation to the event of the coronation^ and 
it was supposed that half the great people of Europe 
would be there. It did not appear, however, that 
'the inhabitants were so anxious to see them for their 
•own sakes as they were to let their houses and 
lodgings and rooms at hotels at exorbitantly high 
prices, every one expecting to reap a ^e harvest 
out of the pockets of the gaping foreigners. 

The most curious church, perhaps, in the world — 
the most outrageously strange of all the bizarre 
churches of Moscow — ^is the Cathedral of St. Basils 
'which stands close to the river, at the north end of a 
broad open space outside the walls of the Kremlin, 
and which space is bounded on the other side by the 
Bazar ; it is in the most oiUri style of Byzantine 
^chitecture. There is a large tower somewhere 
about the centre, running up into a spire, and eight 
other towers round it, with cupolas on their sum- 
mits. There is also a ninth tower, which looks like 
Bjo. excrescence, in the rear. Each of these cupolas 
and towers is painted in a different way, and of 
different colours ; some are in stripes, others in a 
diamond-shaped pattern, others of a corkscrew 
fashion, and some have excrescences like horse- 
chesnuts covering them. Then there are galleries 
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and steps, and ins and outs of ajl sorts, painted with 
circles, and arches, and stripes of every possible 
colour. 

" Well, that is a funny church !" exclaimed Harry, 
as Fred ran off to find the keepers to show them the 
entrance. 

" An odd epithet to bestow on a church," observed 
Cousin Giles ; '' but I cannot find a better." 

Underneath the building there is a chapel, which 
has no connexion with the upper portion. A flight 
of steps led them into the building. Each of the 
nine domes and the pinnacle covers a separate 
chapel, which is again divided by a screen into two 
parts— one for the priests, the other for the worship- 
pers. From each of the domes above, a gigantic face 
of the Virgin, or of some saint, looks down on 
those below. The huge calm-eyed faces gazing 
from so great a height has a very curious effect. In 
the interior of the pinnacle a dove is seen floating, as 
it were, in the air. Every portion of the interior 
walls of this strange edifice is covered with the same 
sort of ridily and many-coloured arabesque designs 
seen in the old Palace, while a sort of gallery runs 
round the building, with an opening into all the 
chapels. 

" A capital hide-and-seek place," exclaimed Harry. 
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^Whj^ Fred, I would undertake to dodge voai 
liere all my life, and jon should not catch, me till I 
liad grown into an old grey-headed man." 

^ You might find a more profitable way of. spend- 
ing your earthly existence/' said Cousin Giles ; ^'yet 
I fear many people come in and go out of the WOTld, 
and yet are of very little nuNre use than you would 
thus be in their genjeration." 

^C^ I know that^ Cousin Giles; I am ddy 
joking. I want to try how useful I can be when I 
grow up, and how much good I can do." 

^* You can be usefol in many^ ways, even mam* 
observed their fdend. ^ You are useful if you art a 
good example to those with whom you associate. 
You are doing God service if you show others that 
you are guided by His laws — ^if you act in obedience 
to Him— if you confess Him openly before men. 
All this can be done at every pmod of hfe. The 
old and young can and must do it, if they hope for 
a happy hereafter — if they Bove the Saviour, who 
died for them ; but more especially the young am 
do it, while health and strength, and dear unwora 
intellects are theirs." 

Just aft^ they left the Cathedral, the bell of Ivan 
Veliki tolled forth the hour of evening, and nximbecs 
of shopkeepers, long-coated and long-beazded, rushed 
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forth from their booths, and commenced a series of 
bowings and crossings, looking towards the holy gate 
of the Kremlin, which was directly in front of them. 
Having performed this ceremony for some time, they 
faced about towards another shrine at the north end 
of the square, and went through the same cer^nony. 
By adyandng a little into the open space, they could 
get a glance at anc^er picture of some saint, when 
th&^ bowed and crossed themselves as before. When 
their evening's devotions were thus concluded, they 
went back to dose their shops. Putting up the 
shutters, or doshig the folding-doors wMdt endosed 
the front, one man held a candle, while another, with 
seal and sealing-wax, put his ^gnet^ with the likeness 
of his patron-saiait, to the door. Na padlock or other 
means of secuiing it were used. Some Jews and 
Tartars, not possessing the same confidence in the 
protecting power of the saints, put padlodra on thdbr 
doors. Yery carious affisdrs these padlocks are. They 
have been copied finom the Tartars, or rather front 
the Chinese. The key is a screw : by taking the 
screw out the padloek shuts ; by screwing it in it 
opens. As the shrines whidi daim the poor Bua^ 
sians* devotion exist in. erreiy direeticMi — in^ed,^ they 
cannot walk twenty yards without seeing them, — as 
they ran along on their daily avocations they are 
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continually bowing and crossing themselves. The 
pictures of the saints which adorn these shrines were 
probably intended to remind people of their religious 
duties ; but, like other unwise human inventions^ 
which do not take into consideration the evil ten- 
dencies of the human mind, they have led to a 
system of degraiding idolatry, while the simple truths 
of Christianity have been superseded by a flimsy 
tissue of falsehoods. Although the members of the 
Greek Church are iconoclasts, or image-breakers, and 
allow no actual images to be set up on their altars, it 
must be owned that they pay just as much adoration 
to the pictures of their saints as the E>oman Catholics 
do to the statues of theirs. 

One of the most amusing places our friends visited 
in Moscow was the great Bazar in the Chinese City. 
They made frequent trips through it, although their 
purchases were neither very extensive nor expensive. 
They bought some slippers made by the Tartars of 
Kazan, of gold and silk and silver thread, beautifully 
worked, and some ornaments of silver and steel made 
by the same people, and wooden bowls - and spoons 
used by the peasants, as well as their leather purses 
and cotton sashes of many colours, and winter boots 
of white felt, and the head-dresses worn by the 
women, and a hat, such as is worn by ishvoshtsticks. 
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and many other things, all helping to illustrate the 
customs of the people. Among them was a samovar, 
or tea-urn. It is in shape like an ancient urn. In 
the centre is a cylinder with a grating at the bottom. 
The water is held in the space between the cylinder 
and the sides of the urn. It is filled with water, and 
then a small piece of ignited charcoal is dropped 
into the cylinder, which is filled with black charcoal. 
A chimney is then placed above the charcoal, which 
now ignites, and boils the water. By adding fresh 
charcoal and more water, a supply can be kept up 
for hours together. A frame fits on above the 
chimney, on which the tea-pot can be placed, to keep 
it warm, while a lid, called a damper, is used to put 
out the fire. 

These samovars are used on all occasions, and are 
especially valued by the peasants at their pic-nics, or 
open-air tea-parties, of which they are very fond. 
They purchased also several prints of the city, and 
some very amusing ones descriptive of the battles 
between the Eussians and the Allies, or the Turks or 
Circassians, by which it appeared that the accounts 
received by the rest of the world must be totally 
incorrect, as in all instances, at the Alma, Inkermann, 
in the Caucasus, the Muscovites were signally vic- 
torious, their enemy flying like chaff before them. 
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The -Chinese dty, <ft KiUd Qorod, to the east of 
the Ejemlin, was one <^ their &yoimte resorts. Hie 
name is most appropriate ; and oertainly it is most 
unlike any place in Europe. It is enclosed on three 
sides by a thick buttressed and ronnd-towered waD, 
the upper part of which projects considerably; «id 
altogether, from its strange style of architecture, it 
looks as if it had been imported bodily from some 
<dty of the Celestial £knpire. The fourth side is 
l(»ined by the east walls of the Kremlin, of winch 
the Kitai €k>rod appears to have been an outwoik. 
The interior contains two long streets, and several 
smaller ones, besides the truly Oriental Bazar, 
already spoken o^ with its num^ous narrow lanes 
running under one vast roof, dirty and mean, and 
crowded with shops of every possible desciiption. 
Tea-sellers, with their Chinese sign-boards; paper- 
seUers, ironmongers, and perfumery and spices, 
silks and cottons, and shoes and hats, and trunk- 
makers and workers in leather ; — indeed it is useless 
to enumerate all the trades there carried on. There 
is generally a row, or half a row of the stalls of eadi 
trade together. As visitors pass along, the long- 
. coated dealers rush eagerly forward, and with bows 
and grimaces endeavour to induce them to become 
customers. Here also, the dealers in the holy pictures, 
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or imageB, as they sre called, are to be f&aad. These 
pictores have the &oe8 and hands esolj Aomn, the 
rest being covered with a casing of ^old or silver. 
They are of all sLaeSy £rom two feet to one or two 
indies cquare ; bat, as €ven for the fimallest, they were 
ai^ed i&ar roubles, they declined buying asy of them. 
Here, also, are sold cups and censens, and all sorts of 
ntensals used in churches. Our travellers, however, 
were little disposed to become pofchaaers. 

Near the Bazar stood, ready to start, three or jbar 
diligences — ^hnge Mack machines, having a vast boot 
behind, a roomy inside, and a large oomfortable-loQik- 
ing coupi. They were bound £9r Nishni Novo- 
gorood, wliere a large fair was ialdng place. Several 
rough-looking carts MLowed Uiem, piled up with 
goods for the same destination. The fair of Nishni 
is the largest in Bussia, perhaps in the worid, at the 
present <dby. Here the merchants from the West 
meet the tradeis and producers from ^e numerous 
countries bordering Busaa on the East, as well as 
from aU the Russian provinces, and ^zdumge tlieir 
various commodities. Here tranSia,ctions are ar- 
ranged, not only for the present, but for the follow- 
ing year, and many a farmer undertakes to deliver 
timber, and flax, and hemp still growing thousands 
of miles away, or hides and wool yet adhering 



144 FRED MARKHAH IN RUSSIA. 

to the backs of his cattle or sheep on the far off 
prairies, or thousands of sacks of wheat yet ungrown, 
at St.* Petersburg, Eiga, or Odessa, with every cer- 
tainty of being able to fulfil his contract. Our friends 
were so interested with the account they heard of 
Nishni that they were eager to visit it. Bussian carts 
are curious vehicles, made without a particle of iron. 
The wheels are kept on by various contrivances : 
some have bits of wood from the projecting edge of 
the side, into which the ends of the axles fit ; others 
have bows of wood from the perch, which fit on over 
the axle where the linch-pin should be. The carts 
used for conveying passengers are covered with an 
awning of black canvas, and look water-tight, with a 
fair possibility of being made comfortable. The 
travellers had many other things to see, both in and 
about Moscow, but they resolved not to delay longer 
than necessary, as they were anxious to study more 
of the manners and customs of the people in the 
interior; and they therefore made preparations for 
their further progress into the country. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Departure of Exiles for Siberia — ^The Russian Howard — Vasi 
Exercise-House — ^Tartar Mosque — ^The Sparrow Hills-— 
Burning of Moscow — Magnificent View of the City — 
Ennobling of Merchants — The Schoolmaster in Russia — 
Decay of the old Nobility — The Donskoy Convent — Rus^ 
sian Monks — Their Interpreter — ^Palace of Petrofsky — 
Encampment near Moscow — Preparations for the Coro- 
nation F§te — Public Gardens — Zingari Singers. 

Early on Sunday morning our travellers left their 
hotel, to witness a painful though interesting sight — 
the departure of the convicts condemned to exile in 
Siberia, from the Ragoshky Gate of the city, where 
they bid farewell to their relatives and friends. They 
are first collected from all parts of the neighbour^ 
ing country, in a large prison near the city, till they 
amount to a sufficient number to form a caravan. 
Our friends met the melancholy band : clanking their 
chains, they moved along at a slow pace through 
the city. Numbers of people, chiefly of the lower 
orders, rushed out of their houses, and presented 
them with loaves of bread, biscuits, tobacco, sugar, 
money, and other things likely to comfort them on 

L 
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their dreary pilgrimage. After they had been thus 
exhibited to the public, they stopped at a wooden 
shed, where they were to rest before taking their 
final departure. There were about fifty of them, old 
men and youths, and even women, some of them 
young, poor creatures^ looking miserable, heart- 
broken, and forlorn. 

The men were dressed in coarse linen diirts and 
trousers, and the high-boots generally worn by 
peasants. Half the head was shaved, and few wore 
hat or cap to conceal the sign of their disgrace. 
Most of them were heavily manacled, some few only 
being free of irons. 

In the centre of the building was a platform, on 
which were piled up the prisoners* knapsacks and 
bags of provisions. Bound it the gang stood grouped. 
While they were there many persons entered to bring 
them offerings of money and food. At one end of 
the platform was spread out a large handkerchief, on 
which the gifts were placed. As each person, after 
bowing to the saint which hung in front of the door- 
way, deposited his or her piece of money or loaf of 
bread on the handkerchief, one of the prisoners, who 
seemed to take the lead, cried out with a loud voice, 
" Unhappy ones, thank the donors !" The whole 
party then bent their heads at the same time, and 
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replied, " Thanks be to you, kind aiid beoeinoleEt ax,"* 
or '^ moth/er," if a matron was tibeur benefactor. Aftier 
jl^, the visitors being requested to leave the shed, 
the gajog was marshalled by the man in oommand, 
who spoke in a savage voice to the {nisoners^ and by 
Ms significant gestures was evidently in the halnt jof 
striking them. 

The escort consisted of six momited lancers and 
about thirty foot-sddiers. At a sig^9 they istej^^ed 
out together, and while many a sob aod^groan was 
heard &om the crowd, tbey commenced their six 
months' dreary march towards Siberia, at the rate of 
about twenty versts a day. 

Eussia has not been without its Howard ; indeed, 
perhaps that great man in&ised his spirit into [the 
bosom of the benevolent Dr. Haaz. He, like Howard, 
devoted his means, his talents, and energiea^ [to 
ameliorating the condition of the unlu^py piiaoiiers. 
He had frequently urged on the authorities that the 
manacles employed were i^oo heavy for persons of 
ordinary strength, but they would not listen to him. 
At length, the better to be able to explain the suffadog 
inflicted on the poor wretches, he had them pat on 
his own limbs, and trudged the whole of the first 
day's march alongside the party of exiles. The state 
io which even this one day's march rednoed him 

l2 
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was so strong an argument in favour of Ms assertion, 
that he won his cause ; and after that the chains, 
except of the greater criminals, were much lightened. 

A few carts containing stores and some prisoners 
who were unable to walk, followed the melancholy 
cortege. 

''In England many guilty ones escape punishment, 
but in this country many innocent ones suffer, I fear," 
observed Cousin Giles, as they returned to their hotel, 
very tired, after their morning's walk. 

The travellers were told that persons of rank con*- 
demned for political offences, are carried off secretly 
by the police, in closed carriages, without the power 
of communicating with their friends ; that frequently 
they thus disappear, and no one knows whither they 
are gone. A small dark carriage, with thick blinds, 
may be seen, strongly guarded by horse-soldiers, pro- 
ceeding towards Siberia, but no one knows whom it 
contains. 

The travellers attended the service in the British 
Chapel, where Mr. Gray oflficiates, and they were sur- 
prised to find it so well filled. There were several 
persons in Bussian uniforms — Englishmen, or the 
sons of Englishmen, in either the military or civil 
service of the Czar, who are allowed to worship God 
after the mode of their fathers. By the laws of 
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Eussia no Eussian may change Ms reli^oos profession, 
but any stranger entering the country may worship 
according to his belief — as may his descendants, 
although they become naturalized Eussians. If, how^ 
ever, a stranger marries a Eussian woman, the children 
of the marriage must belong to the Greek Church. 
Laws, however, cannot change the mind, and not 
only has the Greek Church been split into numerous 
bodies of sectarians, but there are many who totally 
dissent from it, an account of whom our friends 
afterwards heard. 

Sunday they made a day of rest. 

Monday morning they again commenced sights 
seeing. The first place they visited was the building 
near the Kremlin having the most extensive roof 
without arches in the world, and in which the 
Emperor is accustomed to manoeuvre several regi* 
ments of cavalry and infantry together. People at 
the further end look like pigmies. The ground was 
now covered with lamps, in preparation for the illumi- 
nation. Their next excursion was to the Tartar 
quarter of the city, where there is a Tartar mosque. 
The Tartar dwellings are low cottages in wide court- 
yards. The mosque was of much the same charac- 
ter, only there was a pigsty at one side of the yard* 
In their search for the mosque they entered several 
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Gmrtr^f»tiAa, where the women, old sand ycmng, in 
striped dressing-gown-lookiiig robes, hurried away to 
hide themselves from the strangers. At the nsiiat 
early hour the muezzin mounted to the roof of the 
mosque, and in a loud Toiee summoned the faithful t(» 
prayer* 

"It is sad," observed Fred, "to find people, in tbm 
centre of what is called a Christian land, who are 
totally ignorant of a Saviour." 

" Very sad, indeed," replied Cousin Giles ; " but 
if we look at home we shall find sights still more sad. 
In London itself, there exist thousands of English- 
men who not only have never heard of the ^viour, 
but do not know of the existence of a God. Every 
year is indeed working a change, and diminishing^ 
their numbers, through the exertions of Christian 
and philanthropic men ; but when you grow older it 
wiU be a subject worthy of your attention, and you 
ahouM not rest till all in your native land have the 
gospd preached to them." 

On their way back they bought some of the mdi 
shoes worn by the peasants. They are made of 
rushes which grow on the banks of the Volga. They 
are more Bke sandals than shoes, being fastened on 
with thongtr round the ankles* Their cost is about 
twopence a pair. 



FBED MABKHAM US RUSSIA. 151 

After dinner they drove to the Sparrow Hills, 
about five miles west of tibe city. The road was 
execrable, fall of rats and holes. They passed the 
palace of the Empress Mother, which has some hand* 
some gardens. They saw also an asylum for the widows 
and diildren of decayed merchants. It is a wide, ex- 
tended building, with a church in the centre. Russia; 
contains numerous charitable asylums, generally well 
conducted. They are, however, aot to be compared 
to the numberless unostentatious charities of which 
our own beloved country, with all her shortcomings, 
may justly boast. Their carriage took the travellers 
to the top of the . Spsorow Hills, whidi are of ne 
great elevation. They slope steeply down to the 
Moscowa, which, after pasdng the city, takes a sharp 
bend dose to their base, and then runs back again 
towards the southern end of it. The view was in* 
deed superb. Below them, on the plain across ths 
river, was the Donskoy Convent, with its red walls 
and lofty towers — several other convents being scat* 
tered about here and there. To the right, on the 
wooded and slo{»ng banks of the Moscowa, were ths 
Emperor's villa and many other handsome bnildings; 
and before them the Holy City itself, its numbeiless 
golden and silver domes glittering brightly in the sun* 
shine, like a mighty pile of precious jewels from the 



152 FBED HARKHAM IN RUSSIA. 

far-famed mines of Golconda. On the left, on a 
wide-extended down, were seen the white tents of 
fifty thousand of the choicest troops of Bussia, assem* 
bled to do honour to the Emperor at his coronation, 
or to signify to the people the pow^er by which he rules^ 

" I should very much like to go and look through 
that camp," exclaimed Fred ; " I want to see if all 
they say about the Eussian troops is true." 

" We wiU make a point of going there to-morrow," 
replied Cousin Giles. "I have no doubt the visit 
will be an interesting one ; but, for my part, I do 
not expect to be so interested as I am at present. 
The whole of Eussia cannot, perhaps, afford a sight 
more beautiful than the one before us. Here it was 
that Napoleon, after marching across Europe, first 
beheld the superb city which he hoped in a few hours 
to make his own — the bourn he so eagerly sought — 
the prize of all his toils ! How grievously, yet how 
riighteously, was he disappointed. As he, swelling 
with pride and elated with triumph, was gazing at 
the city from the west, the Eussian army, having 
already devoted their beloved capital to destruction, 
were marching out on the opposite side. In a short 
time the city in which he trusted to find shelter for 
his troops during the winter, burst forth into flames^ 
and a very few days saw him defeated and a fugitive^ 
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and his magnificent army a prey to the rigours of the 
climate and the remorseless Cossacks. History can- 
not afford a more dreadful picture than the retreat of 
the French from Moscow, or a clearer example of the 
retributive justice of Heaven. Not many years after- 
wards the Eussians, as allies of the English, paid a 
visit, as conquerors, to Paris. The French, united 
with the English, were lately on the point of returning 
the compliment, by looking in on St. Petersburg. 
Heaven grant that neither of them may ever come to 
London in any guise but that of friends. To com- 
memorate the retreat from Moscow, the Kussians are 
now building the Church of St. Saviour, whose 
golden domes we see so conspicuous not far from 
the towers of the Kremlin," observed Cousin Giles, 
pointing it out with his stick. 

After gazing on the interesting scene for some 
time, the travellers returned to their carriage. 

In the evening a German gentleman, long resident 
in Eussia, to whom they had been introduced, gave 
them several important pieces of information. 

" The late Emperor Nicholas was well aware," he 
told them, " that his power rested on very precarious 
ground, and that though a despot in name, he knew 
that he was in the power of his own nobles. To 
liberate himself, he endeavoured to weaken, if not to 
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destroy, the old nobility — ^first by leading them into 
all sorts of extravagance, and then by creating a new 
oidOT, between nobles and peasants, who should feel 
that they owed their elevation entirely to him. 

" For this purpose he created what he called the 
Gmld of Honourable Merchants. Every merchioit 
of the first guild who had paid a tax of 150L per 
annum for ten years without failure, was eligible to 
belong to it. The HononraUe Merchants are firee 
from all imposts, conscriptions, &c. &c., and pay no 
taxes. Another mode Nicholas took of ruining thd 
old nobiHty was, to establish a pawn bank, where 
they could at all times pledge their property. By 
encouraging their extravagance, many were unable to 
redeem it, and being put up for sale, it was bought 
up by the Honourable Merchants, and other memb^s 
of the trading community. The late Emperor also 
wished to encourage education. By an ukase he 
ordered that all children throughout the eountiy 
should be educated. To effect this object every 
priest is bound to have a sdiool attached to his pariafa 
church. In consequence a considerable number of 
children do learn to read, but the ukase cannot make 
them go to sdbool, and in many instances the priests 
are so ignorant and careless that these schools are of 
very little use. The present Emperor, it is said. 
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wishes to encoitrage liberal institations. He hds 
erected mmiicipalities in the towns. In the courts^ 
of law three officers are chosen by the Crown, and 
three by the nmnicipality, with a president who acts 
as jndge. He i& anxious, also, to abolkh serfdom ; 
but to do so* at once, without violence, is dangerous. 
He is, howerer, effecting his object, which his 
father also entertained, by i^ow degreesw When 
an estate is soM, all the serfe become free, and 
in this way a eonsideraUe number have been liberated. 
No serfs can now be sold : a penson may inherit an 
estate and the serfe on it. Many of the great noldeer 
would willingly get rid of their serfs if they could. 
On one of their estates peihaps they are overerawded, 
on another they have not a sufficient number to till 
the ground or to work their mines ; yet they have no 
power to remove the ser£sf of one estate to anothef , 
while they must find means for their support on the 
spot where they are bom. If the peasants were free, 
they could literally have more power over them, 
because they could then turn them off their cAikatetf, 
and compel them to seek for employment where it ik 
to be found. Nicholas, by several of his enactmentSy 
has enabled his scm to rule with less difficulty than 
would otherwise have been the ease. By the ruin of 
some of the principal nobles he has saved him from 
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the worst enemies of Ms ancestors, who so frequently 
proved their destroyers ; and by the creation of a 
wealthy middle class, every day improving in educa- 
tion and numbers, he has formed a strong body who 
find that it is their interest to support him. When it 
is no longer their interest so to do, the whole fabric 
of Russian government will crumble to the dust." 

The first excursion our friends made the next 
morning was to the Donskoy Convent. It stands on 
a flat near the Moscowa, and is surrounded with 
high brick walls, flanked by lofty towers, all of bright 
red brick. It has entirely the character of an ancient 
fortress, erected to withstand the rapid incursions of 
an enemy's cavalry, though unfit to hold out against 
a regular attack. The church, standing in the centre 
of a wide open space, is a lofty pile, with the usual 
gilt dome ; but the residences of the monks are low, 
impretending buildings, on one floor. 

A young monk, in a long dark robe, a broad- 
brimmed low-crowned hat, and dishevelled locks 
hanging over his shoulders, came forth, and politely 
oflFered to guide the travellers about the convent. 
Cousin Giles had engaged a young Englishman to 
act as their interpreter, and he very much increased 
the interest of the scenes they visited, and their 
means of acquiring information. 
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The monk led them into the interior of the church, 
which consisted of a vaulted chamber, divided into 
two parts by a large wooden screen. The carpenters 
and gilders and painters were busily at work, paint- 
ing and furbishing up the ornaments ; but the scene 
brought fordbly to the minds of the travellers the 
preparations for a new play at a theatre. The monk 
told them that the large church was so cold in winter 
that it was shut up, and that there was a small one^ 
well warmed with stoves, where they could at that 
season worship in comfort. He then led them 
through the burial-ground, which they found crowded 
with the tombs of noble fieimilies, and other inha- 
bitants of Moscow and its neighbourhood. This is 
the most fashionable burying-place of that part of 
Eussia, and consequently people are very amdous to 
have the remains of their friends placed there, so that 
though they could not enjoy good company when 
they were alive, they might at all events after their 
death have such satisfeu^tion as it might afford. 

The ground was laid out with walks ; the tomb- 
stones were of every possible strange device, and 
crowded together in a way which would have been 
far firom pleasing to some of the more aristocratical 
inhabitants in their lifetime ; but the monkish sex- 
tons in their own graveyards read the lesson to 



1S6 WSED lUB^UK m ViWmM. 

yisitoru, f3&m uttejised before, t^iat daatb m « krejler 
of all ranks, ai^d no respeeter of pezsoiuiL 

When tlie trayelleiB tbax^ed tfa« f o»ng li^^jr- 
liaiited monk for bia att^^tioo, he re{di«d HM it Ms 
his duty, juB it was his pleasure, t)o sbow hi^ eomrent, 
and seeoaued in no way to expect any liemunn^ntioit 
The Imperial &mily, it is said, have no aifed^w for 
the mcHiUsh onlers ; indeed, the feeUi^ of di^ike }» 
mutual They predicted the overthrow of the Kus- 
Bian armies m the Crimea, and the deaOi of the 
Emperor — ^the wish probably being the &ther Ki the 
prophecy. 

In their way through the city the l^^avellers enta^ed 
au Armenian churcL It was ornamented with pic- 
tures of samts, like those of a Boman-Catholic place 
of worship ; but the pulpit was in a conspicuous pboe, 
as if preaching was not alto^her neglected; and 
Hiere were chairs inside the sdtar railings for the 
patriarch and other ecclesiastical functionaries. 

The style of ornaments about the churdi showed 
that the Armenian community were eith^ not 
wealthy or not disposed to spend mudi money on 
the edi£ce. It, however, spoke of a purer faith than 
that of the Greek Church. 

After dining, our friends set out, and drove aloog 
the high road to St. Petersburg, towards the PetrdOaky 
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Palace. 'Erery part oi the way, from the KremliB 
to the Gate of Triompfay at the ^trance of the city, 
was lined with scaffolding and seats, in preparation 
Mt the coronation, to enable the li^es ^^ to see great 
Oesar pass that way^ from his Palace of fe^sroSakff 
wheve he was to reside three days before entering 
tiiie Holy City to undergo ths ceremony of his 
coronation* 

The Gate of Triumph, whidi forms the nortib^n 
entrance to the city, is built of stone, after the modal 
of one at Eome, but with a taste which would make 
a Eoman stare. All the statues and CMnaments about 
it are painted of every variety of colour, so that it 
has the aj^earance of a wooden structure put up by 
the rustic inhabitants of some country village to 
welcome the lord of the estate* 

The Palace of Petrofsky is itself a curious sight. It 
is a huge pile, of a bright-red colour, intermingled with 
white, and covered with every conceivable device in 
the way of ornament. It has circular walls pro- 
jecting out in front from the mahi building, in shape 
and colour very like lobsters' claws, and there are tibe 
brightest green roofis, and numberless domes, and 
cupolas, and minarets, and towers, and spires, covered 
with burnished gold, which make one suppose that 
a very rich mdn must live within. On a wide open 
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space in front of the carriage, wonderfuUy grand 
preparations were making for a fete whicli was to be 
given to the people on the occasion of the coronation. 
At a short distance before the palace stood a makg- 
nificent pavilion, intended to hold the Imperial 
family. A little of the woodwork yet unpainted 
showed that it was not a solid structure of stone. 
No people can equal the Eussians in making the 
false pass for the real. On either side of the pavilion 
were others, each of a diflferent style of architecture, 
for the use of the chief nobility of the realm. Before 
them, at some little distance, were two theatres, in 
comparison with which the magnificence of the old 
fair-going boott of Richardson would have grown 
dim. They might be called theatres, but they were only 
the semi-part of the theatre ; the open common, with 
the blue sky overhead, was the space intended for 
the audience. Then there were several Montaigne 
Russe, but instead of being made of ice and snow, 
they were built of wood. They consist of high eleva- 
tions, facing each other, with a slope between them ; 
people ascend to the top by steps, where they find 
cars of wood. They place themselves in the cars, 
and then are sent sUding down one slope with 
such force that they are propelled up the opposite 
slope. So fond are the Russians of this amusement, 
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that they will indulge in it both in winter 'and 
summer. 

But this was only a small part of the entertain- 
ment prepared for the people. There were fountains 
which^ instead of throwing up jets of cold^ insipid 
water, were to spout- forth incessantly into huge 
tanks a stream of the much-loved vodka^ from which 
all around might draw forth and drink to their 
hearts' content. 

What more perfect idea of a terrestrial paradise 
would a thirsty mujick seek for than did these pre- 
piarations afford him 1 How munificent and kind must 
he have considered the Emperor who could provide 
such an entertainment for him, especially when near 
to the foimtains of vodka there were spread out long 
tables and benches, covering some acres of ground, 
which it was said were to be loaded with provisions, 
of which all comers of humble rank might partake. 

The travellers had to drive in and out among the 
tables, and they pictured to themselves the jovial, 
happy crowd who would soon be assembled around 
them, enjoying themselves, and drinking long life 
and prosperity to their Czar — a perfect picture of an 
Arcadian banquet. Further on were large booths, 
containing the kitchens where the provisions for the 
vast multitude were to be cooked, and there were also 

u 
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other sheds, where the breads and meat, and grain of 
all sorts were to be stored. All this feasting and 
amusement was to last three days, and no one seemed 
to be able to estimate how many thousands of persons 
would attend the rural banquet. 

''Alas r exclaimed Cousin Giles, ''this may be a 
certain way of winning the momentary applause of 
an ignorant mob, but it is a miserable way of gain- 
ing the love of a people, of improving their character^ 
of instructing them in their duties, by thus pandering 
to their lowest tastes. I suspect that it will not even 
secure the object desired. What a contrast does it 
afford to the way our own enlightened Sovereign 
takes to win the affections of her people." 

" We had the fireworks at the Peace," observed 
Fred ; " they were only to please the mob." 

" Yes, to be sure," said Cousin Giles ; " that wag 
an old-fEishioned way of letting the people know 
that peace was concluded. They could in days of 
yore, when newspapers were rare, have scarcely 
known it without ; now such a proceeding is quite 
unnecessary. A large sum was squandered which 
would have been much better spent iq enabling our 
artisans in the dockyards, thrown out of employment 
by the Peace, to emigrate ; besides which, it was said 
that numbers of people were kept working on several 
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Sundays to get them finiahed in time. If mck w»B 
the case a national sin was added to a national 
foUy." 

Cousin Giles's conjectures with regard to the use^ 
lessness of the feast prepared for the mujicks were 
realized. No sooner each day were the tables 
covered, than the mob rushed forward and bore off 
whatever they could lay hands on, so that the later 
comers had nothing to eat; while fountains of vodka 
refused to supply sufficient liquid to quench the 
thirst of the vast multitudes which thronged roimd 
them. There was, therefore, fur more complaint and 
grumbling than love or gratitude exhibited towards 
the supposed provider of the entertaimnent — the 
Czar. 

About half a mile further, in front of this scene of 
barbaric festivity, across the plain, over fields which 
had been beaten down to supply an open space of 
sufficient extent, was seen a sea of white tents, form- 
ing an encampment, which at that time contained 
fifty thousand men, to whom mai^ more were after- 
wards added. 

Before them was a line of artilleiy, the muzzles of 
the guns turned towards the spot where the mujids 
were expected to assemble — significant, as a cynical' 
firiend of Cousin Giles observes, of the way in which 

h2 
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people in the parts there are governed. He jaa,y, 
however, have been wrong in his conjecture. 

The travellers drove towards the tents^ in &ont of 
which they found the bands of all the regiments 
practising together* They made a great deal of 
noise, but the music was not so good as they 
expected. 

They got out of their carriage, and walked into the 
encampment without let or hindrance. They felt a 
curious sensation as they found themselves among the 
troops of those with whom their countrymen had so 
lately been engaged in deadly strife. Not only were 
they secure from receiving any insult, but they were 
treated everywhere with the greatest courtesy. 

One thing is certain, that sdthough a large amoui^t 
of barbarism remains in Eussia, the army, in certain 
tespects^ has attained a high state of civilization. 
The younger officers are invariably well educated, 
and generally polished in their manners. The mate- 
rial comforts of the men are much attended to in 
many regiments, though not perhaps in all, and they 
have been brought into a good state of discipline. 

The tents were arranged in long lines, with broad, 
well-gravelled roads at intervals between them, with 
a drained footpath on either side. The encampment, 
it must be confessed, looked very far neater and 
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cleaner than that at Aldershott. Why should we 
refuse to give our late enemies their due, or to acknow- 
ledge our own shortcomings ? It is far better that 
the rising generation should know that Englishmen 
are not perfect, and endeavour to correct the national 
faults, than to go on blindly fancying that we 
are superior in all things to all other nations on 
earth. 

Our friends, with their guide, first walked into a 
Serjeant's tent. He and his comrade were very civil, 
and begged them to take a seat. His regiment had 
not been in the Crimea, but they had heard what 
brave people the English were. Even those who had 
been opposed to thejn felt no enmity towards them ; 
very much the contrary — they had learnt to respect 
them. 

The Eussian officers who had been in the Crimea^ 
it was said, whenever they met with any English 
officers who had been there also, were more than 
usually kind and attentive to them. The men'» 
abodes, into which the travellers went, contained six- 
teen persons, and very close packing they must have 
found it in hot weather. In cold weather they are 
thus kept warmer, and if called to stand to their 
arms on a sudden attack, a large body of men can 
be instantly brought together. The soldiers were 
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generally fine-looking, intelligent fellows; many of 
ihem as fair and quite as dean-looking as English- 
men. Some of the regiments, raised in northern 
latitudes^ were composed of fine dark-bearded men, 
while the officers were generally good-looking anc^ 
gentlemanly. These, however, were crack troops, 
and were certainly very different from the slouching, 
loutish-looking recruits to be seen when no puldic 
exhibition is intended. 

Highly pleased with this visit to the camp, they 
drove back to the city. On their way they stopped 
at some public gardens, where their guide told them 
a celebrated band of gipsies were going to sing. 
Harry declared that the place was called Waxhauloff. 
Certainly the name did not sound unlike that word. 
There was a garden, brilliantly lighted up with 
coloured lamps, and at one end there were scenic 
preparations, probably for a desperate sea-fight on a 
pond, for there was a lighthouse in the foreground, 
and some ships in the distance ; and the bills signified 
that this was to be followed by a superb display of 
fireworks. There was also a large music-hall, where a 
number of people were collected, listening to a Very 
good instrumenital band. The object of the tra- 
vellers, however, was to meet with the civilized 
specimens of the race of Zingari or gipsies, whom 
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they would find there. They were not long in dis- 
covering them, as they moved about among the 
crowd. There was the same swarthy hue, black 
burning eyes, and canning; quick expression of 
eountenance which distinguish them in every part 
of the world. The women were somewhat fancifully, 
but not fantastically dressed. This costume varied 
little from that common in Europe. It is only on 
festal occasions that they wear the dress of their 
people. The men had on surtouts, with belts round 
their waists, and light-coloured trousers. They were 
remarkable for their small, well-formed heads and 
sharp Jewish countenances. Cousin Giles said he 
should call them Arab Jews. One of the women, who 
was fedrer than the rest, and somewhat picturesquely 
dressed in a red mantle, seemed to attract some 
attention, though when her features were seen near, 
they bore the gipsy characteristics. 

After some time the interpreter succeeded in finding 
the chief of the ^psies, and in drawing him aside to 
where Cousin Giles was standing. The interpreter 
told the gipsy chief that Cousin Giles was an 
Englishman who took great interest in the gipsies 
of all countries, and that he would like to hear 
about his tribe. The gipsy replied that he was 
much flattered ; that he was the diief only of forty 
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or fifty people, but that they were all well off ; that 
they lived in comfortable houses, and had conformed 
to the religion of the coimtry ; that he had been 
offered a sum equivalent to a thousand pounds to 
each of his band to go to Paris to sing in public, but 
that they were well off in Russia, and did not wish 
to move. Some of his people at times became very 
wealthy, and some of the women, who had fine 
voices, went on the stage, while others married men 
of rank. There were many tribes of gipsies in 
Bussia who were altogether of an inferior grade. 
They still lived in tents, and wandered about the 
country, and were chiefly horse and cattle-dealers. 
A few followed still less creditable occupations. His 
tribe, however, held no communication whatever 
with them. 

It occurred to Cousin Giles that the life of the 
wandering gipsy was perhaps more creditable than 
that of his brethren in the city. The conversa- 
tion was brought to a close by the gipsy and his 
band being summoned to the platform. 

The band consisted of fifteen women and eight 
men. The women were seated in a semicircle ; the 
leader and another man, with guitars in their hands, 
stood in front of them; the rest stood behind. 
Some of the women had guitars. One of the girls 
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sang a solo yeiy well, the rest of the band joining 
in an extravagantly wild fantastic chorus ; the 
leader, meantime, skipping and turning and twisting 
about in the most absurd and inel^ant manner. 
They sang several songs in the same style, some 
more wild and extraordinary than the first; cer- 
tainly not suited to a refined taste ; yet this place 
was evidently a fashionable resort ; the entrance- 
money was very high — a silver rouble and a quarter, 
and the company were all well-dressed, well-behaved 
people, evidently ladies and gentlemen, chiefly the 
residents of the neighbourhood, a fashionable suburb 
of Moscow. 

The houses in the neighbourhood were evidently 
built only for summer use, for they were all, though 
differing in shape, of a Swiss-cottage style. The 
travellers had been so busily engaged all day that, 
having satisfied their curiosity by seeing the gipsies, 
they had no inclination to remain for the pyrotechnic 
display, and therefore, going in search of their car- 
riage, they drove back to Moscow. 

They had now seen a good deal of the outside of the 
city — ^not all, perhaps, that was to be seen, bub enough 
to give them a very fair general idea of it. There 
were many convents, and churches, and colleges, and 
hospitals, and other public institutions, which they had 
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not had time to visit ; and then there was the great 
event whidi was to take place in a few weeks, the 
coronation of the Emperor, at which it was expected 
that the representatives of all the nations of Europe 
would attend ; but our Mends preferred seeing some- 
what of the interior of the country to waiting for it, 
and they therefore resolved on setting off at once, 
and returning, if possible, in time for the occasion. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Journey in a Tarantasse — ^Monotony of Sceneiy-— Description 
of Population in Russia — ^The Mujicks, or Peasants — ^Their 
Habitations and Mode of Life — The Beligion of Bussia — 
The Priests — ^The Landed Proprietora and their Habits and 
Characteristics — Civil Officers of Government — The Army, 
and its Organization — ^Russian Officers — A Breakdown — ^A 
Bnssian Inn — ^The City of Vladimir — ^Nishni Novogorood — 
Its great Fair — ^Addressed by a Stranger — ^His myst^ous 
Conduct. 

Away rattled the tarantasse, "with onr travellers inside, 
through the gates of the Holy CSlty of Moscow 
towards the town of Nishni Novogorood, where the 
great annual £air of Russia was then taking place. 
The rough vehicle bumped and thumped and 
jumbled along at a rapid rate over the uneven road, 
in a way to try the nerves and bones and tempers of 
those inside, but none of the tumUifications they 
endured had the effect of disturbing the eqnanindty 
of their tempers, or of dislocating their joints ; each 
bump of unusual violence only making them laugh 
more heartily than ever. Once clear of Moscow the 
road was tolerably smooth in most places, and the 
body of the carriage moved easily along between the 



172 FBED MAKKHAM IN RUSSIA. 

two long poles to which it was slung. Such is the 
principle of the tarantasse. The body of the carriage 
may be of any form or size. It may have come out 
of Long Acre, or it may be a little waggon covered in 
with a tarpaulin. The important part is formed of 
the strongest and roughest materials, so that it is not 
likely to break, or if it does, any peasant on the road 
can mend it. Cousin Giles had hired one of the common 
sort. It was, in truth, a little waggon with a tilt over 
it, and made very comfortable, with a good supply of 
straw and leather cushions, for which the Bussians 
are famous. All travellers carry them. They serve 
for their seats by day and their couches by night. 
Our friends had brought a supply of provisions with 
them, so that they were entirely independent of inns, 
which are very bad throughout the country. 

The party in the tarantasse consisted of Cousin 
Giles and his two young friends, of Mr. Allwick, their 
interpreter, and of Mr. Evergreen, who had begged 
leave to join them. Cousin Giles would rather have 
had a more sensible companion, but he was so good- 
natured and so ready to sacrifice his own convenience 
to that of others, while his quaint and simple obser- 
vations afforded so much amusement, that he was 
more desirable than many persons with superior 
pretensions. 
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The road was veiy uninteresting, ninning chiefly 
between forests of birch and fir trees, with few or no 
hills to vary its monotony. The journey, however, 
was far from uninteresting. They passed various 
parties of traders with their waggons, going to the 
the fair ; also a group of exiles on their road to 
Siberia, already weary and footsore, though they had 
performed but a short portion of their long journey. 
There were wood-cutters in the forests, and peasants 
in the few patches of cultivated ground which here 
and there appeared. Mr. Allwick too, had travelled 
over the greater part of Eussia, and gave them much 
information about the country. 

*^ I divide the population of Eussia into five classes,'* 
said he, " with the Czar, forming a sixth, at their 
head. First come the mujkJcs, or peasants, who 
form the great mass of the population ; then come 
the svestchenniks, or priests, who are mostly sprung 
&om them, and are often looked upon as but slightly 
their superiors ; the third class are the pamestchiks, 
the landed proprietors and serf owners. In the 
forth class may be included the chinovtnks, or civil 
functionaries, and the grajdanuns, or citizens, while 
in the fifth may be reckoned the militaiy of all ranks. 

Of the mujicks, or peasants, upwards of two-thirds 
are serfs or slaves. The other portion have either 
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pnrchased their liberty, or have been liberated by 
their masters. They are completely under the con- 
trol of their masters^ who can fiog them or imprison 
them, but may not take away their lives, nor remove 
them from the land on which they are bom. An 
owner may, however, let his serf out to some other 
master for hire. The greater number of servants in 
8t. Petersburg and Moscow are ser& belonging to 
landed proprietors, who receive a part of their wages. 
Many serfe follow trades, and some have become 
wealthy merchants^ Some have purchased their 
fireedom for large sums, but in other instances the 
masters have refused to grant their serfs their fireedom, 
who thus, though rolling in riches^ remain with the 
chains of slavery round their necks, liable at any 
moment to be called back and compelled to do their 
lords' bidding, even in the most menial capacity. They 
have the general faults of slaves, being cringing, cun- 
ning and delighting in falsehood ; but they are intelli- 
gent, kind-hearted and merry, and honest, when pro- 
perty is entrusted to their charge. Their dress consists 
of a cap, a long sheepskin coat in winter, and a cotton 
one in summer, a red-striped shirt, worn outside their 
very fall breeches, and high leather boots on gnuid 
occasions, but usually they wear on their feet willow 
or birch-bark sandals, their legs being swathed in rags 
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of all sorts. A vest aod sash of some gay colour is 
also worn ; so that altogether their costume is 
picturesque, though much less so than that of Swiss or 
Spanish peasants. Their cottages are built of logs of 
pinesy laid one above the other, the ends being 
notched to fit into each other, exactly like the log- 
huts of Canada^ and having always a porch in front. 
They are ropfed with straw. They contain two 
apartments^ with a huge stove of brick, built into the 
dividing wall. In each room there is a very small 
window. In a conspicuous place is seen the picture 
of the saint worshipped by the family, hung. against 
the wall, sometimes glazed^ and always having a lamp 
burning before it. The first act of each person who 
enters the cottage is to salute the image ; indeed, the 
same veneration is paid to it as was paid to the 
household gods of the ancients. The temperature of 
these abodes ranges, both in summer and winter, from 
70"" to 80°. They are lighted at night by a pine^ 
stick stuck into the walL As the interstices between 
the logs are filled up with hemp and other com- 
bustible materials, fires are very common, and whole 
villages are frequently burnt down. In order to 
extinguish these conflagrations, each serf is bound to 
bring some particular implement — a ladder, a pail, 
or an axe ; and that he may not forget his duty, the 
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implement he is charged to bring is painted on the 
board with his name, which is placed in front of his 
hut. Thus, as soon as the signal is given that a fire 
has broken out, so many serfs rush forth with ladders^ 
so many with pails, and so many with axes, towards 
the scene of conflagration. 

The ser& on an estate are allowed a certain portion 
of ground and materials for building their cottages. 
They labour three days in the week for their owners 
and three days for themselves, so that when the soil 
is good they can easily provide themselves with the 
necessaries of life. But at the same time they are 
entirely in the power of unjust stewards or cruel 
masters, who can make their lives miserable, and 
quickly bring them to ruin. It must be owned that 
when serfs are well managed they are often contented 
and happy, and have no wish for freedom. 

Some proprietors are anxious to free their ser&, 
so as to be able to move them &om one estate to 
another, or to get rid altogether of the charge of 
keeping them. The well known Coimt Sheremetiefif, 
however, who , owns some of the richest merchants 
and shopkeepers in St. Petersburg, will not consent 
to emancipate any one of them, although some have 
offered him large sums for their freedom. He is 
content with a small annual payment as tribute. 
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When he dies, however, if his successor is avaricious, 
their condition may be very much changed. 

" The Greek is the established church of Bussia. 
The priests are as a class illiterate, and but little 
removed above the mujicks in their habits of life. 
A priest is expected to marry, but can only marry 
one wife. When she dies he enters the monastic 
order. His sons enter the clerical seminaries, and 
his daughters marry priests, while another takes his 
vicarage. When a priest dies, or becomes a widower, 
and leaves a grown-up daughter, the living is gene- 
rally given to some candidate for holy orders who 
pleases the young lady, and who is willing to marry 
her. Thus the clergy have become almost a separate 
class, the office descending from father to son. 
The value of livings is very small, seldom surpassing 
15/. per annum. The priests are in general held in 
very little respect by all classes, even by the peasants, 
who, however, kiss their hands when they meet them, 
and often have a feeling of regard for them. There 
are numerous dissenters, who are frequently treated 
with the most bitter persecution by the orthodox 
<jhurclL 

" The Pamesktchiksy or landed proprietors, may be 
divided into two classes. Those who have vast 
estates, and, honoured by titles, live chiefly at courts, 

N 
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'while they commit their affaiis to the charge of 
stewards, and those who reside on their property 
and look after it themselves. The former are generally 
polished in their manners, well-informed, and luxu- 
rious in their habits, and are courtiers, diplomatists, 
or naval or military commanders. Though they 
occasionally, visit their estates, when they keep up 
tonsiderable pomp and ceremony, they reside chiefly 
in the capital 

" The landlord who lives -entirely on his property 
is of a very different character, and thoroughly unlike 
an old English g^itleman of the same social rank. 
Supremely indolent and unintellectual, he thinks of 
nothing but how he can most easily kill time. 
When he awakes in the morning his attendant slave 
brings him his pipe, and he smokes till his first meal 
of tjsa and rusks is prepared ; his bailiff then comes 
and makes his daily report, and serves as a vent for 
his ill-humour. Then he eats a substantial and 
somewhat greasy meal, which enables him to exist 
while he takes a drive round his estates till dinner- 
time. That meal is even more coarse and greasy 
than the former one. He then sleeps for a couple of 
hours, smokes, plays at cards, sups, and goes to bed. 
Not a satisfactory way for a person with a soul to 
spend his time. His wife spends her day much in 
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the same way, smoking paper cigarettes iiuitead of 
a pipe, and managing the female domestic serfe 
instead of the men. All matrimonial af^Edis come 
under the cognizance of the PameshfxMk, as no serf 
can marry without his permission. This, however, 
is rarely withheld, as it is his interest to have as larse 
aBnmLofpeo^easposdUebeneaaxluBrale. 

'^ Owners often treat their ser& kindly, and make 
their lives happy, but a capricious or tyrannical 
master has the power of rendering every person on 
his estate miserable. 

'^ The above description refers to the Eussian land- 
owners as a class. There are undoubtedly exceptions, 
and many very excellent, intelligent men may be 
found, who, living entirely on their property, devote 
themselves to its improvement, and to the ameliora^ 
tion of the condition of those who have been placed 
in dependence on them. 

'^ The worst class in Eussia are the Tchinovniksf, or 
those employed in the civil service of the €k)vem-* 
ment, of all grades, from the highest to the lowest 
They are badly paid, and thus indemnify themselves 
by every description of peculation, and by endea- 
vouring to wring bribes out of all with whom they 
come in contact. The emperors have at times endea* 
voured to alter the system, but, although they have 

n2 
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punished delinquents, when discovered, with the 
greatest severity, they have failed to put a stop to 
the eviL 

<< The mercantile class are considered generally re- 
spectable. No person can trade unless he is a 
member of one of three guilds. The privileges be- 
longing to the first guild are purchased by an annual 
tax, calculated on the declared capital, but which 
cannot be less than 150^., and those of the other 
guilds by sums in proportion to the smaller facilities 
for trading which they afford. 
. "The Eussians are certainly not a warlike race, 
though their governors have endeavoured to make 
them so. The conscription presses most cruelly 
on the peasants, and it is with the most painfiil 
reluctance that its summons is obeyed. When they 
join, the officers may illtreat them, pull their hair, 
and strike them with impunity. The officers have 
generally a fair supply of professional knowledge, and 
some are highly educated. The men have a larger 
amount of passive courage than of dashing bravery ; 
yet they will usually follow where their officers lead 
them. The private has a possibility of rising to the 
rank of an officer after twelve years' probation, and 
even sooner, by some dashing act of bravery ; and 
several even have thus become generals. There are 
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numerous military colleges in which cadets are edu- 
cated^ but a commission may also be obtained by 
a youth of family by his serving two years in the 
r^iks. No officer may appear on any occasion with- 
out his uniform, nor carry an umbrella. The cadets 
are exercised during the summer in camps, as, indeed, 
is the greater part of the army, to prepare them for 
actual warfare." 

Mr. AUwick had got thus far in his description of 
the people of Eussia, when, as the horses were gal- 
loping along at a great rate, a crash was heard, and 
over went the carriage on its side ;— one of the long 
poles of the tarantasse had broken. The travellers 
got out in dismay, not knowing how long this accident 
might delay them. As they looked out they saw 
some cottages a-head. A peasant standing at the 
door of one of them had observed the occurrence, 
and now came running up with his axe in his hand 
to ascertain the amount of the damage. Two or three 
other men followed. " Oh, it is nothing," said they ; 
"we wiU soon put this all right." They were as 
good as their word. While the travellers stood at the' 
roadside watching what they would do, they dis-- 
appeared into the forest, out of which they speedily 
issued with a young fir-tree, which in an incredibly 
short space of time they stripped of its bark and fitted 
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to the earriage. A ronble amply satisfied tiiem for 
their trouble. They were merry fellows evidentlyy 
for they laughed and joked or sung all the time they 
were at work, so that Fred and Hany were quite 
sorry that they could not understand what they were 
saying. The tarantasse was soon moving on as 
before. In ihe eyening they stopped at a place with 
a name too difficult to pronounce to take tea. The- 
inn was an undean, strag^ing-loddng mansion, with 
a long whitewashed corridor, and whitewashed rooms, 
very scantily furnished, opening out of it. The whole 
place was redolent of an odour which appears to be 
a mixture of vodka, onions, or rather garlic, and stale 
tobacco-smoke. No house in Russia seems to be 
without it, of high or low degree, its intensity only 
being greater in those of the lower orders. Evergreen 
oomplained bitterly of it. His consumption of jEou de 
Cologne was doubled, he said, and he declared that it 
alone would prevent him &om ever willingly taking up 
his abode in Eussia, irrespective of his dislike to the de- 
spotic system of government under which it was placed. 
The travellers were ushered by a waiter into a room 
with a straight-backed, leathern-covered sofa, chairs 
with wooden seats, and an old card-table, while the 
walls were ornamented with some coloured prints of 
battles between the Circassians and Russians, in 
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whidi a liaet of the monntauieets were fljiQg befiote 
a hiuidfiil of their enemiefi. The waiter would have 
astonished one of his brethren in £nglKnd,finr he woie 
jack-boots, into which were tacked his fid]. Oriental 
breeches, a pink shirt, showing the tail outside, and 
a dirty ooUarless long ooat» like a dressing gown, 
fastened round his waist by a sash. '* Tdkai, Tcka^ 
(tea, tea), exdaimed Cousin Gilea^ with as much dignity 
as ifhd was thorough master of the Bussian language. 
'' Si (ham, d chaue^ replied the jack-booted waiter, 
meaning thereby that he would bring it as suited 
his conTOiience* Kr. Allwick, however, added a few 
persuasive words, and in a short time the hisang 
mmwar mtA» its appearance with a tea-pot and 
cups. The tea, wfaidli would aigrwhere be considered 
excellent^ the teavellers had brou£^ with them. The 
principle of the tamowir is very simple. In tiie 
centre of a eomman shaped urn there is a qrlinder 
with a graiang at the bottom of it The urn is 
filled with water, and the qrlinder with chaiooaL A 
brass chimney fits on to the top of the cylinder. A 
light is then applied to the lower end, whidi soon 
ignites the diarcoal from the bott<Hn to the Xa^ and 
boils the water in three or four minutes. A firame 
fixes on to the top of the cylinder, <m which the tea- 
pot is {daced to keep it warm. There is a damper or 
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cap which can be placed on the top of the cylinder 
when it is required to put out the fire. There is no 
more convenient machine for travellers, as breakfast 
can thus be prepared in a very few minutes. A sum 
amounting to little more than a shilling was paid for 
the accommodation thus afforded. For a less sum 
they might have slept all night, but then they would 
have had to wrap themselves up in their cloaks and 
pick out a soft plank on the floor. In an hour fresh 
horses were procured, and once more the tarantasse 
was rattling along the road. About twenty-four 
hours after leaving Moscow the travellers reached the 
ancient city of Vladimir, with the golden gate. It was 
once upon a time the capital of the empire, and is 
still a city of considerable size. It is picturesquely 
situated on a hill, on which stands about twenty 
churches, overlooking a wide extent of wooded country, 
with a magnificent river flowing through it. The 
golden gate, which now stands in dignified solitude, 
a proud monument of the past, is not an ungraceftil 
building. It is no longer used as a gate. 

The temptations held out by the hotel here did not 
induce our travellers to stop, but, ordering fresh horses, 
they pushed on towards Nishni. They were now en- 
tering a fertile tract of country, but, fertile as it is, 
the population is not more dense than that of the 
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most barren districts of Scotland. Mile after mile 
of dense forest was passed through, varied occa- 
sionally, as they approached the river Okka, by large 
villages. These villages have a strong similarity to 
each other, the houses being built of logs, and the 
gable-ends being turned to the road, and being in- 
habited by people with a very great likeness to each 
other. At length the town of Nishni-Novgorod 
appeared before them. At most times of the year 
it contains but few inhabitants. It was now crowded 
by persons from all parts of Russia and the pro- 
vinces to the south and east, who had assembled to 
dispose of the produce of their respective districts, 
or to make purchases for exportation. Here assemble 
merchants from all parts of Siberia, Tartars, Geor- 
gians, Persians, and Armenians, to meet Russians and 
Germans, and even English and French, from St. 
Petersburg and Moscow, who come to buy their pro- 
duce, or exchange them for manufactures from the 
West. Nishni stands on a high promontory, whose 
base is washed on one side by the Volga, on the 
other by its tributary the Okka. The Kremlin, or 
citadel, with its low, embattled walls, stands on the 
highest point, and overlooks a vast plain, through 
which, at the base of the hill, the Volga flows 
proudly past. On this plain, close to the banks of 
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the river, was a whole dty of booths of various styles 
of architecture — ^those for the tea-merchants being in 
the shape of pagodas. Some of the booths are of 
considerable si2e, being in fact store-houses for a 
large amount of valuable merchandise. One of the 
most conspicuous buildings in this quarter is a mosque, 
whose tall-pointed spire, surmounted by a glittering 
crescent, towers above all others. This mosque u) 
said to be the most northern Mahommedan temple^ 
with the exception of the humble little structure at 
Moscow. 

Our Mends found the hotel in tJie vf9» part 
of the town far more oomftrtable than they ex- 
pected. The rooms and beds were tolerably dean, 
and the eatables contained no larger amount of 
grease and garlic than might reasonably be ex- 
pected. Having refreshed themselves with a quan- 
tity of fresh water, which somewhat astonished the 
Eussian attendants, and partaken of a substantial 
meal, they sallied forth to visit the fedr. Mr. All- 
wick, who had been there before, acted as their 
guide. The upper part of the town presented no 
unusual bustle, but as they descended to the plain 
they found themselves among dense crowds of human 
beings, in every variety of costume. Long-coated, 
long-bearded, and high-booted Russians predominated. 
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By listenixig attentiyely^ our Mends thought they 
could difftingniBh very many different languages and 
dialects, and all were speaking in an earnest, ener- 
getic way, showiQg that they had met for business, 
and not for pleasure. There was, in truth, no 
gaiety, either in their manner or their costume, for 
their dresses also were of somewhat grave, sombre 
colours, thon^ here and there gay sashes, or caps, or 
vests, or turbans wtxe to be seen. They walked up 
and down the long lanes of booths, in which the 
traders sat in state ready to dispose of their mer* 
chandise. But the more interesting part of tiieir 
employment was the visit they paid to the various 
store-houses. In some were packages upon packages 
of tea, done up in skins, in which mode it is brought 
all the way£FOm China by caravans; in another 
were piles of hides, in another heaps of dressed 
leather, in another bales of hemp and wool, brought 
by the Volga and its tadLbutaries from feur off regions. 
There were also less bulky manu&ctured articles — 
leather-work and embroidery, slippers and belts, horn 
Kazan,, shawls and cloths from Persia^ and saddles 
from Tartary ; indeed, it would be difficult to name 
one-half of the articles exposed for sale. There 
were no means of amusement such as are to be seen 
at an English or German fair. No jugglers, or 
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actors, or roundabonts, or swings, though there were 
eating and drinking booths in abundance, where the 
buyers and sellers and carriers might re&esh them- 
selves after the toils of the day. The mighty Volga, 
even here a fine river, presented an interesting scene. 
It was covered with a great variety of boats, some of 
considerable size, which had brought to market the 
produce enumerated above, and were ready to carry 
off what was taken in exchange for it. There were 
steamers also, some going much above Nishni, and 
others navigating from thence its whole length to 
its mouth. 

While the travellers had been moving about the 
fair. Cousin Giles, who had a great facility for 
remembering countenances, had observed a man in 
the costume of a mujick continually following them. 
His dress was dusty and travel-stained, but it was 
neither torn nor patched, nor had he the appearance 
of a poor man. His countenance was frank, open, 
and pleasant, though grave and somewhat careworn, 
so that it did not appear to Cousin Giles that he had 
any sinister motive for his conduct. Our friends 
were so much interested with all they saw that quick- 
gathering darkness alone reminded them that it was 
time to return to their hotel. They had even then 
seen but a very small portion of the fair. Cousin 
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Giles had before this lost sight of the mnjick. They 
were on their way to the npper town, and were pass- 
ing through a street, if so it might be called, with 
high walls on either side, when, coming from under 
a dark archway, the mujick presented himself before 
them. 

He walked up at once to Cousin Giles, and took 
his hand, which he pressed to his lips, and then spoke 
several sentences in a low, earnest tone ; but as the 
language was Russian, Cousin Giles could not under- 
stand a word. Mr. Allwick, however, came up to 
interpret. 

" He tells you," said he, " that he knows some of 
our countrymen ; that he has always found them 
honourable, kind, and religious, and able to sympa- 
thize with the afflicted; and that, after watching 
you, he feels that he may put perfect confidence in 
you and your companions." 

"What does he want us to doT asked Cousin 
Giles. "I shall be very happy to assist the poor 
man, if a few roubles will be of consequence to 
him ; but I do not see how otherwise I can help 
him." 

" He says that if you will let him call on you at 
the hotel, in a short time, he will tell you what he 
has got to sayj but that now he dare not remain 
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longer talking to you, lest lie should be observed. 
He says that he will not appear as he now does, and 
that he hopes you will allow whoever asks for you 
to be admitted," replied Mr. AUwick. 

" Yery mysterious/' said Cousin Giles. " It may, 
perhaps, be a device of the police to entrap us." 

^' I do not think that, sir," replied Mr. Allwick ; 
" the man is, I beHeve, honest ; at the same time I 
cannot advise you to have anything to do with him. 
In this country one cannot be too wary. With the 
best of intenticms we may easHy be brought into 
trouble." 

" Yery shocking, indeed, to be taken up and sent 
off to Siberia," observed Mr. Evergreen. " Tell the 
good man that I will give him ten roubles, if that 
will help him ; but that I do not want to see his 
face again — in case of accident, you 'know. Tell him 
that." 

" It is not pecuniary assistance that he requires," 
said Mr. Allwick, who had again been speaking with 
the stranger. " He says that he will explain every- 
thing by-and-by, if he is allowed to visit us. He 
throws himself on our charity. He thinks the risk 
to us will be slight, and the gain to him great. He 
entreats that you will give him a reply, for he dare 
not remain longer." 
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Mr. Evergreen's curiosity was aroused, and lie for- 
got his fears. After consulting a minute, Cousin 
Giles replied. " Tell him that I will see him if he 
thinks fit to call, but I cannot promise to help him.** 

Mr. Allwick translated what had been said into 
Eussian, and the stranger, bowing low, retired into 
the retreat from which he had come ^Drth, while the 
travellers returned to their inn. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

The Stranger Merchant commences his Story — ^The Molo- 
kani — Origin of their Faith — Progress among the Villagers 
— How the Bible was prized by them — Its distribution — 
Captain Martineff — His endurance of Persecution — Sad 
History — His Christian Fortitude — General Persecution of 
the Sect — Flight — Transported to a new District — 
Attempt to convert Captain Martineff. 

The hissing mmcyoar was on the table^ and the 
fragrant U^i had just been made, when the waiter 
with the high boots and pink shirt entered to say 
that a merchant had called with some goods for the 
travellers to inspect. Cousin Giles desired that the 
man might be admitted, and in a minute a person in a 
long dark coat, with a case slung before him, entered 
the room. He at once began to display some caps 
and belts of gold and silk embroidery, several articles 
of silver, spoons ornamented with black-lined engra- 
ving, little hand-bells, snuff-boxes, slippers of leather 
richly worked, and many similar articles, such as 
English travellers in Russia are accustomed to pur- 
chase. The prices he named were very moderate. 
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While he was displaying his merchandise^ Cousin. 
Giles was observing him narrowly. 

" Why, he is our Mend the mujick," he whispered 
to Mr. Allwick. " The man can masquerade well.** 

The waiter had now left the room. The merchant 
went to the door and looked out. He then came 
back to the table on which he had spread out his^ 
merchandise, and addressed Mr. Allwick in a low^. 
earnest voice. The latter now grew very much in- 
terested, apparently with what he heard. The^ 
stranger perceived that his cause was making progress,, 
and continued his story with increased earnestness.. 
At length he stopped to allow Mr. Allwick to trans- 
late to his friends what had been said. Cousin Giles, 
looked inquiringly at him for an explanation. 

'^ I will translate, as nearly as I can, what he has 
told me," said Mr. Allwick. 

" I am, you must know, sirs," said he, " one of that 
class of dissenters &om the established Greek 
Church, whom our countrymen designate as molokaniy, 
or nulk-drinkers. You have not heard of them,, 
perhaps. I will tell you about them. Many years 
ago the unadulterated Word of God — ^the Holy Bible 
translated into our native language — was brought into- 
Eussia, without note or comment. Some copies of it 
reached my native province, and was received most 

o 
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^UuUy by many of our peasants.. Those who could 
afford it eagerly bought the book of glad tidings ; 
those who could not clubbed their money together 
and became the joyful purchasers of a copy. How 
the book came no one could tell. Some said that a 
stranger from another land brought many volumes of 
the book with him in a large chest, and that he 
travelled about from village to village, instructing 
certain men in each village, and making them desire 
to possess the book. Though such might have been 
the case, I never saw the stranger. All I know is, 
that a certain very pious man in our village had 
several copies of the book which he had bought at a 
great cost, though not too great for its value, oh, no ! 
and that he sold them without profit to all who would 
buy — ^rather, I would say, at a loss, for to some, who 
could not pay the full cost, he remitted part of the 
amount. When we got the book we lost no time in 
reading it. In the fields in summer, under the shade 
of trees, we sat and read it where no one could watch 
us ; in our huts, by torch-light in winter, we eagerly 
studied the book. We knew that we had got the 
Word of God, that we possessed a jewel of rich price ; 
we were afraid that thieves might come and steal it 
from us. We read, and read on, most eagerly — we 
met together to talk about it-— to discuss the meaning 
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of parts which we could not at first understand — to 
pray that our minds might be enlightened to compre- 
hend it. We read it as the book itself tells us to do^ 
with earnest prayer — ^we read it with faith — and we 
read it not in vain. Sdon passages which seemed at 
first obscure were made clear to our comprehensioQ. 
Every day we understood it better and better. We 
had no one to whom to go for information. We had 
no one to instruct us, so we went to God : we asked 
him to show US the truth, as he in the book told us 
to do, and his promises never fail. He instructed 
our minds ; he gave us all we asked for. We now 
discovered, truly, how darkened had been our minds 
— how ignorant we had been — what follies, what 
fables, what falsehoods we had believed. We saw 
the gross, the terrible, the wicked errors of the 
church of our country. We found that those who 
should have instructed us were generally as ignorant 
as we had been, and that if not ignorant they had 
taught us falsehoods, knowing them to be falsehoods. 
We found in that book how the world was made ; 
how man was first placed in the world ; how he, by 
disobedience to God*s simple command, fell from his 
happy state, and how sin thus entered into the worlds 
and all men became by nature sinful ; how God in 
his mercy promised a Redeemer who should bear 

o2 
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upon his own shoulders the sin of all the children of 
Adam who believed in him. How God selected a 
people to keep his great name, and to make it known 
among men. How he promised to the patriarchs of 
old, from age to age, that the Kedeemer of the world 
should be one of their chosen tribe, and that the glad 
tidings of salvation should first be offered to them. 
How, in process of time, the Son of God, the Saviour 
of the world, from his unbounded love to the 
human race, appeared in the form of a man, and 
in humble rank, to teach us that he regards not 
the persons of men — ^how he was despised and 
rejected of men — how he suffered toil, and sorrow, 
and persecution, though he spent his days on 
earth in doing good to all around him, to show 
the himible, and poor, and afflicted that he can feel 
for them — how he was rejected by God's chosen 
people — ^how they crucified him, and invoked a curse 
on their own heads by taking on themselves all the 
terrible guilt of the deed. How he died, and was 
buried — how thus he offered himself a sacrifice for 
our sins — ^how he remained for three days in the 
vale of departed spirits — ^how, in his own body, he 
rose again to teach men the doctrine of the resurrec- 
tion — ^how, having fulfilled all the work of the 
sacrifice, he ascended into heaven, and how he there 
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nets as a mediator between God and man. How^ too, 
in his abundant mercy, he sent down the Holy 
Ghost to lead men aright — to teach them the tmtL 
That book tells ns nothing of the Virgin Mary, 
except that she was the earthly mother of our Lord. 
It tells us nothing of the mediation of saints — ^but it 
tells us that Gk>d accepts but one great sacrifice, that 
offered by our Lord Jesus Christ — ^that he is our only 
mediator in Heaven — that those who heartily repent 
of their sins, who put their faith in him, and him 
alone, will be saved. 

" We find nothing said in the Bible of a patriarch, 
or any other head of the church on earth. The only 
patriarch, therefore, we can acknowledge, the only 
head of our church is Christ in heaven. Yet the 
Bible has taught us to bow to the authority of earthly 
powers in all temporal matters, but in spiritual 
matters to yield to the authority of no one unless it 
is plainly and undoubtedly in accordance to the 
Word of God revealed in that book. Putting aside 
all the customs of the country, which seemed to us so 
overloaded with error and abuse that we could not 
distinguish the right from the wrong, we have en- 
deavoured to form a system of worship and mutual 
instruction as nearly similar as possible to that insti- 
tuted by our Lord himself and his disciples. We 
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knew that we cpuld not preach our doctrines in public 
.without bringing down on our heads a severe punish- 
ment from the authorities of the empire ; but they, 
nevertheless, made certain though slow progress* 
No sooner did one receive the truth than he became 
anxious to impart it to others. All this time, who 
think you, had joined our faith? none but serfs, 
peasants, humble mi^icks, — ^but this did not cast us 
down, for we asked ourselves who were the first 
disciples of our Lord ?---^fishermen, humble men like 
ourselves. Because our faith was different to that 
of, the great and mighty in the land, it did not make 
us less certain that it was 'the true one, or less 
anxious to impart it to others ; to offer our brethren 
the same assurance of pardon and salvation whidi 
we had ourselves received. . Hitherto the progress of 
our creed had received no interruption from the 
Qovemment authorities. We had worked silently 
and quietly ; even the priests knew nothing of the 
movement going on. We were weU assured that, 
should they discover it, they would oppose us with all 
their power. We were, therefore, allowed to con- 
tinue on without persecution. By degrees, however, 
our doctrines began to make progress among persons 
of a higher grade. An earnest, piously-minded land- 
steward had a Bible lent him by a peasant ; he ez- 
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pressed his satisfaction at reading it, and was at la^t 
invited to attend one of our meetings. He eame, 
and his heart was turned to the right. way. For 
many months he worshipped with us, and at length 
the owner of the estate he managed came to live on 
his property. He was an officer in the army, who 
had seen much service in the Caucasus fighting 
against the Circassians. He had the character of 
being a brave and a stem man in the army. His 
serfs always foun4 h^tn a kind though a strict master, 
not indulgent, but just. To his master the steward 
was induced, after some time, to open the secret of 
his heart, and he at length persuaded him to 
study the Bible. The master read, and read on. 
He became convinced of, the errors of the Qreek 
Church, and joined our fraternity. Truly as a 
brother, humble and lowly in his own sight, he 
moved among us. 

*' The truth had now spread widely ; many 
thousands believed and worshipped with us, and we 
began to hope that the pure doctrines of Christianity 
might extend over the face of our beloved country. 
Alas 1 we deceived ourselves. We forgot that timss 
of persecution, trial, and suffering must ever be 
looked for by Gkd's saints on earth. 

'^ At length, as was to be expected, some of the 
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<3k)yemment officials got notice of our meetings. One 
night a congregation of us were assembled for prayer 
and instruction in the Word in a rude hut con- 
structed by us far away in the depths of a forest, the 
-only temple we dare raise to our God, when we were 
startled by hearing the trampling of steeds and the 
crashing of boughs. Before we could rise from our 
knees a party of police, headed by a priest and two 
'of the neighbouring landowners, rushed in upon us. 
Some attempted to fly, others stood boldly up to 
confront our persecutors j but neither would it haye 
Tjeen right or wise, or of any avail, to have used carnal 
weapons for our defence. Those who thus stood firm 
felt bolder than they had ever done before. We de- 
manded why we were thus assailed and interrupted 
•in our private devotions ? We asserted our right to 
'meet for prayer to God and to our Lord, and de- 
manded that we might be left to finish our devotions 
undisturbed. In return we were jeered and ridiculed, 
and roughly ordered to marshal ourselves, and hurry 
on before our captors. They told us that we should 
be tried before a proper tribunal, that there could be 
no doubt we had met together for political and 
treasonable purposes ; that also we were schismatics 
and heretics, and that we had merited the severest 
'punishment. We had no help for it, so praying to 
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God for help and support in this our first hour of 
peril, we did as we were ordered. How we had been 
discovered we could not learn. We feared that some 
one among our own body had proved false, but we 
trusted that such was not the case. Our meetings 
had probably attracted the attention of some priest 
more acute than his brethren, and he had subtly 
made inquiries till he had discovered the truth. It 
was a sad procession as we marched forth from our 
woodland temple, but yet we were not cast down ; 
we trusted in God that he would deliver us. He 
did not even then forget us. We had marched a 
verst or more when thick clouds began to gather in 
the sky, and loud rumblings were heard. Soon the 
tempest burst over the forest, louder and louder grew 
the thunder, flash upon flash of lightning darted 
from the heavens ; first heavy drops, and then tor- 
rents of rain came down upon our heads — ^the trees 
bent — ^trunks were riven by the lightning — ^boughs 
were torn from the stems, and dashed across our 
path. The steeds of our captors began to snort and 
rear, and show every sign of terror. Crash suc- 
ceeded crash — ^more vivid grew the. lightning, it 
played round the tall stems of the trees, it ran hissing, 
like serpents of fire, along the ground, it almost 
blinded us by its brightness. At last the horses 
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could no longer stand it ; their riders, too, were 
alarmed. Some of the horses wheeled one way, 
some another, and all set off galloping furiously 
through the wood in different directions. In vain 
the priest and the lords called to us to keep together, 
and to meet them at the town ; in vain their servants 
and their other attendants endeavoured to keep us 
together. Feeling that the tempest was sent for our 
deliverance, with a prayer for each other^s safety, we 
likewise dispersed in all directions, to seek places of 
shelter and concealment from our enemies. The 
large forests, the thin population, the rocks and caves 
of I that region afforded us abundance of facilities 
for this object. Many of us reached such places 
of safety as I have described, and the freemen 
were able to remain concealed, but the ser& 
were hunted up like wild beasts, and brought back 
to their owners. Many were put to the torture, to 
make them betray those who had assumed what was 
called the new faith. Day after day some of our 
members were seized. The freemen were cast into 
prison and put to the torture, to compel them to 
deny their faith or to accuse others of following it. 
Our beloved brother, Captain MartinefT, had hitherto 
escaped, but now he was accused of professing the 
new doctrines. He was seized, and brought up be- 
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fore the officers of a commission appointed to try all 
such delinquents. He, who had ever proved a faith- 
ful soldier to his generals and the Emperor, was not 
now to be found false to his faith and his Heavenly 
Lord and Master. He at once boldly confessed that 
he had taken the Bible as his rule and guide — ^that 
by that he would stand or fall, and he demanded 
that he might have the right of explaining and de- 
fending his doctrines in public court. This liberty 
was scornfully denied him. He was condemned for 
being gmlty of desiring to subvert the Government 
and religion of the country, and thrown into prison. 
He would at once have been transported to Siberia, 
but the Government hoped by keeping h^m to dis- 
cover others who held the same tenets. They little 
knew how f&T the true faith had spread — ^that 
thousands already held it, and that no power of 
theirs could eid^inguish the light thus kindled. They 
dreamed not also of the fortitude and courage of 
which a true Christian is capable. Captain Mar- 
tineff would neither betray others nor deny his own 
faith. It was determined to break his proud spirit, 
as it was called, and now commenced a system of 
the most cruel persecution against hinx* His pro- 
perty was confiscated — ^his wife and children were 
seized, and cast into dungeons separate from each other. 
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They were fed on black bread and water. One by 
one they were brought to him, and craelly flogged 
before his eyes. He saw them growing thinner and 
thinner every day — the colour fading from their 
cheeks, the hue of sickness taking its place. He 
knew that they were sinking into the grave — ^mur- 
dered by his persecutors. Still he would not deny 
his faith, or perform ceremonies which he knew to 
be superstitious and idolatrous. With a refinement 
of cruelty worthy of demons, they told him that one 
child was dead. * It is well,' he replied ; * of such 
is the kingdom of Heaven.' A second died, a bright 
little cherub it had been, the joy of lus life. * GUxl 
be praised ! He is in Abraham's bosom,' he an- 
swered. Soon a third sunk under this treatment. 
* You have released him from prison to praise God 
with the angels in Heaven !' he remarked. 

" His wife, a believer with him, mild, pious, and 
good, became a victim to their barbarity. They told 
him abruptly, to shock his feelings the more. A 
serene smile illuminated his countenance. ' She has 
entered into her rest, where neither grief, nor pain, 
nor sickness can come. She is with the spirits of 
the just made perfect !' 

" Still he had more children. It was known how 
he had loved them. One after the other died till 
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one alone remained. They brought it to him. They 
told him that if he would conform to the rules of 
the established church, he should be released from 
prison, his property should be restored, and that 
this child — ^this darling child — should be sent to a 
place where fresh, pure air, and the care of a good 
physician, would quickly restore it to health. * Life 
and death are in the hands of the Almighty ; to 
him I commit the life of my child. I have but in 
faith humbly to obey his laws, and to follow the 
course he has marked out for me.' 

" One, two, three, four years passed away, and he 
and his child remained in prison. The little boy 
grew thin and pale, and pined and pined away. 
They took him occasionally to be seen by his father 
— not to bring any joy to that father's heart, but to 
tempt his constancy. The attempt availed them 
not. The child died ; the father shed not a tear, 
uttered not a complaint, but remained firm as ever 
to the faith. Another year he was kept in prison, 
and then stripped of his property. He was dis- 
missed from prison, and a certain locality fixed for 
his abode. Why he was not sent to Siberia was 
not known. It was the will of the Emperor, it was 
supposed, who had heard his story. 

" While I have been narrating Captain MartinefTs 
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history, I have neglected to speak of the condition 
of the poorer brethren. Numbers were seized^ 
knouted, and sent off to labour in the mines of 
Siberia. They little thought that by that means 
they were taking the surest way of propagating the 
truth. Others were thrown into prison, and sub- 
jected daily to cruel tortures to force them to recant. 

" A few unhappy men were overcome by the pains 
and terror, and returned to the Greek faith, but the 
greater number held firm. I remained in conceal- 
ment, and it was supposed that I had died ; but I 
had relatives and friends who were wealthy for our 
rank of life, and gave me support. All my family 
were free, yet in position we were not much above 
the poor mujick. I used after a time to venture 
out of my hiding-place, and meet our brethren for 
prayer and praise ; but it was at great hazard, and 
oftentimes I had a narrow escape of being cap- 
tured. At length, after we had suffered years of 
persecution, a time of rest was awarded us, and we 
fancied that we were to be allowed to worship our 
God as we judged best. Still I dared not appear in 
public, for I bad refused to appear when summoned, 
and I was looked upon as a political as well as a 
religious offender. 

" The mercy we were promised was but little mercy 
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to US. We were to be removed from the land of 
our birth — from our once happy homes — and to be 
settled down many hundred versts away^ in a dis- 
trict between some German colonies and Tartary. 
It was believed that our tenets would not spread 
among the people by whom we were surrounded. 
Many hundreds of families were thus turned out of 
their homes^ and compelled to settle in this new 
region. The choice was given them of renouncing 
their faith or going. Few hesitated. I at length 
came forth from my hiding-place^ and joined my 
companions. We set to work assiduously to bring 
under cultivation the wild country in which we 
were placed, and God prospered our labours. 

" Among the few of higher rank who belonged to 
us, Captain Martineff was sent here. Sickness and 
long confinement had turned his hair prematurely 
grey, and he looked an old man. He built 
himself a small hut with a single chamber in 
it, and here he took up his abode, while he used 
to labour with his own hands for his sustenance. 
His fellow-villagers were all poor enough, but we 
all sought to assist hitn and to take him food—* 
without it, I believe at times that he would have 
starved. He received our gifts thankfully, but never 
would take them unless when he was absolutely in 
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want of food. He had been much respected when 
he was in the anny, and the Emperor himself de- 
sired much to bring him back to the world. More 
than one priest had come to effect this object. At 
length the Emperor sent a General who was cele- 
brated for lus great powers of argument. He arrived 
at our village in great state, but set out alone on 
foot to pay his visit. The humble captain had 
been apprised of his coming; he sat at lus little 
round table, made by his own hands, with his pnly 
spare seat placed ready for his guest. His Bible 
lay open before him. The General struck his head 
against the doorway as he entered. * We have need 
of humility when we approach the Word of God,' 
observed his host, with a gentle smUe. 

" The General spoke kindly and affectionately to 
the old man. They had been comrades — ^brothers in 
arms together. For months they had slept in the 
same tent, and eaten out of the same dish. For a 
short time they conversed of old times. 

" ' But you came to talk to me of matters of more 
importance, my General,' said the Captain, laying 
his hand on the Bible. 'Out of this book I will 
reply to you. Of my own words I need speak 
none.' 

" The General then commenced a series of arguments, 
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which he had thought incontrovertible. As each 
was brought forward, the Captain turned to his 
Bible, and produced a text, which, with its context, 
clearly refuted it. Text after text was brought 
forward. At first the Greneral had been very con- 
fident of success; by degrees his confidence de- 
creased, but the Captain retained the same com- 
posure as at the first. 

" * You have a great knowledge of the book, my 
fiiend,' said the General. 

" * I should have,' answered the Captain, humbly ; 
* I study no other ; for where can another of equal 
value be found ? This shows us the way of eternal 
life.' 

" * Ah, you speak the truth, my old comrade,' ex- 
claimed the General, rising. 'I came certain of 
succeeding to convert you to my way of belief, but 
I own that you have conquered. You have con- 
verted me to yours.' 

" These were the General's last words. He rose to 
take his departure. He grasped his old comrade's 
hand, and went out. Alas ! alas ! His reason was 
convinced, but his heart was unchanged. His own 
words had condemned him. He went back to the 
world to taste of its allurements and false pleasure, 
its titles, its wealth, its evanescent honours. He un- 

p 
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doubtedly reported fayourabl j of his Mend, and 
obtained for him immunity from farther persecution ; 
but for himself he sought not the Lord where alone 
he can be found. He continued his old habits of 
life, seeking the praise of men rather than the praise 
of God." 
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CHAPTER XIL 

Steffanoff SayelefiTs Early History— Besolyes to yisit his 
Parents and his Betrothed— Commences his Journey-^ 
Meets Woodcutters — Takes shelter in the hut of old 
Sidor — ^Attacked by Fever — Compelled to fly — Pursued 
by Enemies — Concealed in a Care. 

"All this time I have been telling you about my 
people^ but I have said nothing about myself** oon-* 
tinned the stranger. " When my people were ordered 
to take up their abode in the new districts appointed 
for them, I left my hiding-place, resolved to share 
their fortunes. I remained unmolested at the new 
settlement for some months, labouring hard to pre^ 
pare a home for my aged parents, whom I trusted 
might be allowed to join me. With them dwelt a 
young orphan; she had grown up under their roof 
from in&ncy to womanhood, and was betrothed to 
me. During the days of persecution I could not 
venture to wed her, but now they were over, and I 
had the prospect of being able to prepare a home fit 
for her reception, I hoped to make her my wife. A 
peasant can love as well as a noble. I could not 

p2 
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leave the settlement^ that is, openly, without permis- 
sion firom the mayor, the chief man of the village. In 
vain I asked for it. ' I told him my object ; still he 
would not listen to me. I determined, therefore, to 
leave the place without his permission. As soon as 
darkness set in, one night, amid a storm of wind and 
-rain, I started on my journey. The police, or anybody 
•who would stop me, were not likely to be out at such 
a time. I hurried on all night, and in the daytime 
climbed up into a tree far away in the depths of a 
forest, where it was not probable any one would dis- 
cover me. I carried a wallet well stored with food ; 
I wished to make it last me as many days as pos- 
sible, as my great fear was of being captured should 
i enter any village to buy bread. I had scraped 
together all the money I could collect, so that I was 
well provided with the means of purchasing pro- 
visions when I could venture to do so. Night after 
night I toiled on, sustained with the hope that success 
would crown my efforts. I feared neither bears or 
wolves; they seldom in the summer season attack 
people, and I had often contended with them. In 
winter the wolves are most to be dreaded; and often 
travellers, even in sledges, have fallen victims to 
them. On foot a person overtaken by a flock of 
them would not have a chance of escaping with his 
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life, unless he could climb a tree or a rock out of 
their way. I dreaded famine more than anything* 
else. Had I been able to buy food wherever I 
could find it, I might have carried enough to enable< 
me to get on from one farm or one village to another 
without difficulty, but as this I was afiraid to do, I 
was obliged to husband my provisions. I found ior 
the woods an abundance of wild £ruit, such as straw- 
berries and raspberries, which grow plentifuUy in the^ 
woods ; also of many roots, with the nature of which 
I was well acquainted. Besides roots there were« 
many varieties of mushrooms, and I had a small pan 
with me in which I could cook them. 

" It was a wild sort of life I was leading. Some- 
times for days together I did not speak a word to a 
fellow-creature. Now and then I fell in with wood- 
cutters, but they were poor men who knew how ta 
commiserate those in distress, and seldom asked me- 
questions. The greatest assistance I received was 
from men of my own faith. Our tenets have spread 
far and wide throughout the whole of the south of 
Eussia, and I had no difficulty in discovering those 
who held them. I at first had little hopes of meet^ 
ing with any Mends, but he who governs by his wilh 
the mighty universe, and without whose knowledge 
not a sparrow fedls to the ground, directed me to oncj; 
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I one day luid just climbed a tree after my night- 
march, and was commending myself to my Maker 
before going to sleep, when as I looked once more 
around me, I saw coming through the wood an old 
man and a young lad. By their dress, and the hatchets 
in their belts, I knew that they were woodcutters. I 
thought, perhaps, that they might cut down the very 
tree I had climbed into ; however, they went on a 
little way, and then, throwing aside their axes at the 
foot of a tree, they knelt down together and offered 
up their morning prayers. Then they sang a hymn, 
which our brethren often use when met together for 
worship. The sounds cheered my heart ; I knew at 
once that they were Mends. I quickly descended 
the tree, and went up to them. At first they were 
afraid, thinking that I was a spy upon their actions, 
but a few words reassured them. I told them at 
once my story, for I knew that I was in safe hands. 
They promised to assist me as far as they had the 
power. I by this time much wanted help. My provi- 
sions were well-nigh exhausted, my feet sore, and my 
boots worn out. I much required a day's rest^ and 
here was an opportunity of enjoying it The lad, 
who was the old man's grandson, undertook to get 
my boots mended by a brother, who would ask no 
questions concerning me, and would gladly do it for 
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chant's sake. The old man promised to bring me 
next morning an ample sapply of provisions, and, in 
the mean time, insisted on my taking rest while, he 
and his boy watched near me. For this purpose 
they lopped off a nnmber of branches from the sur- 
rounding trees, and formed an arbour. They then 
strewed the inside of it thickly with dry leaves, se 
as to form a more comfortable couch than I had 
enjoyed for many a day. I crept in, and was soon 
asleep. I had no fears, for I knew that the wood- 
cutters were Christian men, and that nothing would 
induce them to betray me. 

'^ They aroused me at noon to partake of their meal^ 
which consisted but of black bread and fish taken 
from the neighbouring river. The fish, however, 
reminded me that, if I could but provide myself with 
a rod and tackle, I might frequently supply myself 
with food. I mentioned my idea to my new friends, 
and they promised to procure me what I wanted. I 
was always a good fisherman, and knew how to catch 
every sort of fiish. I was surprised that I had not 
thought of this before starting from home. 

''After dinner I again went to sleep, and rested 
soundly till the evening. I awoke up, and the old 
man came and sat down by me, giving me some more 
food. While we sat and ate we conversed earnestly 
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of religious matters. The lad had gone away with 
my boots to the village, which was three versts off. 
He did more even than he promised, for soon after 
dark he returned with them thoroughly repaired. 

" ^ Our brother knew the importance of having them 
ready, in case you might be compelled to move away 
suddenly, so he lost no time in mending them,' said 
the young lad, aa he gave them to me. 

" Blessings on his head ! he gave me also some 
provisions ; but he did more than this, he brought 
out with him a Bible. It was not his own — he had 
borrowed it. By the light of a fir-torch, as we sat in 
the entrance of my bower, he read many chapters 
from its sacred pages. It was late before the old 
man and his grandson left me, promising to return 
early the next morning. They told me that I might 
securely rest there till then, sheltered by the bower. 
They brought some water and washed my feet, and 
anointed them with some salve, which the lad, most 
thoughtful for his years, had procured for the purpose. 
I had been too much accustomed to sleep out at night 
during my long years of hiding from persecution to 
have any fears after the assurance the woodcutters 
had given me, so, commending myself to my Maker, 
I quickly fell asleep. 

" I was awoke by feeling a hand placed on my 
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shoulder. I started up, believing that a police- 
officer was about to seize me. I had lived for some 
time in hourly expectation of being captured, and 
I could not throw off the feeling. I felt, notwith- 
standing, that to allow it to weigh on my mind was 
a sin, as it arose from want of faith and trust in 
God's providence. I looked up, and beheld the 
honest countenance of the young woodcutter. 

" ' You sleep soundly, father,' said he, with a smile. 
' Few but those who have good consciences can thus 
repose, I have heard. Well, father, I have brought 
you as much food as you can carry, and enough to 
last you for many days. Eat, and then we will set 
off. I am to go with you some of the way ; my 
grandfather will meet us on the road. He wishes to 
say farewell to yoir. It is all settled, so say not a 
word on the matter.' 

" I willingly agreed to the young lad's proposal. I 
was too thankful to have a guide and companion for 
part of my dreary way to desire to refuse his offer. 
Young Khor (that was the lad's name) insisted on 
carrying my wallet, so I walked lightly along, with a 
cheerful heart. Thus I found, when most in dis- 
tress. Providence had sent me aid. After walking 
about two versts through the wood, we saw the old 
man coming towards us. 
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" He embraced me wannly. ' Heaven protect you, 
my son,' he said ; ' all the brethren here wiU earnestly 
pray for you : may you escape our persecutors 
wherever you go, and may Mends be raised up for 
you whenever you require them.' I thanked him 
warmly. * Khor will go with you — Ehor will guide 
you till you arrive at the abode of brother Sidor. It 
is but three days' journey &om hence. Khor will 
then easily £nd his way bade, and Sidor will then 
guide you on your way further ; — ^farewell.' With 
these words we parted. Toung Ehor was a pleasant, 
cheerfiil companion, and as he knew the country well, 
he led me by far more direct roads than I could have 
found myself. It was truly an agreeable change for me 
to have Ehor with me. Instead of being left to my 
own thoughts I had pleasant conversation. He, too, 
had brought a Testament with him, although he had 
not the whole Bible, and whenever we sat down to 
rest he pulled it out and read to me, or I read to him. 
We were now also able to travel by day instead of 
by night, as he was able to conduct me by byways 
where we were not likely to meet any one to inter- 
rupt us. At length we reached the abode of brother 
Sidor. He was a grey-headed old man, and from .sad 
experience had learned caution. We knocked three 
times at his door before he opened it. When he had 
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done so he did not speak, but stood in the porch, 
examining ns from head to foot. This scrutiny was 
apparently satisfactory. ^Come in and sit down,' 
said he, at the same time placing fish, and bread, and 
cheese, and milk before us. ^ There, eat ; when you 
have satisfied your hunger, I will hear what you wish 
to tell me.' We gladly did as he desired, and 
when we had satisfied our hunger, I frankly told him 
all my history, and the object of my journey. 'Ah, 
my son ! I knew your father, Loutich Savelefl^ very 
well, in my youth. We were feUow-servants together 
at Petersburg in the establishment of Count Paul 
Illarionovitch. He kept up a great state, and gave 
great parties, and made us wear magnificent liveries, 
and we thought ourselves very fine fellows. When 
he died we could not procure other situations, and as 
we had saved nothing and could not pay our masters 
the tax, we were compelled to return to our native 
villages and to resume our labours in the field. This 
at first we thought very hard work, and grumbled at 
it exceedingly, but we could not help ourselves, and 
what at first we fancied a curse proved a blessing in 
the end. By that means the blessed light of gospel 
truth was made to shine on us. Yoiur father was 
the first to receive it, and having procured two 
Bibles he sent me one of them, as the richest gift he 
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could bestow. At first I valued it only as a gift 
from liim, for I loved him much, and that he knew, 
or he would not have ventured to send it to me. I,, 
however, began to read, and as I read on I learned to 
value it for itself, and would not now change it for 
all the wealth of the Czar. What, I often ask myself, 
would the world be without it ? What can for a 
moment be compared to it 1 How dark, how gloomy 
would our life appear ; how unjust, how unmerdfiil 
the Creator of the Universe. No guide for the pre- 
sent ; no certainty, no hope for the future. It teaches 
us all we should wish for, all we should desire to 
know : how to walk in this present life, how to bear 
affiction, what to expect in the future.' Much more 
to the same effect the old man said. I loved the 
Word of God, I had suffered much for its sake, but 
he opened my mind to many things; he showed 
more clearly to me its exceeding brilliancy. Thus 
Christian men always advantage much by holding 
converse with each other about the volume on which 
they found their creed. Oh! miserable, miserable 
men who have not that foundation ! I spent a whole 
day under Sidor's roof. Young Khor rested there, 
too. He then set off with a light step to return 
home ; — ^he had no fears. In the solitude of the 
forest, on the vast steppe at midnight or noonday, he 
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was sustained by a belief that One who could humble 
himself to become man, and who so loved mankind 
that he could suffer death for their sakes, was ever 
watching over him. This knowledge had taught him 
to discredit all the fooHsh superstitions of our country. 
The Bomvoi (the familiar spirit of the house, similar 
to the Brownie of Scotland), had no terrors for him ; 
neither had the Eoussalka (the wood fairy), nor the 
Leeckie (the demon of the forest). He knew that 
there was no such being as the Trichka, who, it is 
supposed, will one day visit the countiy and commit 
incalculable mischief, nor any such thing as a Vodaincyiy 
or water spirit ; in truth, he felt sure that Gk>d would 
allow only one evil being to infest the earth, and that 
merely to try mankind, and the better to fit them for 
the time when he and his angels shall be chained for 
ever and ever. I was truly sorry to part from Khor, 
though my new friend Sidor was a man I was heartily 
glad to meet. He had seen much of the world : he 
had been in France and in England, and he told me 
that he much liked the English. At the time he was 
there he said he did not know the reason of this 
liking, but since then he had discovered that it arose 
from the national religion, so free from bigotry, super- 
stition, and priestcraft, faults which have completely 
destroyed all purity in the national religion of Kussia. 
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'^ But I must not stop to describe the conyeisatioiis 
I held with old Sidor. He pressed me to spend some 
da3rs with him to recruit my strength thorougjily 
before I should re-commence my journey. I was 
glad of a little delay, at the same time I warned him 
that, should it be discovered that a stranger was at 
his cottage without a pass, he mi^t be subject to 
severe penalties. 

^'^We never calculate the risk when a brother 
requires our help,' he replied, taking my arm. ^ He 
who went about doing good, and died for our sakes, 
taught us that lesson, with many others, which we 
are too apt to forget. Say, therefore, no more about 
it, my son, but lay thee down and rest till thy 
strength has returned, and thou canst prosecute thy 
journey with renewed hope and confidence.' 

" I could not resist old Sidor's pressing, and, with 
a satisfaction I can scarcely describe, I threw myself 
on his bed, and in an instant was asleep. My sleep, 
however, was feverish and troubled. I had felt ill 
before I reached his cottage, and now, when I awoke, 
I found a raging fever on me. How long I had 
slept I know not. Old Sidor was by my side. There 
he sat, day after day, and night after ni^t, tending 
me with as much care as a father would an only son. 
Several weeks I thus lay, hovering between life and 
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death. Oftentimes my old friend told me that he 
was inclined to summon a leech to see me, but^ if he 
did so, he was a&aid that I might be betrayed^ and 
delivered into the hands of our enemies. He be- 
sought, therefore, with much earnestness and prayer 
the great Physician of our souls^ that he would, in 
his abundant mercy, heal me. Surely such prayers 
are not in vain. In a short time the fever left me, 
and my strength rapidly returned. I had been out 
of the hut more than cmce to ramble through the 
woods, but was yet, I fancied, unfit to prosecute my 
journey. I lay on the bed while Sidor sat by my 
side reading that book which was seldom out of our 
hands — the Book of Life, when we saw through the 
open doorway hk Utile grandson nummg in haste 
towards the hut. He entered too much out of bvtath 
to speak ; in his hand he bore a feather, which he 
held out towards me. I took it in my hand — ^it 
was firom the wing of a bird. I guessed in amoment 
what it betokened — so did Sidor. 

'< ' Our foes have discovered your retreat, and this 
is sent by a brother to bid you flee.' 

"The boy nodded, and waved his hand hurriedly 
towards the door. I threw my arms for a moment 
on the neck of my old firi^ftd. 

" ' Keep straight on the way I showed you yester- 
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day, till you come to a tree scathed and blasted by 
lightning. To the right of it is a thicket ; on the 
farther side, midway down it, you will find some 
dried brambles ; remove them, and you will perceive 
a narrow passage. Halfway down it the ground 
beneath your feet will sound hollow. On your right 
hand, by bending aside the boughs, you will discover 
a further pile of brambles, which appear to have been 
thrown there by chance. Draw- them aside, and 
there will be found a cavity ; enter without hesitation, 
drawing the brambles over your head. You will find 
there provisions for several days, and a couch op. 
which to rest your yet unpractised limbs. Many a 
fugitive brother has there found shelter for weeks 
together. Farewell, my son; Heaven guard you; 
you!>have not a moment to lose.' 

" These words he uttered as rapidly as possible, 
yet it was necessary to be precise, to enable me to 
find the spot capable of concealing me. Again em- 
bracing him, I darted fix)m the hut in the direction 
he indicated as fast as my legs, long unaccustomed to 
rapid movement, would carry me. Once I looked 
back on hearing a shout ; I could just distinguish 
between the trees several men, some on horseback, 
approaching the hut. For an instant I gave myself 
up for lost ; yet I continued my flight. I found 
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soon that I was not followed, then I trembled for 
the fate of my old friend. If he is accused of having 
harboured a fdgitiye like me, and cannot give an 
account of me, the knout and Siberia will be his fate. 
I felt inclined to turn back, but then I remembered 
that I should only the more certainly bring ruin on 
him, by proving him guilty of the crime. 

" * Alas ! alas !' I cried, ' is it my fate to injure 
those who benefit me V I had little time for thought, 
though. I must hurry on ; my pursuers might soon 
be on my track. I began to fear that my destina-. 
tion was suspected at the settlement, and that notice 
of my flight had been sent along the road before me. 
Perhaps, even at the very end of my journey I might 
be seized, and sent a prisoner to Siberia. 

" Still, as long as I could, I resolved to straggle on, 
and trust to God's mercy. This thought gave strength 
to my feet. On I went in a direct line towards the 
scathed pine of which Sidor had told me. I was too 
long accustomed to the marks on the trees, imper- 
ceptible to ordinary eyes, to be led to diverge from my 
course. There was an open glade, and the tree stood 
before me on the further side. I hurried across the 
glade, and had nearly reached the further side, when 
I heard a shout, and saw several horsemen emerging 
from the shade of the trees. The thicket was be- 

Q 
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fore me. I darted round it, and at once asw the 
bramble which marked the entrance to the narrow 
pasenge. To cre^ under the brambles and to run 
along the passage was the work of a momoit. The 
shouts of the horsemen grew louder and loader. 
Had I not known <^ the passage I should not have 
had a chance of escape. I searched with beating 
heart for the hollow ground. My foot discovered it 
'by the sound. I remorecL the branches and the 
bundle of brambles, and crept into a hole, drawing 
them again over me. I found there was fi^>ace be- 
§are me, so I crept on. As I hegBH to move, I 
judged by Uie sound of thdr voices that Ihe horse- 
men had reached the thicket. 

" ' I saw him near about here, to a certainty,' said 
one ; * he cannot be far &om this.' 

^ ' We wOl imearth him, the impious rebel, if be 
is hid near here,' exclaimed another. 

" ' He ran fast ; he may have got away again on 
l^e other side of the thicket,' said a third. 

^^ ^ Let us try this place first,' cried the man who 
had previously spoken, and immediately several shots 
were fired into the thicket. 

^ ' Ck)me out, you rebel ! — come out !' ezdaimed 
'several together. 

" These words gave me courage, for it convinced me 
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that my parsaers knew noliiiag of my place of con- 
cealment, and also that they possessed no super- 
abundance of bravery or zeal. Had they been very 
zealous, they would not have cried ^ come out !* but 
they wouM have forced their way in, and dragged 
me out. So I lay snug, while they expended their 
powder and shot on the hannless bushes. My only 
fear was, that they would shoot each other. It 
would have been wrong, you know, to wish them iU 
— ^they were only doing what, in their ignorance, they 
thought their duty. 

''I lay all the time perfectly quiet, but without 
alarm, only wishing that they would go away, and 
allow me to continue my journey. I was anxiouf, 
also, to discover by anything they said what had 
become of my kind friend 8idor, but they did not 
mention him. Still, I knew that his chance of 
escape was very small ; all I could do was to pray 
that he might be supported in his a£9iction. 

" My pursuers ccmtinued beating about the bush for 
some minutes, at last one .exclaimed, ^ There is no use 
in looking here, men ; he has gone on, depend on it' 

** * One hunt more, before we go !' shouted another. 
' Unearth the miscreant I unearth the heretic ! Drive 
him out from this — drive him out! — ^he's here^ 
depend on it !' 

q2 
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" Scarcely had these words been uttered, when a 
number of shots were again fired into the thicket — 
the people apparently loading and firing as fast as 
they could. 

" * If he is in there, he must be killed or wounded 
by this time, so now, men, let us try if we can find 
him !' cried one of the party, apparently more eager 
than his companions. 

'^ On this I heard the crackling of branches, as if 
the bushes were being broken and pushed aside as 
the people forced their way into the thicket. I could 
not now help feeling some apprehension that my 
place of retreat should be discovered, for I fancied 
they had got into the very pathway which led to it, 
and I feared that I might have been careless in my 
hurry in drawing the brambles over the entrance to 
my burrow ; or I might have broken some of the 
twigs, which would clearly indicate my whereabouts, 
should any woodman or hunter' be among my pur- 
suers. Fortunately there was no dog with them, or 
he would speedily have ferreted me out. I thought 
the time very long that they were hunting about for 
me. At last one of them exclaimed — 

" ^ Are you satisfied that he is not here V 

" ^ I suppose he is not,' was the answer. 

" * Well, then, he must thank you for not finding 
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that out sooner,' replied the man who disbelieved in 
my taking shelter in the thicket. ^ We have given 
him a good start, if he knows how to take advantage 
of it ; but let us have no more delay — so after him 
again, my men !' 

"These words were a great relief to me. My 
pursuers apparently worked their way out of the 
thicket as best they could, with torn clothes and 
scratched hands, and, mounting their horses, galloped 
away through the wood. 

" I would not, however, venture to move out of my 
place of concealment for some time, for I thought it 
very likely that somebody might be left to watch the 
thicket by those who seemed convinced that I had 
taken shelter within it I, however, crawled furthOT 
in, and then found myself in a chamber, hollowed out 
in the earth, sufficiently large to hold several persons. 
It was lighted, though somewhat dimly, by two 
apertures in the roof, grated over, and then covered 
with bushes, so ingeniously placed that no one 
could suspect what was beneath. 

" There was a table and some benches, and several 
raised places for couches. Besides this, there was a 
sort of cupboard to hold provisions. The place had 
-evidently been formed with great care for the pur- 
pose of concealment. Some parts had been hollowed 
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out by art, though I concluded from the appearance 
ci the roof and sides that there had been originally 
a cavern there formed by nature. Whether it had 
been formed by our brethren, the Molokani, or at a 
period antecedent to the persecutions they had 
suffered, I could not tell to a certainty, but I thought 
it very likely that it was of a much more ancient date. 
As may be supposed, I was not in a condition to 
ccHisider the subject. The unusual exertion and 
excitement I had just gone through made rest yery 
requisite, so, commending myself to my Maker, I 
threw myself on my couch, and endeavoured to sleep. 
Sleep, however, for long refused to visit my eyelids. 
I listened, but not a sound could I hear. Thankfoi 
was I when I felt sleep steaHng on me at last." 
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CHAPTER Xin. 

Eean for <^ Sidor's Safety^OcmtmueB Joamejr— Encounter 
with young Horse-drovers — Superstitions of Bussia-^ 
Toung Yacia — Sleeps in a Tree. 

^' I AWOKB much refreshed. A glimmer of light still 
came into the cave, so I knew that night had not yet 
set in. My chief anxiety was now to learn what had 
become of ^doc, I arose^ and took some of the food 
I found in the cupboard* It consisted of bread and 
cheese and dried fish^ with a pitcher of water. The 
food, though very diy^ was free from mould. It 
was sufBldent to sustain nature ; more could not be 
required. Mudi strengthened^ I rescdved before pro- 
ceeding on my way to go back to SLdor^s hut as soon 
as darkness would allow me to approach it without 
risk of being seized by my enemies. I therefore 
crawled out of the hole, and placing the brambles 
over the entrance as before, stood uprigiht in the 
pathway leading to it through the thicket. I walked 
along cautiously, listening as I went; I heard no 
sound, so, removing the bushes at the entrance, I 
looked out. The sun had just set, and darkness was 



232 FRED MABKHAM IK BUSSIA. 

rapidly coining on. I looked around in every direc- 
tion ; I could see no one. It was, however, safer to 
wait till it was so dark that I could not be dis- 
tinguished at a distance, should any of my enemies 
be prowling about. I went back, and sat down on 
the ground. When dusk came on I sallied forth 
from my hiding-place, and walked on towards Sidor's 
hut. No light gleamed through the window or 
open doorway as I approached. This foreboded ill, 
I thought. I reached the hut, all was silent I 
looked in at the window ; I could see no one, uor 
could I hear a sound. I entered the hut; it was 
empty. By the glimmer of light which yet remained 
I discovered that even the scanty furniture, the old 
man's only property, had been removed. There was 
nothing to tell me what had become of the old man, 
but my fears suggested that by the cruel hand of the 
law he had been carried off, and would probably ere 
long be dragging his weary feet over the burning 
steppes, or the wide expanses of snow in Siberia, pro- 
bably to sink down to die ere half the journey was per- 
formed. As I thought of the suffering I had brought 
on the kind old man, I threw myself on the ground, 
and for the first time for many a long year gave way 
to a bitter flood of tears. It was wrong I know. It 
was mistrusting Providence; but human nature is 
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weak. I remembered this, and prayed for strength. 
It came. I arose, and sinking on my knees, earnestly 
prayed that the old man's sufferings might be 
lightened as much as was for his good. I knew on 
whom he would trust, and had no more fears for him. 
" Calling my thoughts to the necessity of taking 
steps for my own safety, I hurried on my way. It 
was important that before the morning dawned I 
should have placed many versts between my pursuers 
and me. They were not men I guessed to venture 
through the forest at night, and I calculated that, 
after having chased me as they supposed for an hour 
or two, and not finding me, they would give up the 
pursuit and return home. All night I walked on'; 
the fresh cool air revived my strength and spirits ; 
when morning came I felt much less fatigue than I 
expected, for the chief portion of the night I had 
been in the open country. At dawn I again made 
for a wood for the purpose of concealment, and as 
day advanced, and people were likely to be about, I 
climbed up as usual into a tree to sleep. I used to 
fasten myself on to a bough with my sash, so that I 
had no fear of falling off. In the evening, having 
surveyed the country carefully, to see that there was 
no one apparently pursuing me, I came do-wn and 
continued my journey. For several days I met with 
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no adventure. I was daily gaining strength, and aa 
I approached mj &ther^s village, and eQq)ecied ao 
soon to meet him and my mother, and her I loved, 
my hopes grew stronger, and my spirits rose» Yet I 
had still a wide extent of country to traverse. I 
went on for days together without even seeing a 
human being. On the high road I should have met 
them, but the country itself is so thinly inhabited, 
that often for thirty or forty versts together not a 
hut is to be found. My provisions were now again 
running short ; how to replenish my stock I scarcely 
knew. I had reached the brow of a hiU one mornings 
when I saw below me an encampment. On looking 
closer I saw that it was composed of young lads who 
were tending a drove of horses feeding in the plain 
below. They had kindled a large fire, and were 
busily cooking their morning meal 

" I had no fears of their intentionally betraying m^ 
and the fsict of their cooking arrangements made me 
suspect that they were some way £rom home, so that 
they would not speak of me thougihtleaflly, and thus 
get me into trouble. I was very soon among them. 

" ' My dear boys,' said I, ^ I am a wayfarer, hungry 
and weary ; can you spare me some of your food )' 

*' They all looked at me earnestly for a minute before 
one of them spoke, as if they would learn if I was 
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telling the trath. Tlien satisfied apparently, they all 
found their tongaes tc^ther* 

" ' Gladly, ghuUy, stranger, whoever yoa are. Come 
and sit down and rest — joa are welcome.' 

^^ Ah, the candour and heartiness of youth before 
bitter experience has taught it to mistrust the world, 
is very deli^tful. They were boiling potatoes. 
They had a large can of milk with them. The pota- 
toes were just cooked. One of the lads plunged his 
long knife into the cauldron, and drew out a potato 
at the point. He presented it to me, with some salt, 
in a dish. There were eight lads in all, fine intel- 
ligent fellows, not serfs, but sons of freemen, small 
fEumers, and others. The occupation in which they 
were engaged is looked upon as honourable. It is 
highly ezdting and interesting. Their herds were 
feeding together near them. The moment one was 
seen to stray, one or two lads threw themselves on 
their own steeds, which they kept tethered near, and 
galloped off in pursuit of the straggler. Thej had, 
too, to defend their cattle from the wolves-— often 
hazardous work. They offered me some milk, and 
then each lad helped himself to some potatoes ; they 
had an abundance cooked, so that I was not depriv- 
ing them of their food* They were all light-hearted 
and communicative. They told me how they had 
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been startled in the night by unearthly sounds, and 
whence they proceeded they could not tell. 

" * Not tell/ said one, looking up from his dish of 
potatoes. * We did not see what it was, but we can 
tell well enough. It was the Vodaincn, calling to us 
from the neighbouring river, trying to tempt us to 
come near, that she might draw us into the water. 
She has drowned many people in that way. Why 
she does it I do not know. Perhaps she wants their 
souls to destroy them ; perhaps their bodies, to eat 
them. She is very beautiful, all clothed in green 
garments, glittering with jewels. She is never seen 
in the daytime — ^very seldom at night. No one 
would wish to see her, for she is certain to deceive 
all she meets. The only chance of escaping is to 
clasp the cross, and pray to our patron saint ; even 
then she will try to tempt the unwary to let go the 
cross, and cea^ praying. Oh ! she is very vile, with 
all her loveliness.' 

" * What you say is very true, I doubt not,' said 
another lad, 'but the sounds we heard last night were 
as likely to have come from the wood as from the water. 
Now, to my mind, it was the Leechie calling to us 
from the forest. He is as bad as the Vodaindi, and 
ugly instead of handsome. Anybody seeing him is 
frightened, and runs away ; so far he can do much 
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less harm. He is a great brown monster, the colour 
of the bark of a tree : he never appears in the day, 
and at night always keeps out of the moonlight, as 
if he was afraid of anything bright. He does not 
shriek out like some other spirits, but goes moaning 
and groaning about the forest as if he was in pain. 
So it will be to the end of the world : he never sleeps 
and never dies. Some time ago little Koulik, the 
cobbler of our viUage, waa returning home at night 
from his brother's cottage, three versts oflF, where he 
had been to the wedding of a niece, when just as he 
came to the wood by the side of the hill he saw 
a Zeechie looking out at him from among the trees. 
He did not cry out, for he is a brave fellow, but 
tried to pass this evil spirit as fast as he could. He 
did not think of his cross, though, and he did not say 
his prayers, so the Zeechie caught hold of him, and 
kept knocking him about against the trunks of the 
trees and over the fallen branches and roots, till he 
had scarcely a whole bone left in his body. The 
Zeechie did not say a word, but only went dock, 
clack, clack, and chuckled with pleasure. Poor 
Koulik was almost dead with terror and pain, but 
still he never thought of his cross. Had the Zeechie 
once got him well inside the forest I do not know 
what would have become of him. He would probably 
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never liave been seen again by mortal man. He had 
just sense enough to keep outside^ and when he was 
driven in to run out again, till at length the dawn 
appeared, and the Leechie left him. More dead than 
iJive, he had just strength to crawl home and take to 
his bed. Next day he went to the priest, and the 
priest asked him if he had thought of his cross, and 
said his prayers. He confessed that he had not 
^^Then you only got your deserts," said the priest; 
^ how can you expect to be protected &om evil spirits 
if you do not pray to the saints, you infidel ? Do 
you think they would take the trouble of looking after 
you if you do not pray to them and bring off^^nngs 
to their shrines T Frightened out of his wits and 
deeply penitent, poor little Koulik promised to bay 
two dozen wax tapers at least, as soon as he could 
scrape together the money, and to bring them to the 
shrine of his patron saint. The priest told him if he 
did this the Leechie would not dare to attack him fnr 
a whole year or more The other young lads seemed 
deeply interested with this story of their companion, 
and to believe it implicitly, so I took the opportonily 
of explaining to them the folly, not to say the wicked- 
ness, of such a superstition. I told them that in this 
instance the appearance of the Leechie was easily 
explained. The cobbler Koulik had, without donbt. 
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taken more Yodka than his brains conld stand, and 
that in his tipsy state he had fedlen against the 
trunks and roots of the trees and hurt hinisel£ The 
priest ought to have known this. J£ not, he was 
blind the leader of the blind. If he did guess it, and 
knew better than to believe in such a folly, he was 
worse, and designedly imposed on the people. I told 
them that a belief in ghosts, and goblins, and omens, 
and such like things, was a sin, and showed a total 
want of faith in Gk)d's guidance and providence. 
They were all lies and inventions of the Evil One, 
and were introduced into the world by him to deceive 
and miislead human beings. The lads listened to me 
attentively. Much more I said to the same effect I 
urged them to think of what I had said, but not to 
talk about thematter to strangers till they were con- 
vinced I was right. How I longed to have a Bible 
to give them, but I could not spare mine. Some of 
them could read, but they had never even heard of 
the book, and knew not that the religion they pro- 
fessed was drawn from it. I grieved to part frcnn 
these fine lads. I wished them £urewelL They did 
not inquire who I was or whence I came, but I won 
their hearts by speaking to them the trutL They 
were ready to do an3rthing for me, and one of them 
insisted on lending me his horse and accompanying 
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me part of my way. This was a great help to me, 
because I got over the ground three times as fast as 
I could otherwise have done, and could, besides, ven- 
ture to travel during the daytime, as a person on 
horseback with an attendant would be less suspected 
than a poor wajrwom traveller on foot. Thankful for 
the assistance so unexpectedly afforded me, I set off 
with my young companion. He was one of the 
most intelligent of the lads, and full of life and 
spirits. Yacia was his name. He told me he was an 
orphan : he lived in the house of a neighbouring 
proprietor, more as a servant than as an equal, though 
his parents were both noble, he believed. He never 
knew them. ' Ah, I wish that I had some one like 
you to live with,' he exclaimed ; * I would go with 
you round the world.' I was pleased with the lad's 
warmth. * I am but a poor man myself,' I answered, 
very poor, Vacia; believe me, I could not afford 
you protection.' — * I care not for that ; I like you 
much, very much ; not for what you appear, but for 
what you say. You speak wisdom ; — you speak to 
my heart.' I told him where I got that wisdom ; 
that I spoke not of myself, but that I spoke fix)m 
the Bible, and that all who would go there would 
get the same. We rode on talking thus for many 
versts. I at last reined up my horse and reminded 
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Tn'm that he must return home, that the horses were 
not his, and that I had no right to tire them.' 

" * Oh, the count would not object to my thus using 
them,' he answered. ' He is not unkind, understand. 
I am grateful to him for many things, but I cannot 
love him. He has no soul — ^he cannot talk to me — 
he never reads — ^he has no thought except as to what 
lie will eat and what he will drink. He esteems his 
cook more than his wife — more than anyone. Who 
can love such a man V 

" I fiiUy entered into young Vacia's feelings. ' I 
should much like to have your company,' I replied ; 
' you would make my days far more pleasant than 
they now are, and I might instruct you in many 
things you do not now know ; but, alas ! my young 
friend, this cannot be. My course is full of difficulties 
and dangers, and I must not let anyone share it 
with me.' What I now said only increased the lad's 
ardour. Difficulties and dangers he longed to 
encounter. He scarcely knew, however, what they 
signified. The danger was not death, but a pro- 
tracted march to Siberia, or the knout, and imprison- 
ment ; inflictions far more trying than wounds or 
death. *Come, come, my young friend, we must 
part,' I exclaimed, throwing myself from my horse. 
^ I am most grateful to you for your regard, and for 

B 
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your kindness, but fnrtlier I will not let yon go with 
me.' I was obliged to be finn. I gave bim the 
reins oi my horse. His was without saddle or bridle. 
He had guided it with a rough halter. When he 
saw that I was firm, he burst into ftars. 

^^ Who shall I have to speak to me? Where shall 
I again hear sueh words as you have uttered V he 
exclaimed. . 

'^ Again I told him I was but a poor peasant^ and 
that I could not help him. All I could do was to 
advise him not to rest till he had found a copy of 
that book which had given me such wisdom as I 
possessed* I knew not how further to afford 
him advicei, 

" a will, I will r he exclaimed. * I will find that 
book before I rest from the search. When I have 
found it, I will not cease &om studying it, and I wiU 
often think of you who told me of it.' 

" This thought seemed to console him. He told me 
that if I would let him ride one verst more with me he 
would then turn back. This I could not refuse, but 
he rode very slowly, and made the verst a very long 
one. At the end of it I dismounted once more, on 
the skirts of a wood, when embracing my young 
Mend, I charged hin^ to return, while I plunged hastily 
among the trees. I hurried on that I might get into 
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the depths of the forest before I should chance to 
meet anyone who might have authority to stop me. 
For several more days I trayeUed on, across plains 
and through forests, till my provisions ran short. I 
wanted rest also. A few versts on was a Tillage, but 
I dared not enter it till the evening, and I must then 
depart privately and speedily, before any inquiries 
might be made concerning me. I had plenty of 
money, so that I cotdd always purchase provisions. 
I, one morning, had just entered a forest ; I walked 
on through it till I suddenly found myself on the 
farther edge. It was on a slight elevation, and, as I 
looked down on the plain surrounding it, I recognised 
the village I was in search of It was scarcely more 
than fifty versts from my native hamlet. In two 
nights more I might be there. I longed to push on, 
and for the moment I felt that I could reach the 
place by the following morning, but I remembered 
that by precipitation or carelessness I should make 
unavailing all my long-continued toils and exertions. 
Of course every day, as I drew nearer home, I ran a 
greater chance of being recognised. I retreats, 
therefore, a little way into the forest, and climbing up 
into a tree, secured myself as usual, and fell asleep. 
Those who have not toiled on, day after day, can 
scarcely understand the suddenness with which I 

b2 
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could lose all consciousness in sleep, or the ease 
with which I could again awake at the slightest 
unusual sound. Those placed in the position I so 
long have been in can most fully appreciate the bless- 
ing of sleep." 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

A Bassian Village — ^Danger of being discovered — Provi- 
dential warning — ^Flight — ^Approach to his native village 
— Horror on discovering his home deserted — Encounter 
with old Soiikhoroukof — ^Taken io his house — Account of 
his parents — ^Aneouta carried away — His agony — Encou- 
raged to rouse himself — Plans for rescuing his parents 
and Ajieouta — Sets off again — Encounter with Zingari — 
Old friends — ^A bold exploit — ^They offer to assist him — 
Plan arranged. 

'^ I HAVE given a far longer account of myself and 
my travels than I intended^ gentlemen, but I wished 
to interest you/' continued the stranger. '^I tm^t 
that I have done so already. What I have further 
to tell you will, I hope, excite your sympathy and 
commiseration, and induce you to accede to the 
request I have to make. I awoke just before sunset, 
and descending from my tree hastened towards the 
village, now bathed in the calm glow of the evening. 
I knew the spot well. I had often been there. I 
recognised the little church with its gilt dome and 
blue and pink walls, the pride of all the inhabitants 
— ^the whitewashed houses of the richer villagers, and 
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the rough log-huts^ thatched with straw^ of the poorer 
8er&. A sparkling stream ran by it, and green 
fields and orchards surrounded the place. It was 
altogether a flourishing little village. The stream 
ran from out of the side of the very hill from which 
I was descending. I stopped by its brinlc^ and having 
ei\joyed a draught of the dear, pure oold water^ I 
took off my upper garments, and washed away all 
signs of travel from my countenance. Much refi:esliedy 
I walked on. I had hopes of finding some one who 
could give me information about my parents. I 
walked on with an air as unconcerned as possible. 
First I went to a baker's shop, where I bought breads 
but he scarcely knew the name of my village. I pro- 
cured also some cheese, and salt and dried fish. "With 
ft beating heart I made inquiries of those of whom I 
bought these articles, but not a particle of informa- 
tion could I obtam. At last I thought that people 
began to look at me suspiciously, and that it would 
be more prudent to take my departure. Having 
isome to this resolution, I went straight on, neither 
looking to the right hand nor to the left, and 
endeavouring to appear as unconcerned as possible. 
I bad gone a little way wheti a person passed me as 
if running to reach some oli^ject before me. He did 
not look at me, but I heard him say, * Hasten on^ 
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brother. Tarry not to-night-^you are suspected, and 
may ere long be porsuecL' 

*^ ' Thanks, thanks; may onr brother be rewarded 
by Heaven/ I replied, without looking at him, or 
altering my pace. To this day I know not the conn- 
tenance of the man who gave me this timely wamr 
ing. As soon as he had gone on some way, I began 
to walk qnicker than before ; and darkness having 
now concealed me from any loungers near the village, 
I hastened on as faet as my feet cotdd carry me. 
Young Yada's horse would have been truly welcome, 
still I dared not rest. Never had I travelled on so 
rapidly. I had, indeed, two powerful motives to 
hurry my steps — ^fear of capture, and a longing desire 
to see my parents and my betrothed. I escaped the 
threatened danger. Suffice it to say that, after 
another night passed on foot, I stood within half a 
verst of my father's door, yet I dared not venture 
into the village by daylight. I had hoped to readi 
it before dawn, but my weary feet refused to cany 
me along faster. I could gain no information of 
those I loved. All my Mends whom I could trust 
had been removed. Many new inhabitakits had been 
sent to the place, and I was as a stranger on the spot 
Ivhere my childhood and youth had been passed* I 
lay concealed all day in a sheltered nook on the hill- 
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side, which commanded a wide view in every direct 
tion, and would enable me to retreat shotdd any one 
approach. How can I paint the amdety of those 
hours, as I looked down on my native village, and 
recognised my father's cottage, and every spot I knew 
so well 9 I tried to discover any inhabitants moving 
about the door, but none came out whom I could see 
all day. Evening drew on ; the cows came lowing 
home to be milked, the horses were driven forth to 
their pastures, and the field labourers loitered in 
wearily from their work. Many a hearth in the vil- 
lage sent up its tiny wreath of smoke into the pure 
blue sky, but I could see none ascending from my 
father^s cottage. Forebodings of evil tidings grew 
upon me. It was impossible longer to curb my 
anxiety. I hastened down the hill, regardless of 
danger. No one observed me as I hurried on. The 
cottage stood in a small garden, railed off from a field. 
I ran across the field, leaped over the railing, and 
looked in at a window at the back of the dwelling. 
All was silent; no one was there. Perhaps they 
may be sitting in the porch in front of the house, I 
thought. My sudden appearance will alarm them, 
though j but it cannot be helped. I got over the 
paling again, and with beating, anxious heart went 
round to the front. The porch was empty ; the door 
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was off its hinge. My heart sunk within me. A 
villager was passing — an old man — I remembered 
his face well. He used to be kind to me as a boy, 
but he liked not our new tenet^. 

" ' What has become of Loutich Saveleff and his 
wife, and their adopted daughter, my father?' I 
asked, with a trembling voice. 

"'Do you belong to this place, as your voice 
informs me, and ask what has become of them V ex- 
claimed old Soukhoroukof. 'I always told my 
friend Saveleff that the same thing would happen to 
him which has happened to his son, if he would per- 
sist in adopting the new-fangled doctrines which 
have been so rife of late years. What has become of 
his son I know not. It is supposed generally that 
he is dead. He was a good youth, but fjandful and 
unsteady. Not content with the old-established, 
weU-approved religion of his country, but he must 
needs run after these new inventions, and get himself 
into trouble. Well, I was telling you about fidend 
SaveleflF. He had long been suspected of harbouring 
those doctrines, when lately it was discovered that 
he had given shelter to three or four convicted 
heretics escaping from justice. None of our old 
villagers would have informed against him, but some 
of the new-comers brought the matter before the 
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Starasta, who was obliged to look into it. He car- 
ried the matter, as in duty bound, to the steward, 
who, unfortunately for old Savelefi^ owed him a spite, 
and was but too glad to indulge his ill-feeling. The 
tsteward, Morgatch (I will not say what I think of 
him), brought the affair up to our Barin, the Count. 
Now the Count is a staunch religionist, and wonder- 
folly orthodox ; though between you and I, if his 
heart was looked into, he cares as little for the priests 
and the good of the church as he does for the Grand 
jSultan of the Turks. However, whatever that — 
hum !— Morgatch advises him to do he does. Mor- 
gatch brought forwurd plenty of witnesses to prbve 
that the heretics had been seen in Saveleff*s house, 
and that he and his wife and daughter had served 
them with food ; and what is more, read out of the 
Bible, and prayed with them. Such atrocious crimes 
of course could not go unpunished ; but Morgatch, to 
make sure of the condemnation of his victims, brought 
forward evidence to prove that, not cont^it with 
holding those pernicious doctrines themselves, they 
had endeavoured to instil them into others. This, 
too, was clearly proved. Saveleff had not a word to 
say in his defence, nor had his wife, but rather they 
boldly confessed and gloried in their crime. Had 
they been ser&, their owners might have claimed 
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them; bat they were free, and the old couple, with- 
out the power of appeal, were eondemned to be 
transported to 6it)eiia. No mercy was i^own them 
on account of their grey hairs and their excellent 
character. They were sent off with felons, murderers, 
thieyes, and traitors, to Moscow. One consolation is, 
that ere this they haye probably sunk down, over- 
come with fatigue and ill usage, and been released 
fiN>m their sufferings by death.' 

'^I groanedas I heard these words; I had no ques- 
tions to ask concerning my par^its — ^the worst was 
levealed to me. 'And Aneouta, their daughter, 
what became of her?' I gasped out. 'Ah, poor 
girl, her &t6 is a hard one. She Would have been 
transported also, but that — ^hum ! — ^Morgatdi proved 
diat she was a serf, the property of a brother of our 
Barifl'Sythe Count; that her £a,ther and mother were 
serfs, and that she had never been manumitted, as old 
Saveleff, who had adopted her, supposed. Instead, 
therefore, of being sent to Siberia, she was padced off 
without ceremony to her native village, to work in 
the fields, I suppose, o r But what is the matter, 

young man? Yoa are ill, surdy,* continue the 

* 

good-natured Soukhoroukof, extending a hand to 
me, as he saw me at these words about to tank on the 
ground. 
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'^^Oli, nothing, nothing/ I answered, tiying to 
conceal my agitation, but in vain. 

'^ ^ Young men do not look like that for nothing,' he 
replied. ^ Come along — come into my house. Yoa 
require food, perhaps — a, glass of kvass will do yoa 
good. Come along.' And seizing my arm he led 
me, scarcely conscious of where I was going, to his 
own cottage. 

" Had I had time for consideration I would not 
have allowed the good man to have run the risk of 
harbouring me. He made me sit down at his table, 
and gave me food, and the kvass he promised. I eat 
and drank mechanically. 

^^^When did all this happen 1' I asked, with a 
trembling voice. 

^^ ' About a fortnight ago only,' he answered, look- 
ing very hard at me. ^ You seem very interested in 
the people ; did you know them T 

" ' I did,' I answered, doubly agitated ; ' but, oh, 
father, do not ask me questions ; it can do no good.' 

" ^ I must ask you one. Are you young Steffiineff 
Saveleff, my old friend's son V 

" ' I am,' I answered, bowing my head. ' And, ol^ 
father, I would not have entered your house had you 
given me time to think of the danger I might place 
you in ; and you, I am sure, will not betray me.' 
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" ' Speak not of it, my son. You have eaten of my 
loaf and my salt, and drunk of my cup, and you are 
safe. No one saw you enter, and no one need see 
you depart. Best a little while, and then go on 
your way. I must not venture to harbour you 
longer than a few hours. Before daylight you should 
be far from this.' 

^^^ Thanks, thanks, £a,ther,' I exclaimed. 'And 
now you know who I am, will you advise me how to 
proceed ? Have I a chance of rescuing my parents, 
should they be still alive ? You know that I am 
betrothed to Aneouta. Can I save her from the fate 
to which she is doomed V 

^' Soukhoroukof leaned back in his chair and thought 
for some time. 'I have an idea,' he exclaimed, at 
length. * The Emperor, our great Czar, is about to 
be crowned shortly. On such an occasion he will 
surely grant the requests of his loving subjects. Qet 
a petition drawn up : go to Moscow : present it. Tell 
the Czar your whole story. He will be interested. 
If he grants your petition, as he may, ask him boldly 
to increase the favour by enabling you to marry 
Aneouta. Say no more than that you are betrothed 
to a beautiful girl who loves you, and that difficulties 
which the Czar alone can overcome lie in the way of 
your nuptials.' 
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'' ^ Ob^ my kind father, the advice yoa give is 
excellent,' I answered ; ' but thonsands will be offer- 
ing similar petition^ and what chance shall I have f 

'^ ' You will have as good a chance as. oiheis,' ka 
replied. VTiy and be one of the first But I doubfe 
if many will Tenture to present petitions. The diffi- 
culty of reaching the city is great, and few, even if 
they wish it, will be allowed to go, while those who 
dwell there are not likdy to have any petitions to 
present. Try your chance, at all events.' 

" ' I will, I will,' I exclaimed, grasping eagerly at 
the proposal, as a sinking man does at a straw, 
though I had little hope of its success. ' But how: 
shall I reach Moscow V I asked* ^ It is a long, long 
way, I fear, from this.' 

'^ ^ Go to the banks of the Volga; you will there find 
steamers going up to Nishni ; get on board one of 
them, and your way will then be easy.' 

^^ I warmly thanked the kind Soukhoronkof for his 
s^vice, and rose to take my departure. I was un- 
willing to jeopardize him by remaining a momeilt 
longer under his roof than was necessary. ' One 
thing more I would wish to speak about before I go,' 
said I, taking his hand. 'Oh, my father, if yoa 
would but study that book on which we place our 
fEiith, how happy, how wise it would make you.' 
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" * Well, well, my son, speak not of it. Perhaps I 
do : I think not as I used to do. The times ar^ 
evil. It is necessaiy to be caatioua. I will say no 
more on that point. But I have another matter to 
speak to you about before you go. You will want 
money to prosecute your plans. I am a widower ; I 
have no children left to me alive. The bones of my 
sons whiten many a battle-field. My daughters died 
giving birth to those who will be dragged off to the 
same fate; — ^slaves, slaves, all. I have no one to 
provide for ; I am rich, rich in gold — ^that is to say 
poor in everything else. I can well spare what I 
give. Take tins purse ; ii; contains two hundred 
roubles. It wiU help you on your way. Heaven 
prosper you i' 

<^ My heart came into my mouth as the old man 
uttered these words. I could not reply to h im ; no 
words could have expressed my feelings ; I took his 
hand, 1 bathed it with tears. I fell on his neck and 
wept. He saw how grateful I was ; I would nofc 
have had him for a moment think me otherwise. 
' And a less sum than this would have purchased my 
Aneouta's freedom,' I exclaimed, for I could not help 
thin k ing of my betrothed, though I did not in any 
possible way desire to withdraw it from the still 
more important object of saving my parents from 
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worse tlian slavery — a banishment to Iberia, or 
rather, a crael death on the road. 

" ' I think not,' answered my host, to my last 
observation. * The brother of our Barin, the Count, 
who owns Aneouta, is not likely to give her her 
freedom for any sum a poor man can offer ; through 
the Emperor alone can you hope to succeed with 
him. He will not refuse to comply with any request 
made to him by the Czar ; depend on that. If you 
fail with the Emperor then come back to me, and we 
will try what money will do with the Barin. I 
will offer to pay the money for the poor girFs free- 
dom to adopt her. We must let her know in the 
meantime that she has still friends in the world, and 
that she must keep up her spirits. She must also 
endeavour to make herself of little value in the 
sight of the Barin, her owner. She must feign 
sickness or foolishness, and disfigure her countenance, 
or refuse to work ; a woman's wit will advise her 
best, though, what to do.' 

" 'Ch, my father, my father, you overwhelm me !' 
I exclaimed, ' I will go and see her ; I will carry your 
advice to her. It cannot be far out of the way ; I 
will travel day and night not to cause any delay.' 

"*You may pass by the estate on your way,' 
answered my old friend, 'but the danger is very 
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great. Any one seeking to speak to her is certain 
to be watched, and, if 70U are captured, your punish- 
ment will be of the severest kind. They will knout 
you till you are nearly dead, and you will then be 
sent off to work for the rest of your miserable life in 
the mines of Siberia.' ' I know all that, but I will 
run every risk for Aneouta's sake,' I answered ; and 
so it was settled. In spite of the almost desperate 
state of my prospects, I felt my spirits rise with the 
hope of overcoming the difficulties which lay before 
me. Soukhoroukof amply stocked my wallet with 
provisions, and before the end of another hour I had 
left my native village three versts behind my back.. 
Five days' hard walking would, I calculated, bring me 
to where I expected to find Aneouta. My strength 
I felt would sustain me till I had seen her, and to 
see her I was determined at every risk. I would 
entrust to no one our Mend Soukhoroukof s messager 
and advice. The idea occurred to me that if I could 
but get a horse I might push on more rapidly thaa 
I possibly could on foot, but how to secure one 
was the difficulty. To purchase one would require 
more money than I could spare, and it would be im* 
possible to get one at the postmaster's without a pass^ 
I should instantly have been questioned, and im- 
prisoned till I could give an account of myselL 

s 
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Indeed, the greater pottioii of my route lay by Gross- 
toads, or no toads at all, across the conntiy. Morning 
was apjnoaching, and I was getting very weaiy, for 
it most b^ remembered that I had taken but little 
rest the previous day, when I saw in the distance, 
reflected in the sky, a red gleam of light It was a 
wild district, and I knew of no village in that direo> 
tion, bat it appealed to me to proceed from the 
burning of ^me cottage. ^ Some woodman's hnt^ 
perhaps, has caught fite,' I said to myself as I pushed 
csiwaid. As I drew still nearer there eeeaned to be 
several fires, and I began to fear Uiat an entire vil« 
kge, perhaps, was on fire. I determined at all 
events to ascertain the cause of the conflagration 
before I stopped to re^ I walked on, tiierelore, as 
&st as I could, and at lengtli, having reached a 
slightly rising ground, I saw before me a number of 
tents grouped together, at a short distance from each 
other, and enclosed by a circle of waggons. Outside 
the waggons were tethered horses, and donkeys, and 
mules, and several head of cattle. The whole en- 
campment, even at that early hour, were astir : some 
persons were bending round the fires whidi had 
at first attracted my attention, busily emj^oyed in 
-cooking, others were lashing up packages, filling pan- 
niers with the contents of the tents, while young lads 
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were carrying round fodder and "w^ter to the horses 
and cattle. They might have been mistaken for a 
party of merchants going with goods brou^t from 
£aAvoff provinces to the £%ir of Nishni, but I recognised 
them at once as a band of Zingari or gipsies, probablj 
bound in the same direction. I had often me^ these 
people duiing the long period of my wanderings^ and 
I was well acquainted with their habits. UiHier<cei^ 
taan restrictions from Cbvemment they inDve about 
the country, and lead a free and indepcaodent life d 
a purdy nomadic character. Tbey are nort fK> wealthy 
as those who live in the towns, and sing <m the stage 
a,nd in public gardens, but iSttsy are more trustworthy, 
and have more rude virtues than t^dr breftiren of the 
city. Oftentimes had I spent nights togetiier in their 
tents when they knew that they Vere running some 
risk by sheltering me, and might, perhaps, have 
obtained some reward by handing me over to Govern^ 
ment. I was in hopes t^t I might find amtong them 
some of my former friends, so I resolved at once to 
go boldly among them. As I drew near the encamp- 
ment, a number of dogs rushed out from beneath the 
waggons, and began barking at me furiously. The 
noise brought out several of the nten, who came 
from among the tents, peering at me cautiously 
through the darkness. 

s2 
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" ' What do you want here V asked one of them, 
gruffly, calling back the dogs. 

" ^ Shelter and assistance/ said I. 

" ' You are not likely to find either one or the 
other here. We are moving from hence, and require 
no strangers.' 

"*Lead me to your chief, then, and I will hear 
what he has to say,' I replied, in a confident voice. 

" ' He is here,' said a man, stepping out from 
among the tents, ' Tell me what you require.' 

" There was nothing in the appearance of the man 
to distinguish him as the chief, except that his voice 
was particularly clear and firm, and there was an air 
of authority in his manner, as if he was accustomed 
to command. 

" * You are known to be kind to the persecuted 
and to the friendless, and I am one of those coming 
to seek your assistance.' 

" * You shall have what you require, my friend, if 
it is in my power to give it you,' he replied ; * but 
come in here, and let me know more particularly 
what it is you require.' 

" He took me by the hand, and led me in front of 
a tent, where he made me sit down on a bale, which 
had just been prepared for loading a horse. 

" * We have met before, father,' said I, as soon as 
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I saw his features more distinctly by the bright light 
of the fire. * It was some time ago though, yet you 
will remember the circumstance I know. The first 
snows of winter had just fallen, and a hard frost 
had set in, when one of your children strayed into 
the woods. On, on she went, thinking she was 
approaching your encampment, but was all the time 
getting further from it. The evening was setting in, 
when she saw three huge animals moving towards 
her; they were wolves, ravenous with hunger. An 
armed man might well have dreaded to encounter 
them alone. I was, happily, in the wood, a houseless 
wanderer. I beheld the scene from the entrance of 
a rude hut I had just constructed to shelter myself 
from the inclemency of the weather. The sweet 
child stood petrified with terror — the savage beasts 
approached her — my fowling-piece lay by my side— 
I levelled it, fired, and brought the largest wolf to 
the ground. Then loading as I went, I rushed for- 
ward with a loud shout, which made the animals 
stop to see whence it came. This gave me time to 
load and to shoot another through the head; the 
third took to flight, but I killed him also just as he 
was disappearing among the trees. The little girl 
stood staring at me with amazement, then burst into 
tears. I took her up in my arms, and wrapped a 
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siheepskm romul her. She was a sweet little ereature. 
Her features and hex dress told me the race to wMdbk 
she belonged. I had se^i the encampment in the 
morning ; it was more than two versts away, but I 
was strong and acti^ and I knew I eonld carry her 
as far. She rested quietly in my arms, with all the 
beautifol confidence of duldhood. I took my gan 
with me, and went gaUy on oyer the crisp ground. 
In less than an hour I readbed the encampment. 
There was joy and gratitude in the hearts of those 
to whmn I delivered her. They had been searching 
f(» her in vain, and had already believed her a prej 
to> wolves,, whidi nmdi infested that region.' 

" ' Ah, she was my own, my beautifal little Azeota,'' 
exclaimed the ^psy chie^ looking at me earnestly. 
^ Every circumstance you relate was told me then, I 
remember. But was it you did that brave act? 
Was it you who saved my child 1 Pardon me, that 
I did not know you ; you are much changed since 
then.' 

" ' So I believe,' said L * Toil and anxiety have 
done their work on my features^ I doubt not. I am 
glad of it in one respect, f(»* though at times it may 
prevent my Mends reo^nising me, it will more 
effectually guard me from being discovered by my 
enemies.' 
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" * Ah, my dear firiend, my son, my weU-beloyed, 
I know you now, though,' ezdiomed the gip£y> 
sprin^ng up, and throwing his arms round my neck, 
while hia countenance exhifaited the deepest emotion* 
^ Ah, my Azeota, my sweet flower! I have lost heirj^ 
death has taken her firom me, bat I am not the 
less grateful to you for what you did for her, and I 
thank the fates who have sent you once more to m^ 
that we may converse together of her. But tell me^ 
how is it that you come here to seek me V 

^^ On this I told him such part of my histoiy as I 
thought would afford him interest, and inf(»med him 
of my purpose of endeavouring to find Aneouta^ 
and of going on afterwards to Niahni and Moscow, 

^< ' I will think over the matter as we go along,' he 
replied ; ^we shall soon be on the move ; you will 
ride along with me. But stay, you have had no 
food this morning, probably. Here, Kasan^' he cried, 
caUing to a lad who was passing ] ^ bring some pro** 
visions here immediately for this, my &iend] your 
mother will give them to you, the beat she has, tell 
her. Then saddle Joy black mare, and bring her 
along with my horse j he wiU ride her.' 

^'I thanked the gipsy chief for his arrangements* 
Nothing could be more opportune than the encounter. 
The tribe were proceeding in the very direction I 
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wished to go, and though I could have performed 
the distance almost as quickly on foot, I should now 
be enabled to do it without fatigue. I eat a hearty 
breakfast, and by the time it was finished the gipsy's 
mare was brought to me to mount. Accompanying 
the chie^ I rode on to the head of the caravan. As 
he passed along the line he issued his orders in a 
tone which showed that he was accustomed to be 
obeyed, and this increased my confidence that he 
would be enabled to assist me effectually. There 
were nearly three hundred people, I calculated, alto- 
gether ; quite a little army. Some of the yoimger 
men and boys were on foot, lightly dad, with sticks 
in their hands to drive the horses and cattle ; others 
were on horseback, while some of the veiy old men 
and women and chUdren, were carried in the waggons, 
which were driven by some of the men on foot. The 
story of my having preserved little Azeota from the 
wolves had already got about, and as I rode by I 
was saluted with expressions of gratitude, which 
were veiy satisfactory. I felt indeed thankfiil that 
I had again fallen among Mends so well able to 
help me. At the time to which I allude I had re- 
mained many days in the camp. I had conversed 
much with the gipsies on religious subjects, and, 
alas ! had found their minds totaUy ignorant of the 
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tnith. Though living in a land at least called 
Christian, they knew nothing of that pure faith ; 
they were almost destitute of any hope, any fear ; 
this life was all they thought of. The future, eter- 
nity, was totally beyond their comprehension. They 
put their hands before their eyes as if to shut it out 
when I spoke of it. Gradually I unfolded to them 
holy things; I spoke to them of the Bible and its 
wonder^l history, and by degrees they listened and 
were interested. Finally I believe that I made 
much impression on the minds of many of them. 
Then I was once more obliged to fly for my liberty. 
Still I often visited the Zingari whenever I had an 
opportunity, and never was otherwise than kindly 
received by them. But to return to my late adven- 
ture with them. 

'< We had ridden some versts, and the gipsy chief 
had long been silent, when he turned to me, and said — 

" ^ I have thought of a plan by which you may 
not only see your Aneouta, but you may, if she will 
consent, carry her away from those who keep her 
from you. You shall disguise yourself as a gipsy, 
and, accompanied by one of the young women of the 
tribe, you will easily gain access to her, under the 
pretence of telling fortunes. If you can persuade 
her to fly from her persecutors, we will protect her. 
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No one will suspect that you have gone to the house 
for any other purpose than collecting a few kopeks, 
or stealing chickens, perhaps; and who will think of 
searching for her with us V 

^ I saw at once the advantages of the plan pro- 
posed by the Zingari chiei^ and yet I trembled at 
the thought of leaving Aneonta so loi^ among his 
people; not that I doubted they would protect her 
to the utmost of their power, but I feared she 
might suffer from the hardships to which she would 
be inevitably exposed. Still I felt that I must 
wait to decide till I had seen my betrothed. Foe 
five days we travelled on with far greater ease than 
I had been accustomed to, so that at the end of the 
time I was fresher and stronger than when I fell in 
with the encampment. 

"But I am wearying you, sirs, with my long history, 
and I am sure that this kind gentleman, who has 
been interpreting for me, is completely out of breath." 

Mr. Allwick smiled as he said this. 

" Oh no, no," exclaimed Cousin Giles, and the 
boys, and Mr. Evergreen, in a breath. ^ We are very 
much interested. Tell him to go cm. We would 
rather hear his adventures than see all the sights in 
the place." 

The stranger bowed, and continued his narrative. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Bisgmsed as a ZingsTi — Simri <m tlte expedition — Ifinetta^s 
Fortane-telling — Commiiiiicative 8er& — A tyrant land- 
steward — Outbreak of peasants — Dreadful result — Old 
Scratcbichna — Discovery of Aneouta — ^Their flight — Stra- 
tagem of the Zingari Cldei^ Aneouta left in the Gipsy 
«QcampmeELt< — Beaches the Volga — ^Yoyage to Nishni — 
Conclusion of History — Cousin Giles promises to assist 
him. 

" The gipsy tents were pitdied on a wild moor, sur- 
rounded by low, barren hiUsj^ about three versta dis- 
tant firom the estate oi the young Baiin Feoter Fetro- 
-vitch^ the owner of my poor Aneouta. Althoistgh my 
features are not at aU of the gipsj cas^ and any- 
one examining them narrowly would at once have 
seen that I was no Zingari^ yet by dressing carefully 
in their style^ and by having my countenance doubly 
dyed, and my beard shaved oS^ I certainly might 
hope to be taken for die by the casual passer-by. 

" The chief himself attended to the arrangement of 
my costume. He was a widower, and childless, but 
he had a niece,, the child of a brother, whom he 
adopted. She was a clever, spirited gid, and gladly 
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undertook to be my companion; indeed Minetta, 
that was her name, fiilly entered into the spirit 
of the undertaking. It was arranged, also, that a 
little lad, her brother, should accompany us. I 
described Aneouta to them both, so that they might 
know her at once, should they meet her. My coun- 
tenance had been so altered by the dye and paint 
that I looked quite an old man, and no one could 
possibly recognise me. Whatever may be the faults 
of the Zingari, they may be safely trusted with the 
secrets committed to their tribe; therefore, though 
every one in the encampment knew my object, I had 
no fears of being betrayed. 

^' Many a good wish was uttered as we three set 
off together on horseback. The chief had furnished 
me with a strong, active steed, which would carry 
Aneouta as well as me, should I be so fortunate as 
to be able to bear her off unperceived. We rode 
on till we came to a copse, a quarter of a verst or so 
from the house of the young Barin. 

" Minetta and I then dismounting, left the horses 
under charge of her brother, and sauntering along in 
an unconcerned way, we approached the house. I 
had agreed to feign to be dumb, lest the tone of my 
voice should betray me. Thus I knew I should be 
perfectly safe from detection, and even Aneouta 
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would not know me. Our difficulty was to learn 
where she could be found. • Eagerly I cast my eyes 
about in every direction^ expecting to see her among 
the work-people in the fields, but nowhere did she 
appear. Minetta had a good excuse to go among 
them^ to offer to tell the girls their fortunes. They 
were not unaccustomed to such visits, apparently, for 
they smiled and laughed as she talked to them, and 
willingly held out their hands that she might read 
their fate by the marks on their palms. She cleverly 
adapted her promises according to the age and 
appearance of each, and seemed to give universal 
satisfaction. After she had gained their confidence, 
she began to put questions to them, to which they 
seemed fiilly willing to reply. First she spoke to 
one ; then to another a little way off; and what the 
first told her she made use of with surprising facility, 
as if she had been long informed of it, to draw infor- 
mation from the second. I listened with painful 
eagerness to all that was said to her, but for a long 
time she could elicit nothing which could give me in- 
formation about Aneouta. At length she got nearer 
to the subject. 

** * Surely all the girls of the estate are not in the 
fields to-day ?' she said. ' Not long ago I heard 
weeping and moaning, as from one in pain or grief. 
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Tlie soimds oame & l<Hig, long way tbron^ the 
air, eveii to wliere I then was staoding, many verstts 
away from this. 

*^ The i^ris looked ai each -otiier. 

'* *Yes,jQffi are n^t^' said oii«. ^ It was a maid«i 
who had gone away from Uiis when % <M^ and 
thoa^t hersdtf free; foot she was misfcafceB, and tlie 
Bann, our lord, is fond of kee|nui^ all his pec^ple 
about him, so when he found it <mt,he had her 
brought back. Poor thing, ^le was "veiy unhfi^y, 
for she was tak^i from ail her friends ; but she wili 
be better by-and-by. She will many one of our 
young men, and th^i she will make new friends, and 
be reconciled to h^ fate.' 

" * Ah, \^ axkj one beware who manies her,* exr 
claimed Minetta, promptly. ' I have read his destiny 
in the stars. He will speedily die. Let him bewaie, 
I say.' 

"The girls locdced at each other with horror, 
resolved to warn all the young men in the village of 
the fete tli^ might expect if they wished to many 
the new comer. 

" * Then she has not yet been sent out into the 
fields to labour f she continued. 'I thought 
not.' 

"*0h, no, she is still in the overseer's house,' 
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answered one of the girls ; 'she has plenty of work 
there, for he is a hard man, and not likely to excuse 
her beoftuse she is weak or ilL For my part, I would 
rather be in the fields, ^diere at least we liaTe free^ 
dom to talk, and langh, and dng as much and as 
loud as we please, at least as long as the land^ 
steward keeps away £x)m us. When he comes all 
are dumb and gUkVe. If we talk, be thinks we are 
plotting miachi^ ; if we laugh, he fancies we are 
laughing at him. He is miserable himself, and he 
wants to make everybody miserable also.* 

«*Whyisthatr asked Minetta. *Heiswellto 
do in the world — a good house, and plenty to eat and 
drink.' 

'^ ' Ah, but he is always in terror of his life,' 
answered the girL ' Before lie came here he was 
steward of an estate owned by a Barin and Ids wife, 
who were the most grinding couple in all the country 
round. They starved their liouse serfe, and ground 
every moment of work out of the peasants that the 
law would allow. No otiber man but Gavrilio, our 
land-steward, would have lived with such people, I 
verily believe. The mujicks bore it for many years, 
not without complaining and grumbling, but without 
trying to right themselves. At last they could bear 
it no longer. A bad season came, and they were 
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starving, and when they complained, they were only 
ground more and more, so they rose up with arms in 
their hands, and attacked the Sarin's house one 
morning, just before daylight, and the Barin put his 
head out of the window, and they shot him, and he 
fell down into the road ; and when his wife looked 
out to see what had become of her lord, they shot her 
too. When they were certain that they were both 
dead they went off to the house of Gavrillo, intending 
to shoot him also. He, however, hearing the shots, 
guessed that something wrong was happening, and, 
* mounting his horse, galloped away as hard as he could 
go. The mujicks saw him, and followed. They 
thirsted for his blood ; and as they well knew that 
no mercy would be shown them, they were determined 
to have it. They followed him across fields, and 
there they kept up with him. Then he reached a 
plain, a wild heath, and he distanced them, but at 
the other side of the heath was a wood — ^he must 
either skirt it or go through it. Fear drove him 
through it, and they rapidly gained on him again. 
They now were almost sure that they should catch 
him, but as they got to the further edge of the wood 
they saw him tearing along, his horse all foam, and 
his clothes in shreds, and his hat knocked of^ a 
quarter of a verst or less before them. Shots were 
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fired at him, but tlie bullets missed. A broad and 
rapid river was before him. They thought that they 
should now certainly overtake him, and already they 
fancied their revenge secure, when he reached the 
bank. He hesitated not a moment. He heard the 
infuriated mujicks behind him — their cries of rage 
and fierce threats — ^and saw the broad rapid stream 
before him. Death from behind was certain. The 
water might float him — ^he urged in his horse — the 
animal was strong and fearless. Bravely he swam 
on, encouraged by his master's voice. Shot after 
shot was fired at him — still he held on. He was 
mounting the one bank when his pursuers reached the 
other, uttering cries of disappointed hate. He shook 
his clenched fist at them, and galloped on. He did 
not stop nor think himself safe till he had reached the 
nearest town. He there gave notice of what had 
occurred, and the governor sent off for troops to 
punish the rebels. The mujicks, meantime, with 
shouts of vengeance, went back to his house. His 
wife and children were within, and a hoard of his ill- 
gotten gold. They could not fly. He had had no 
time to secure his gold. The mujicks surrounded the 
dwelling, and closed the doors that no one might 
escape. There was a shout for faggots, dried branches, 
logs of wood. They were brought, they were piled 
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up round the house^ and a fire was kindled on everj 
mde. It blazed up fiercely. It crackled, and hissed, 
and roaied. There was a strong wind : the cries of 
the inmates were overcome. Soon the smoke stifled 
them; and Gayrillo, when he returned with the 
troops many days afterwards, found nothing but a 
heap of ashes where his house had been. The mujicks 
then burnt down the house of their lord, and emptied 
his granaries, and then dispersed in every direction. 
Not an inhabitant was left in the place. Even the 
old men and the women and children were carried 
oK Some of the latter, alas 1 were soon captured 
and cruelly treated, but many of the men escaped 
to the distant stej^, and there, banding them« 
selves together, robbed and plundered aU they 
could venture to attack.. That is the reason that 
GavriUo is so melancholy and morose,' said the 
girl 

^^ ^ Enough to make him so,^ answered Minetta. 
^ But has he not married again 1 Who takes care of 
his housed 

" ' Oh, no, he has taken no second wife. I should 
pity the woman to whom should fall such a fate. 
He has a blind and deaf old woman who takes care 
of his house, and I suppose he thinks if his house 
was again burnt there would be no great loss if she 



FRSD KABKHAM IN BUSSIA. 275 

was burnt too. She is as sweet tempered as he is. 
A pretty life poor Aneouta will have with her.' 

^^^And GaviiUo himseL^ where is he?' asked 
Minetta. 

^^ ^ Oh, he is away firoxn home just now. Gone to 
see after the sale of some timber, and the Barin is away 
on his road to Moscow, and wont be back till after 
the grand doings at the coronation of the Czar, and 
that makes us all so merry, yon know.' 

'^ Minetta had now heard all she required-^-HSO had 
I. The Barin's absence would enable me the better 
to carry off Aneouta, at the same time I fuicied that 
he might make out a good story to the Emperor, and 
persuade him to disallow my petition when he found 
that I was interfering with one whom he claimed as 
his serf. The Zingari chiej^ however, who knows 
the world well, afterwards told me that I need have 
no fears on that score, and that if the Czar grants my 
petition no one is likely to interfere with me. 
Well, Minetta and I left the field highly satisfied with 
the information we had obtained, and betook ourselves 
to Gavrillo's house. The old woman, his housekeeper, 
sat in the porch knitting. The girl we had spoken 
with had in no way done her injustice ; a more 
imattractive female was never seen. I groaned as I 
thought that my poor Aneouta should have been 

t2 
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oommitted to the charge of such a being. A brown 
handkerchief was tied over her head : from beneath it 
escaped a few straggling white hairs. The eyes in 
her parchment-like countenance were scarcely per- 
ceptible, while her mouth was garnished with two 
yellow bones, which did the duty of teeth ; her feet 
were encased in straw shoes, and her entire dress was 
of a dark hue, obtained by age and dirt. There was 
not a spot of white about her. 

" ' What do you want here V she growled out, as 
she saw us approach. 

"'To tell your fortune, dear mother,* answered 
Minetta, with the blandest voice. 

" ' My fortune has been settled long ago, and a bad 
one it has been,' answered the old woman. 

" ' The moon changes, and fine weather comes at 
last,' replied the gipsy, smiling. 'Those who are 
wise never mourn the past, but look to the future. 
See what wonderful things this age has produced. 
Steamers, and railroads, and balloons — ^all you have 
heard of, I doubt not. Even now the world is 
ringing with the latest and grandest discovery, made 
by our people, too. Those only who come to us can 
benefit by it.' 

" * What is it, girl V asked the old woman, with 
more animation than could be expected. 
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" * What is it ? What you, perchance, would like 
to have, [if you could afford to pay for it/ answered 
Minetta, archly. 

^^ ^ How do you know that I cannot afford to pay ? 
Tell me what your discovery is, and I will tell you 
whether I wiU pay for it,' croaked out the old 
woman. 

" * Oh, no, no ; you will not trust to it,' answered 
Minetta. 'There are others who will value the 
great secret more than you ; I must keep it for them. 
Farewell, mother ;' and taking my hand, she began 
to move away. 

" ' Stop, stop, girl ; let me know what it is,' cried 
the old woman, her curiosity folly excited. 

'^ Still Minetta went on. 

"^ Stop, stop r again croaked out the old woman. 

''The Zingari maiden pretended to relent, and 
stopped. 

" ' WeU, mother dear, perhaps you would like to 
try the effects of this great discovery. Often has the 
attempt been made, but in vain, to give back youth 
to age, to renovate the beauty which years and sick- 
ness have destroyed. The secret has been obtained. 
A liquid, distilled from the dew found on certain 
plants at early dawn, has that wondrous power. 
Every day the effect is perceptible ; the limbs be- 
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come strong, the musdes vigorous, the cheeks fill 
out, the roses return, the eyes grow bright^ the st^ 
elastic, the * 

^ ^ Oh, give me some of it !' shrieked the wretched 
hag, stretching out her withered arms. ^ 111 tiy it I 
— ^I'll try it! What do you demand, girl? — eay 
quickly.' 

" 'Try it first, and, as you prove its effects, then 
you shall reward me accordingly,' said Minett% pro> 
dudng a bottle with a colourless liquid firom under 
her doak. She poured out some of the liquid on a 
sponge, and held it to the mouth of the hag. In a 
few moments its effects were indeed perceptible ; her 
eyes closed, her arms hung down, and she was in a 
state of stupor. 

" ^ What have you been about V I exdaimed, a&aid 
that some injury might have been done the old 
woman. 

"'"No harm whatever,' she answered, laughing. 
' Do you go in, and bring out your Aneouta. I will 
watch here, and then the sooner we are away the 
better.' 

" With a beating heart, I sprang into the house. 
There were but five or six rooms. In the last I 
found a female, sitting with her hands crossed on 
her knees, looking on vacancy. She started on 
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hearing a person enter, and gazed up at my coun- 
tenance. I knew her by her figure ; but, alas ! grief 
and anxiety had sadly changed her features. Still 
she was my Aneouta. Of that I was certain. 
Eagerly, inquiringly, she looked at me. Her eyes 
ran over my gipsy costume, then she once more 
gazed into my eyes, and springing up, threw herself 
into my arms. 

" 'It is you — ^you, my Stefl&uioff I* she exclaimed, 
in a voice that went to my heart * Tell me not 
that it is any one* else. It is you — ^it is you. I 
know you through your disguise. The dark skin — 
the Zingari dress — ^the white hair— cannot deceive 
me. You have come to save me from this — ^to take 
me away— 4}0 carry me to your home. Tell me that 
I do not dream. Tell me that it is a reality I 
enjoy. Tell me that it is you yourself I hold in my 
arms !' 

" ' Oh, my Aneouta, it is indeed your Stefiianoff 
who has found you out — ^who has come to carry you 
from this place,' I exclaimed, pressing her to my 
heart. * But there is no time to delay — ^I will tell 
you all by-and-by. We must be away at once, or 
we may be pursued.* 

" ' Yes, yes, I come. Take me with you at once, 
Any beloved,' she cried, pressing closer to me. ' But 
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ah 1-— old Scratchidma, where is she 1 She will give 
the alarm, and clutch us with her claws, till some one 
comes to stop us !' 

" ' Fear not about her/ I answered, as I led her 
out of the room and into the porch. ' See, she will 
not stop us.' 

^'The old woman was sitting as I had left her, per- 
fectly unconscious. Certainly she did not appear as 
if her youth was returning ; she looked far more as 
if death had overtaken her. Minetta stood over her, 
and as we were going, applied the sponge once more 
to her nostrils. 

" ' She is not dying, I trust,' said I. 

" * Oh, no, no T answered Minetta, laughing. * She 
will come very soon to herself, and then sit quiet, 
indulging in the fancy that she is growing young 
again, forgetting all about her charge and us. 
When she finds that this bird has flown, she will 
give such a confused account of the matter, that no 
one will know what has occurred. Good-bye, old 
mother — you do look very young certainly !' Mi- 
netta laughed in a peculiar self-satisfied way as she 
said this. 

"Minetta, having thrown her own cloak over 
Aneouta, which much assisted in disguising her, w& 
hurried towards the copse where we had left the 



FRED MABKHAM IN RUSSIA. 281 

horses. Anxiously we looked around on every side 
to notice if any one was watching us, but the 
peasants were in the fields, and we carefully avoided 
the high-road and the main-street of the village. We 
found the lad with the horses all safe — no one had 
come near him. Things may be done in a thinly 
peopled country which could not occur in the denser 
population of a town. Taking up Aneouta on the 
horse before me, away we galloped — ^my heart lighter 
than it had been for many a year. Still I knew that 
the time might be f&r distant when I might hope to 
live with her in peace and security. 

" We were cordially welcomed by the Zingari chief 
and his people, who seemed to take an especial 
interest in the achievement we had accomplished. 
Its success was, I confess, entirely owing to the tact 
and adroitness of Minetta. The means she took 
were, however, not such as in my calmer moments I 
could in my conscience approve of. 

'^The Zingari chief received Aneouta as a 
daughter. ' You shall eat of my bread and dwell 
in my tent, and occupy the place of one who is lost 
to me, till your betrothed comes to claim you,' said 
he, taking her hand. ' Minetta will be your com- 
panion, and she will tell you many things to make 
the hours pass lightly away.' 
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''Soon after we reached the encampment the 
orders were given to strike the tents, that we might 
remove to some distance before nightfall. Of course 
we knew that directly Gavrillo, the steward, re- 
turned, he would make every effort to discover what 
had become of Aneouta. The chief had placed her 
carefully in a covered waggon, when he aaked her 
for her mantle and the handkerchief she had worn 
over her head. He took them, and rolling them up^ 
gave them to the young lad who had been with us. 
I asked him as we rode along why he had done this. 

" ' The river which passes near the village is deep 
and rapid ; I have told him to go there as soon as it 
is dark, and throw them on the bank. Their being 
found there will effectually mislead the steward, who 
will believe that Aneouta has drowned herself and 
will make no farther seardi for her.' 

" In the hopes that this stratagem would succeed, my 
mind was relieved of a very great anxiety ; for I was 
certain that if it was known that Aneouta had taken 
refuge among the gipsies, and she was demanded 
from them, they would not venture to retain her. I 
expressed my fears to the chief. 

"'We will see to that,' he answered, laughing 
confidently. ' They cannot prove that she is among 
us, and they may come and search through eveiy 
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tent; and not discover her if she desires to remain 
concealed.' 

'< 'How can that bef I asked. 

'^ ' By disguising her, so that she will become like 
one of ourselves,' he answered. 

'^ ' You could not disguise me/ I answered ; ' she 
knew me at once.' 

'^'Ah, the eyes of love pierce deeper than any 
other eyes/ he answered; 'besides, Aneouta's fea- 
tures are much of the Zingari cast, and her eyes are 
dark like ours. Depend on it^ we will difitguise her 
so that no one will know her. If any come to look 
for her, we will tell them to come and search, and 
take her if they can find her. Depend on it they 
will fix on the wrong person rather than on her.' 

'' The perfect confidence of the Zingari chief very 
much assured me, if it did not do so completely* 
When we encamped at night, I gave Aneouta a rapid 
account of aU that I had gone through, and all I 
proposed doing. The watch-fire, by which we sat, 
had almost burnt out before we had ceased talking, 
and I had not then told her half I had to say. 
When I informed her that my great object, the 
sacred duty I had imposed on myself, was to try 
and rescue my parents from the cruel &te to which 
they were condemned, she at first eagerly besought 
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me to let her accompany me, and endeayonr to aid in 
the object. However, this I soon showed her would 
be impossible, and she then willingly consented to 
remain with the Zingari till I had accomplished it 
or found the effort hopeless. 

" ' If you feil entirely, my beloved, then we will fly 
together to the far east,' exclaimed Aneouta, warmly ; 
*for rather would I live among the wild tribes of the 
Tartars in their rude tents than exposed to the fate 
from which you have rescued me in this country.* 

^'I applauded her resolution — ^the same thought 
had been running in my own mind. To escape, how- 
ever, from the confines of Bussia is a work not easy 
of accomplishment. I will not detain you longer 
with an account of our progress towards the Volga. 
We were not pursued, and we had reason to taaicy 
even that the Zingari were not suspected of canying 
off Aneouta. Probably the chiefs trick succeeded, 
and she was supposed, in a fit of despair, to have 
thrown herself into the river. At last the time came 
that I must part from Aneouta. Sad as it may seem, 
I with more con^dence left her under charge of those 
wild, untutored children of the desert, than I would 
with many who profess the tenets of Christianity. I 
neither exacted nor received any oaths from the chief 
and his people. 
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" * Your betrothed will be safe, as for as we have 
power to protect her, while she remains iindisr' our 
tents ; and I hope, my brother and my Mend, when 
you return, to deliver her to you with renewed 
strength and spirits,' he said^ taking my hand. 

" All the tribe assembled to wish me farewell. I 
will not describe my parting with Aneouta. Our 
mutual grief can better be imagined. While journey- 
ing with the Zingari, I had retained their dress. I 
had now again taken the stains firom my face, and 
habited myself as a mujick. I stood at length on the 
banks of the mighty Volga among a crowd of tra- 
vellers, waiting for the appearance of a steamer, which 
was to touch at that village. I had been travelling 
lately with so much ease and freedom from care, that 
I forgot my present position. I was again in danger. 
I might be asked for my pass. "Not having one to 
show, I might be stopped, and sent to prison. I had 
fastened my money about my body, but I kept a few 
roubles ready at hand in case of necessity. There is 
nothing like a bribe in Eussia to alter a person's 
vision — ^black is made white, and white black. I had 
never before seen a steamer. I was struck with 
amazement when I beheld the astonishing sight. On 
it came, gliding over the surface of the river, like a 
huge swan, without apparent effort. When it drew 



286 FBKD MARKHAM IN SUSSLA. 

nearer I saw that it had huge wheels driving it along. 
I cotild scarcely contain my admiration ; yet it would 
not do to exhibit it, lest I should appear a novice in 
the world. When the vessel stopped people rushed 
on board ; I followed them. They were all too busy 
about their own affairs to think of me. I passed on 
with a number of mujicks into the forepart of the 
vessel, where we stood huddled together like a flock 
of sheep in a pen. Everybody was talking, or laugh- 
ing, or making a noise of some sort. Several had 
swallowed more vodka than their heads could stand, 
and were still more vociferous ; but the confusion added 
to my security. I talked away as fast as anybody 
else, and tried to learn who people were, and struck 
up acquaintances with them, and I was so busy in 
asking them questions, that no one thought of asking 
me any. For several days we steamed on, living, 
and eating, and sleeping on deck ; but the weather 
was fine, and it mattered not. I always have been 
happy in making friends wherever I have been, and 
on this occasion I fell in with a merchant, whom, 
from his remarks, I recognised as one of the Molo- 
kani. Although he took me by my dress only for a 
humble mujick, he had at first addressed me kindly, 
and I soon got into intimate conversation with him. 
He invited me to attend on him at Nishni, where I 
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might assist liim in selling his goods. He told me, 
also, that he thought he conld succeed in procniing 
me a pass, which would enable me to proceed on to 
Moscow. He had been often to Niahm, also more 
than once to Moscow and St. Feteisbui;^ and through 
many other parts of Eussia. As he knew somewhat 
of the world, therefore, his advice was of much yalue. 
By degrees I learned to place confidence in him, 
and told him part of my history. He much ap- 
plauded my plan of petitioning the Emperor, but he 
advised me, if possible, to gain the Mendship of some 
Englishmen who were going to Moscow, and would 
allow me to accompany them. In that way the pass 
he could procure me would be imquestioned, and 
they would afterwards probably assist me in gaining 
access to the Emperor. He, too, would undoubtedly 
be willing to appear magnanimous in the sight of 
foreigners, and be more ready to grant my request. 

" There, gentlemen, I have told you my history; 
far more of it, I own, than I at first purposed. My 
object in so doing, you have, I doubt not, divined. 
I have earnestly to beseech you to allow me to accom- 
pany you to Moscow, to remain with you while you 
are there, and to assist me in getting access to the 
Emperor. Every word I have told you is true. You 
win run none of the risks of offending against the 



288 FBED MAKKHAM IN BUSSIA. 

laws of the country, whicli Eussians in your position 
might do, while you will be conferring a great bless- 
ing, not only on me, but on my aged parents, and 
on my betrothed, and you may be the means of 
bringing happiness to a whole family." 

" Tell him that we are all deeply interested in his 
history, and that we believe it to be perfectly true," 
said Cousin Giles, as soon as Mr. Allwick had ceased 
translating; ''but that I do not see how we can assist 
him, as he proposes, while I certainly cannot sup- 
pose that we can in any way enable him to get 
access to the Emperor." 

" I hope that you will allow me to plead for him 
myself," returned Mr. Allwick. " I knew his parents. 
I have been to their village, and he himself is not a 
stranger to me. He recognised me this morning in 
the crowd, and that induced him to pay us this visit 
The truth is, I have scqu much of the Molokani. A 
more inoflfensive, earnest, religious people do not 
exist. When travelling in the south of Eussia with 
a gentleman, to whom I was attached as secretary, 
we have had thirty of them dining with us at once, 
and, though peasants of the humblest class, they have 
invariably behaved like gentlemen. Their Chris- 
tianity has taught them not only to be kind and 
courteous to each other, but to put aside all dirty 
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habits and customs, and I am certain that no persons 
in the most polished society would have acted in a 
more refined manner than they did." 

" If that is the case, and you are willing to be 
responsible for your friend, I, for my part, shall be 
happy to run any risk which may arise firom our con- • 
nezion with him, and will most gladly give him 
every assistance in my power. He is a fine fellow, 
of whom any nation may be proud ; and tell him 
that we wish him every success, and will help him as 
far as we can. What say you, Mr. Evergreen; do 
you agree with me Y* said Cousin Giles. 

"Oh, certainly, certainly," answered Mr. Ever- 
green, with his usual bland smile, "whatever you 
think light I think right also ; so, Mr. Allwick, 
tell him &om me, that I will give him a helping 
hand whenever I can ; and if we can get back his 
old father and mother &om Siberia, or rather from 
their way there, we will see what can be done for 
them." 

The stranger, as soon as Mr. Allwick had told him 
what had been said, warmly pressed the hands of the 
Englishmen, and placed them on his heart, to show 
the depth of his gratitude. Mr. Allwick assured 
them that he was sure they were acting generously 
and rightly in thus affording the stranger their protec- 

u 
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tioD. So it was arranged he was to return in the 
morning in his mujick cosfcnme, and to be regularly 
engaged publicly to act as their servant. 

They proposed remaining another day in Nishni, 
and then making a tour through the country, beifinre 
returning to Moscow for the coronation. 
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CHAPTEE XVL 

Cousin Giles meets an old friend — ^Excursion into the iBtwiDr 
— ^Fine view on the Volga — Scenes on the road — ^The 
Count's estate — Welcomed with bread and salt — The 
Count's old-fashioned mansion — A fishing excursion — 
Winter in Bussia — ^Russian stoves — Modes of keeping out 
cold — Mode of dressing in winter — Besult of a snowless 
winter. 

'^ I KNOW that man, I am certain," exclaimed Cousin 
Giles, as the travellers were on their way from their 
hotel to the busy part of the fadr. Just before them 
was a tall, gentlemanly-looking man, dressed in a 
shooting-jacket, with a stout stick in his hand, 
and walking along with that free and indepen- 
dent air which generally distinguishes ^ seaman. 
'^ Hallo, old ship ! where are you bound to ? Heave- 
to till I can come up with you, will you T sang «ut 
Cousin Giles, in a loud, jovial voiee, which instantly 
made the person who has been described turn his 
head. His countenance brightened as he did so, and 
* with extended hands he came back, and heartily 
shook those of our Mend. 

" Well, Fairman, I am delighted to see you," he 

u2 
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exclaimed, heartily, "I am indeed; but what has 
brought, you to this part of the world T 

" The love of travel, and the pleasure of showing a 
small portion of the globe we inhabit to these young 
lads," answered Cousin Giles. " But I assure you, 
Ivanovitch, I am equally delighted to meet you, 
though I should little have expected to find you act- 
ing the part of a country gentleman when last we 
parted on the deck of the Asia" 

" I have been through a good deal since then, but 
we will talk of that another time," answered the Bus- 
sian, in English, without the slightest foreign accent. 
" Well, we have met most opportunely. I stopped 
a day at this place to see the humours of the fair, on 
my way to take possession of an estate which has 
lately been left me, and if I can induce you to 
accompany me, it will indeed be a satisfaction." 

" The very thing I should like ; and as I know 
you are sincere, I will accept your invitation ; but I 
have several companions, and 1 fear we shall crowd 
you," said Cousin Giles. 

The Russian laughed heartily. 

"A dozen people, more or less, makes no differ- 
ence in one of our houses," he answered ; " I shall be 
delighted to see them, and any more you may like 
to ask." 
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"My present party, with a servant we engaged 
yesterday, are all I will bring," said Cousin Giles. 
"When are we to set offT 

"To-morrow morning, at daybreak, to enjoy as 
much. cool air as can be obtained. We shall get 
there in two days without fatigue." 

So it was all arranged. Nothing could be more 
pleasant or convenient. The travellers would thus 
see country life in Eussia to great advantage, and be 
able to get back to Moscow in time for the corona- 
tion. 

Alexis Ivanovitch, Cousin Giles's old fdend, had 
been educated in England, and afterwards served for 
several years on board a British man-of-war, for the 
purpose of learning seamanship and navigation. 
Several Eussians have been allowed by the British 
Government to study on board their ships ; and they 
have, with perfect impartiality, allowed Turks, in the 
same way, to learn the art of naval warfare. It was 
while serving together afloat that Cousin Giles and 
Alexis Ivanovitch, now a Count, had formed their 
friendship. 

Towards evening of the second day the carriages 
of the travellers reached a village standing on a 
height overlooking that father of European rivers, 
the Volga. The scene was a lovely one. The cloud- 
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less sky had a fiednt pinkish tint^ while a rich mellow 
glow was cast over the landscape. Far in the east^ 
across the river, were boundless steppes, their verdant 
hue depending entirely on the dews of heaven, there 
not being a well or water-spring throughout their 
whole extent. To make amends for the want, 
Nature has planted on them the juicy water-melon, 
which those only who have luxuriated in it, in a hot 
Gountry, can appreciate. Here and there might be 
seen the camp-fires oi troops of Cossacks, bivouacking 
• for the night, or of herdsmen preparing to watch their 
cattle, or of haymakers, who go out there to pre- 
pare fodder for the winter food of their beasts; while 
in the west the eye wandered over ranges of hiUs, 
eultivated fields, and populous villages, with their 
grey wooden houses peeping out from among the trees. 

The village before them contained several neat 
houses j the gable-ends of all, formed of wood, and 
often tastefully decorated with carved work, being 
turned towards the road. 

Gn the river below them gangs of bargemen, or 
hoorlaks, were towing against the sluggish stream 
vast barges deeply laden with com ; the voices of the 
men, modulated by distance, rising in a pleasing 
chorus. Others again were dragging along immense 
rafts of timber, cut from far distant forests, destined 
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to construct navies in widely scattered lands ; while 
cnft of all sorts were steering their coarse up the 
stream, laden with produce for the extensive market 
then taking place. No sooner had the carriages 
stopped than a troop of villagers were seen approach- 
ing along the street, some with garlands, others with 
banners ; those leading bearing in their hands large 
dishes. In one dish was a large black loa^ in an- 
other a pile of salt, on a third a jug of water. The 
men had flowing beards of patriarchal length and 
thickness, and were habited in long sheepskin gar- 
ments, which gave them a comfortable, substantial 
look. They all bowed low as they approached the 
Count, but he entreated them in a kind voice to rise 
and stand upright before him« 

" We come, most noble Go^kod, to offer you the 
congratulations of our village on your coming among 
us for the first time, and we beg to present you such 
poor food as we can supply, according to the ancient 
custom of our country." 

The Count thanked them in a few kind words, 
and then cut some of the brown bread, which he 
dipped in the salt, and then drank a draught of the 
water, which was of delicious coolness. It was drawn, 
they told him, from a well celebrated for its purity, 
and which, even in the height of summer, had always 
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ice on the shaft;. This ceremony over^ the Count and 
his Mends drove on to his mansion, about a verst 
further within the estate. A long avenue of lime- 
trees conducted them up to the house, which was 
of considerable size, and surrounded by all descrip- 
tions of out-houses, in anything but a flourishing con- 
dition. The mansion was built partly of brick and 
partly of wood, with verandahs and galleries, and 
steps running round outside it, and odd little pro- 
jections, and bits of roofs apparently covering nothing, 
and for no other object than to serve as ornaments. 
* The land-steward came down the steps, making many 
low bows, and followed by a troop of servants in 
faded blue liveries, all of them endeavouring to imi- 
tate hiB movements with very ridiculous ill success. 
The Count could scarcely restrain his laughter. 

" I shall have plenty of work here to get things ship- 
shape," said he, turning to Cousin Giles. "My 
uncle, from whom I inherited this property, was a 
noble of the old school. State with him was of the 
greatest importance. He loved to make a show, not 
that he really cared about it himself, or had any large 
amount of vanity, but that he considered it necessary 
to maintain the dignity of his order. Thus he kept 
up this useless troop of lazy varlets in faded liveries, 
when a good house-steward and two active footmen 
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would have seived him much better. I shall turn 
some of those fellows to the right-about very soon^.and 
try to employ them in productive labour." 

While the Count was talking they entered the house. 
Everything within betokened the old-fashioned taste 
of the former owner. Large sofiaA, numberless card- 
tables, high-backed chairs, huge badly-gilt picture- 
frames enclosing daubs of most incomprehensible 
subjects, mirrors of all shapes and sizes, not one 
condescending to give a correct reflection of the 
human &ce. There was a large hall with a table 
down the centre, on which an ample meal was spread. 
At the upper end was a profusion of silver and glass, 
and two huge saltcellars. Below the saltcellars were 
plates and knives and forks of a £eu: more humble 
description. The house-steward came forward with 
many a bow, and inquired whcQ his lord would conde^ 
scend to dine. " As soon as dinner can be ready," 
was the answer ; " but come, gentlemen, we will go 
up to our rooms and shake off the dust of our 
journey." 

The guests were shown by the house-steward to 
their bedrooms. They were very humbly furnished. 
All the grandeur had evidently been reserved for the 
public apartments. They came down to the dining- 
hall, when the Count took his seat at the head of the 
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boards and his guests arranged themselves on either 
side. A number of other persons then came in, 
retainers of some sort^ persons of an inferior order, 
at all events : among them was a man in a long green 
gown, yellow boots, a dark vest, and light hair 
straggling over his shoulders. He bowed low, as did 
the others, to the Barin, the lord, and took his seat 
humbly below the salt. 

They all eat with the gravity of judges about to 
condemn a fellow-mortal to death. 

^'I am glad that you have had an opportunity 
of seeing how Russians of the old school lived," 
observed the Count, turning to Cousin Giles. " I 
could not endure this sort of thing long, but it would 
not be wise to make too sudden changes. I shall in 
future only dine in state on great occasions, when it 
is politic to exhibit myself in public. We cannot all 
of a sudden introduce the freedom of the English. 
Ah ! you should indeed value your institutions, both 
public and domestic." 

The Count was busy all the next morning in seeing 
his overseers, and receiving deputations from the 
inhabitants of the various villages on his estate, who 
came to welcome him, and bring the accustomed oiSer- 
ing of bread and salt. He arranged, however, ample 
amusement for his guests during the day, by supplying 
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them with horses to ride, and hosts on a lake a couple 
of yersts away from the house, where they caught a 
large supply of fish in a very short time. In the 
afternoon several visitors who had been invited 
to meet them, arrived. They were propiietois, bu^ 
and small, of estates ten, twenty, and thirty vetst^ 
away. The Count's own estate extended thirty 
versts in one direction, so that he had not many 
near neighbours. Some of those gentlemen spoke 
English fluently, and had seen the world. Fred 
and Harry were delighted with them, and so 
especially was Mr. Evergreen, they were so polite 
and polished, and so full of information. Mr. Ever- 
green declared that he should be proud to be a 
Russian, to be like them. 

*^ Ah, my dear sirs, you should see Russia during the 
winter," exclaimed Baron Shakertoskey. " It is then 
we are most full of life and vivacity. Then nature 
kindly forms us roads, over which we are borne, 
gliding smoothly at a rapid pace by quick-footed 
steeds — bridges are thrown across streams, by means 
which far surpass the art of man, and fresh flsh, and 
flesh, and fowl are brought to market in the forms 
which they held when alive. Fi^ stand up on their 
tails as if about to leap out of the baskets where they 
are placed. Sheep, oxen, and calves, rabbits and 
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bares, look as if they could still run about, and fowls 
rear up their heads as if still denizens of the poultry- 
yard. A. true Eussian winter is only to be found at 
Moscow or in the interior. At St. Petersburg, owing 
to the neighbourhood of the Baltic, the wind which 
blows over it frequently produces a thaw or a partial 
thaw, even in the middle of winter. Thus, as the 
wind shifts, so does the temperature rise and falL 
With a west wind comes rain, and with a north-east a 
bitter cold ; other winds bring fogs, and some cheer- 
ful, bright frosty days, so that the inhabitants of that 
great city are liable to wind and rain in January, and 
frost and snow in April. Still the thermometer of 
Fahrenheit often falls to 55^ below Zero, which it 
seldom reaches in Moscow. As in summer it often 
rises to 99°, we may calculate a range of temperature 
of 150°. This is a difference of temperature which 
would dreadfully try the constitution, did not people 
take very great precautions against it by the mode 
in which they warm their houses and clothe them- 
selves. In Moscow,, when the winter begins, it com- 
mences to freeze in right earnest, and does not leave 
off at the beck of any wind which may blow. We 
consider it to begin in October, and to end in May — 
a period of six months — ^long enough to please the 
greatest admirer of ice and snow. We then, once for 
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all^ don our far doaks^ caps, and boots, without which 
we never show our noses out of doors till the 
beginning of spring. We then also light our stoves 
and paste up our windows. You have seen a Eussian 
stove ? It is worth examination. It is a vast mass 
of stone, which, though it takes a long time to wann, 
will keep warm for a much longer period without 
any additional fiiel. The interior is like an oven, with 
a chimney, a long snake-like passage, leading to it. As 
long as the wood continues to blaze the chimney is 
kept open, but as soon as it is reduced to ashes, the 
passage to it is closed, and the hot air is allowed to 
pass by numerous channels into the room. Some- 
times the outer air is allowed to pass through pipes 
over hot-plates in the stove, and in this way fresh air, 
properly charged with oxygen, is supplied to the 
inhabitants. In large houses the mouth' of the stove 
is in an outer passage or in an ante-room,/ whUe the 
front is a mere mass of china, or concealed altogether 
by looking-glasses or other furniture. One or more 
servants in large houses have the entire charge of the 
stoves. They fill them with wood the last thing at 
night, and light them some hours before the family 
rise in the morning. In the sleeping-rooms they are 
kept in all night. In the houses of the poor one 
stove of huge proportions serves for every purpose. 
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It serves not only to heat the hut, but to bake their 
bread, and for all sorts of cookery, and to dry their 
clothes, articles of which are generally seen hung np 
round it. Benches are placed before it, where the 
inmates sit to warm themselves, while oa a platfcnrm 
above it are placed beds where, wrapped up in sheep- 
skins, they indulge in idleness, and heat — ^the greatest 
luxuries they are able to ei^oy. To all our houses 
we have double windows : we paste paper over every 
crevice by which air may enter, and we fill up the 
lower part of the intervid between the two windows 
with sand, into which we stick artificial fiowera^ to 
remind us that summer, with its varied tinted beauties, 
will once again return. Two or three doors also 
must generally be passed before the inside of the 
house is reached. Thus, you see, in spite of the 
bitter cold in the outer world, we contrive to con- 
struct an inner one where we can make ourselves 
tolerably comfortable. We never venture out with- 
out being well wrapped up in furs, and then we 
move firom house to house as fast as we can, so as to 
avoid being exposed any length of time to the cold. 
We have also large fires lifted in front of the places 
of amusement and the palaces of the Emperor and 
' nobility, where the drivers and serwkts may warm 
themselves while waiting for their masters. Generally 
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with great cold there is little wind ; and people, as 
long as they are warmly dad and in motion, have no 
reason to fear its effects, but unhappy is the wretch 
who is overtaken by sleep while exposed to it. His 
death is certain. D.eath thus produced is said to be 
accompanied by no disagreeable sensations, at least so 
say those who have been partially frozen and recovered, 
but I would rather not try the experiment. When 
the thermometer falls to 50 or 55 d^rees below 
Zero, it is time to be cautious. Nobody shows their 
noses out of doors unless compelled by urgent 
necessity, and when they do, they move along as fast 
as they can — ^keeping a watchful look-out after that 
prominent and most important feature of the human 
countenance. As no unusual sensation accompanies 
the first attack of firost on the nose, it is difficult to 
guard against it. A warning is, however, given by 
the peculiar white hue which it assumes, and im- 
mediately this sign is observed by a passer-by, he 
gives notice to the person attacked. ' Oh, fstther ! 
father ! thy nose, thy nose !' he will cry, rushing 
up to him with a handfid of snow, with whidi 
he will rub the feature attacked, if, on a nearer 
inspection, he sees that it is in danger. Of course 
people generally take the best possible care of 
their noses, so that the dreaded catastoophe does 
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not often occur. We wrap up warmly^ and leave 
only the eyes and mouth and nose exposed, so that 
nearly all the heat which escapes from the body has 
to pass through that channel, and thus effectually 
keeps it warm. 

" We Eussians are not so fond of violent exercise 
as are you English, and therefore we depend on the 
heat of our stoves and the thickness of our clothing, 
to keep ourselves warm. We sometimes forget that 
our servants are not so substantially dad as ourselves, 
and while we are entertaining ourselves indoors, they, 
foolish fellows, fall asleep, and get frozen to death 
outside the palace or theatre, or wherever we may 
happen to be. Every year also people lose their 
lives by getting drunk and fedling asleep out of 
doors. They may try the experiment several times, 
but some night the thermometer sinks to Zero, and 
they never wake again. In summer, travelling is all 
very well, but in winter it is enjoyable ; no dust, no 
dirt, no scorching heat. Well covered up with warm 
skins, and with fur bodts on our feet, away we gUde, 
dragged rapidly on by our prancing steeds over the 
hard snow, fleet almost as the bird on the wing; and 
like the bird directly across the country, where in 
summer no road can be found. Mighty streams also 
are bridged over, and we journey along the bed of 
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water-courses, which in spring are swept by foaming 
torrents. The thick mantle of ice and snow which 
clothes our country forms a superb highway, which the 
inhabitants of other lands may in vain desire. The 
snow, which seems so cold and inhospitable to the 
stranger, is our greatest and most valued frie^nd. It 
is like a fur cloak ; it keeps in the warmth generated 
in the bosom of the earth, and shelters the bulbs and 
roots and seeds from the biting cold which would 
otherwise destroy them. More than anything else 
we have to dread a snowless winter ; then truly the 
earth is shut up by an iron grasp, and tall trees, and 
shrubs, and plants wither and die imder its malign 
influence. The earth, deprived of its usual coverings 
the ruthless cold deeply penetrates it, and man and 
beast, and creeping things suffer from its effects. Oh, 
yes, we have reason to pray earnestly to be delivered 
from a snowless winter 1" 



306 WBXD WAKKHAir DT RUSSIA. 



CHAPTER XVn. 

Sports in winter — Bear and irolf-htinting — Stoij of ihe 

Miller and the Wolvee — Other talea about wolves — 
Shooting wolves from sledges — Narrow escape from a 
wolf — ^Breaking up of the ice on the Yolga^^Dreadfiil 
sight of a boat's crew earned awi^ with the ice — Loss of 
an old man on the ice^The Kusfflan bath — Trial of vocal 
powers of two musicians. 

^BuT have yoa no spinas ia the winter season T 
asked Fred. '^ I thought that the country aboonded 
in bears and wolves, and deer and game of all sorts. 
They are the sort of animalfl I should like to look 
after." 

*' We have an abundance of bears and wolves, and 
of smaller animals, too, but we are not very fond of 
leaving our comfortable homes to shoot them. Some- 
times, when a bear becomes troublesome in a neigh- 
bourhood by his depredations, the villagers turn out 
in a body to destroy him, and wolves are the enemies 
of all. In winter, when hard pressed by hunger, a 
flock of these are very dangerous, and numberless 
persons have fallen victims to their voracity. A 
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dreadfiil Gircumstance relating to ^w<dves occurred 
near this a few winters ago. 

^ A miller, Nicholas Erem^itch by name, was, with 
his wife and children, returning from the neighbour^- 
ing town to his own village, a distance of some twenty 
Tersts or so. He and his wife sat in the front part 
of the sledge 3 their children, well ooTered with skins, 
were behind, except one, which was in its mother's 
arms, and another at their feet. Their road lay 
partly through a forest, and partly across an open 
plain, now exhibiting one unbroken sheet of snow. 
The children were laughing cheerily, for though the 
frost was excessive, there was no wind, and the cold 
was scarcely felt. They had accomplished more than 
half their distance at a good rate. 

'^ Nicholas Er^m^itdi was well to do in the worM, 
and he had a pair of good horses, which knew how 
to go over the ground. A common peasant would 
have driven but one, but he required them for his 
trade. He and his wife were conversing togeth^ oa 
what they had seen in the town, when they were 
startled by a sharp yelp at no great distance off. 

^^ ^ Is that a dog who has lost his master V asked 
the miller^s wife. 

''*No, wife, no,' answered the miller. 'Heaven 
protect us I* 

x2 
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^^ As he spoke there was a rushing sound heard 
from far off in the forest. At first it was very faint ; 
then it grew louder and louder. Their sagacious 
steeds knew too well what caused the sounds, and 
snorting with fear, they started off at full gallop. 
There was no necessity for Nicholas to urge them on. 
He, also, too well knew the cause of the sound. 
Anxiously he looked over his shoulder. Another 
yelp was heard, louder and sharper than before. 
They were just entering on the plain. Another and 
another yelp rang in their ears, and at the same 
moment a pack of wolves, in a dense mass, were seen 
emerging from the forest. The affiighted steeds tore 
on. It was with difficulty the miller could keep them 
together. His wife clasped her infant closer to her 
bosom. The children looked from under their fur 
covering, and then shrunk down again shivering with 
fear, for they had an instinctive dread of the danger 
which threatened them. The stout miller, who 
scarcely before had ever known what fear was, 
turned pale, as the sharp, eager yelps of the infernal 
pack sounded nearer and nearer behind him. He 
had no weapons but his long whip and a thick stick. 
He clenched his teeth, and his breath came fast and 
thick as the danger grew more imminent. With voice, 
and rein, and whip, he urged on his steeds, yet they 
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wanted, as I said, no inducement to proceed. They 
felt the danger as well as their master. The miller's 
wife sat still, an icy coldness gathering round her 
heart. All they had to trust to was speed. The 
nearest isba where they could hope for aid was yet a 
long way off; yet rapidly as they dashed onward the 
hungry pack were fleeter still. A miracle alone could 
save them — ^from man they could expect no help. 

" ' On !-yon I my trusty steeds,' shouted the miller. 
' Courage, wife !— courage ! we may distance them 
yet. Trust in the good saints ; they may preserve 
us. Oh that I had my gun in my hand, I would 
give an account of some of these brutes.' 

*' In vain, in vain the horses stretched their sinews 
to the utmost. Fast though they flew through the air, 
the savage brutes were faster still. The miller's shouts 
and cries seemed for a short time to keep the animals 
at bay, but still they were gathering thickly around 
the sledge, singling out its inmates for their prey. 

" The poor children shrieked with terror as they 
beheld the flery eyes, the open mouths, and hanging 
tongues of the fierce brutes close to the sledge. They 
fancied that they could feel their hot breath on their 
cheeks — ^the terrible fangs of the animals seemed 
every instant about to seize them. Again and again 
they piteously shrieked out — 
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" * Oh, father ! — oh, mother, mother, save ua 1* 

'^The miller frantically lashed and la&hed> and 
ahonted to his steeds, till his voice almost MLed him. 
They oould go no faster. Already, indeed, tiieir 
strength began to flag. ^If they fedl me ait tiada 
juncture all will be lost,' thought the miller ; ' still 
rU not give up hope.' 

" Again he lashed hia horses, and then he laahed 
and lashed around him, in the herpes of keeping off 
the infuriated animals, which now came thronging iqii 
on dA^ side. As yet they had not dared to seiie 
the horses ; should they do so, all, he knew, would he 
lost. His wife, pale as death, sat by his side. She 
could do nothing but call for merpy. She dared not 
look round lest altogether she should lose her sensea 
afe the sight she dreaded to see. She longs to draw 
her elder children to the firont of the sledge, bat thwe 
is no room f6r them there; so^ as before, she sits 
still, clasping her infEknt to her bosom. i^>n fly the 
horses. The wolves pursue, growing bolder and 
balden There is a fearful shriek. 

" ' Oh, mother ! mother ! save—' 

*^ The cry is drowned by the sharp yelping of the 
wolves. On a sudden the pack give up the chaae. 
The miller looks round to learn the cause. Hia 
eldest child — ^his favourite, Tatiana, is no longer in 
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her place. The other children point with fearful 
gaze to the spot where the wolves are circling round, 
snorting^ and gnashing, and tearing^ and leaping 
over each other's shoulders. To rescue her is hope* 
less ; to attempt it would be the certain destructiQii 
of the rest FHght^ n^d and continuous, offers 
the only prospect of safety. Faint, alas, is that. 
On — on he drives ; but, oh, horror !^-once more the 
wolves are in hot pursuit. The sledge is again soon 
overtaken. Fiercely the miller defends his remain- 
ing cMldren with loud shouts and slashings of hia 
whip; but what can a weapon such as that effect 
against a whole host of wild beasts ? Some of the 
fiercest leap on the sledge. 

" ' Oh, mercy, mercy \ — — ' Another child — ^their 
darling boy, poor little Peoter, is torn away. Can they 
rescue him ) No, no ; it is impossible, l^ey must 
drive on— on— on — for their own lives. Even if they 
drive fast as the wind, will they preserve the rest I 
For a few short moments the wolves stop to revd in 
their dreadful banquet. The miller lashes on his 
steeds furiously as before. He is maddened with 
horror. On, on, he drives. The poor mother sita 
like a statue. All faculties are benumbed. She has 
no power to shriek. Scarcely does she know what 
has occurred. Again the wolves are in full chase. 
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Two cMdren remain alive, but they are exposed to 
tlie cold, their sheepskin mantle has been torn away. 
They are weeping piteously. With a frantic grasp 
the miller drags one up between him and his wife ; 
but, alas ! the other he cannot save. He tries, but 
ere he can grasp it by the shoulder, the savage brutes 
have dragged it down among them. A faint shriek 
escapes it, and its miseries are at an end. With 
whetted appetites, the wolves again follow the sledge. 
The nearest isba, where the miller may hope to find 
assistance, is still far off. He looks at the savage 
pack now almost surrounding him, and his courage 
begins to give way. But his wife is still by his side, 
and three children are unhurt. He may yet keep 
the wolves off; but if they once venture on the 
sledge, if once his arm is seized, he knows that all, 
all he holds dearest in life, must be lost also. Still, 
therefore, he drives on, but he almost despairs of 
escaping. He has too much reason for his worst 
fears. Impatient for their expected banquet, the 
wolves begin to leap up round the sledge, just as thfe 
waves of a breaking sea rise tumultuously round the 
labouring bark. In a few minutes all will be over. 
The miller knows fiill well that his horses will soon 
be seized, and then that hope must indeed depart. 
Ah ! the fatal moment has come. Already a wolf. 
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more famished than Ms companions, has flown at the 
neck of one of his horses. The animal plunges and 
rears in a frantic Jittempt to free himself from his foe. 
Ah, at that instant the miller shouts ]ouder than 
before — ^his courage returns — he lashes furiously at the 
wolf. The noble horse frees himself, and dashes 
onward. 

" ' We are saved — we are saved T shouts the 
miller. * Wife, wife, arouse yourself !' 

" Far off he sees advancing over the snow a large 
sledge ; it glides nearer and nearer. Those in it 
see what is occurring. Shot after shot is fired, and 
the wolves fall thickly around. Dashing up at full 
speed, a sledge approaches. The miller almost 
shrieks with joy. For an instant he forgets those 
he has lost ; yet only for an instant. He has the 
fond heart of a father. The sportsmen load and fire 
again. They have come in search of this very pack. 
The miller and the rest of his family were saved ; but 
it was many a long week before he or his poor be- 
reaved wife recovered from the effects of that day's 
adventure." 

" A very dreadful stoiy, indeed ; very dreadful," 
observed Mr. Evergreen. " Do people generally get 
attacked by wolves when they travel by sledges in 
winter?" 
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^' I think we may safely say not generally/ an- 
swered one of the Bnssian gnests, laughing. ^'If 
such were the case, people would be inclined to stay 
at home. A story is current still more dreadful than 
the one you have heard. 

'^A peasant woman was diiving a sledge with 
several of her children in it from one village to 
another^, when she was pursued by a pack of wolves. 
As the brutes overtook her, she threw them one of 
her children, to induce them to stop and eat it up, 
while she drove on. Child after child was treated in 
the same way, tiU she reached a village, when the 
villagers came out and drove the wolves back. When 
the mother told her story, one of the villagers, in his 
rage at her inhumanity, struck her dead on the spot 
with his axe." 

"A very dreadful story, but I do not believe a 
word about it,* said their host ^* I do not believe 
that any woman would act so barbarous a part." 

** Nor do I," observed Cousin Giles. " The slavers 
on the coast of Africa are wont to play a similar tric^ 
when pursued by our cruisers. They will throw a 
live slave overboard at a time, in the hopes that the 
cruiser will heave-to or lower a boat to pick the 
poor black upy and thus allow them more time to 
escape." 
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" We often go out on sledges expressly to shoot 
the wolves," observed an old country gentleman of 
the party. " We use large sledges, capable of con- 
taining several persons, and we provide ourselves with 
plenty of guns and ammunition. In one of the sledges 
a pig is carried, in charge of a servant, and there is 
also a rope with a bag of hay, which is dragged after 
the sledge. When we arrive cm the ground we 
expect to find the wolves, the bag of hay is thrown 
out, and the servant gives the pig a twitch of the tail, 
which makes it squeak lustily. Now, wolves are 
especially fond of pork, and hearing the well-known 
sounds, they hurry out of their fastnesses from all 
quarters, in expectation of a feast. As the brutes 
happily hunt by sight and sound, and not by scent, 
and being, moreover, foolish brutes, as the more savage 
animals often are, when they see the bag of hay they 
£Euacy that the pig must be inside it, aQd eagerly give 
chase. Now the sport begins, and as the wolves 
draw near, one after the other they get knocked over 
by the guns of the sportsmen. We often kill num- 
bers in that way, and thus get rid of most noxious 
animals. Although their flesh is of no use, their skins 
are of considerable value, mantles and cloaks being 
lined with them, A wolf is a dangerous animal to 
meddle with when wounded On one occasion I was 
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out hunting, when we had killed some fifty or more 
wolves. On our return, we passed a remarkably large 
wol^ which lay apparently dead on the snow. One 
of our party took it into his head that he would like 
to possess himself of the skin, and, leaving the sledge^ 
he approached the brute with the intention of flaying 
it. He was about to take hold of its muzzle, when 
the animal, resenting the indignity of having his nose 
pulled, reared itself up on its forepaws, snarling 
furiously. Ere my friend could spring back, the 
brute had seized him by the arm, and was dragging 
him to the earth. In another instant his fangs would 
have been at his throat, when the sportsman plunged 
his knife into its breast. Still the wolf struggled 
with his antagonist. We were afraid to fire, lest we 
should kill the man as well as the brute. It was a 
moment of fearful suspense. The life-blood of the 
wolf was flowing freely ; but before he died he might 
have destroyed our friend. We drove to the spot as 
fast as we could, in the hopes of being in time to 
rescue our companion. As we were leaping from the 
sledge, the combatants rolled over. Happily the 
man was uppermost. He drew a deep breath as we 
released him. 

" * I never wish to have such a fight as that again,' 
he exclaimed, shaking himself. ^ It must have lasted 
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a quarter of an hour at least. How was it you did 
not sooner come to my assistance V 

" In reality, not two minutes liad elapsed from the 
time he reached the wolf till he finally killed it. His 
arm was somewhat lacerated, but his thick coat had 
saved him. It was a lesson to me ever after not 
to go near a wild beast till I am certain he is put 
Jwrs de combat.^ 

" The breaking up of the ice on the various rivers 
of Bussia is a time of great excitement/' observed the 
Count. ^^ In an instant the natural bridges which the 
winter has formed are destroyed, often with little or 
no warning, and people are hurried down the stream 
on the floating masses of ice, frequently unable to 
reach the shore, till one mass driven under the other 
by the fierce rush of waters, they are engulphed be- 
neath them. I was one year at Jaroslaf, on the 
Volga, at that period. You, my friends, who were 
there at the time, will not have forgotten the circum- 
stance. I was on horseback, riding along the banks 
of the river, to watch the huge masses of ice which 
came floating by. Sometimes they would glide 
calmly by, in almost unbroken sheets ; l^en they 
would meet with some obstruction — either a narrow 
part of the stream, or a promontory, or a rock — and 
then they would leap and rush over each other, as if 
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imbued with life, mad eager to escape itom the pur- 
suit of an enemy. The rushing and crashing and 
grinding of the ice, and roar of the waters, was almost 
deafening. The masses woold assume, too, all aorta 
of fantastic shapes, which one with a slight exertion 
of fancy might imagine bears and lions, and castiies, 
and ships under sail, indeed all Bosts of things^ 
animate and inanimate. As I looked up the Btream, 
my attention was drawn to a laige black object, 
which I soon made out to be a vessel of the laigest 
size which navigates those waters. She came ^idi^g 
rapidly down— now stem, now stem foremost j now 
whirling round and round, and evidently beyond 
all control. To my horror, I perceived, as she drew 
near, there were several men on board* The cni^ 
rent brought her dose to the bank where I was. By 
the gaunt looks and gestures of the crew, I perceived 
that they were suffering from hunger. This notion 
was confirmed when the vessel drew still near^. 

" * Oh, give us bread ! — oh, give us bread 1' they 
shouted, in piteous tones. ^ We have had no food 
for these three days. We have been seven days thus 
driving on, and unable to reach the shore.' 

'^ On hearing this, I gaUoped along the bank, so as 
to get before the vessel, and succeeded in finding 
some bread at some cottages a little way on. The 
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peasants willingly brought it out, and by my direc- 
tions endeavoured to heave it on board the vesseL 
Oh, it was sad to see the eager way in whidi the 
starving wretches held out their hands for the food, 
bat in vain. Loaf after loaf was thrown, by the 
strongest men present ; but the bread, which would 
have preserved their lives, fell into the water, or on to 
the masses of ice which surrounded the vessel, some 
few yards only short of her. I and others galloped 
on, in the hopes that she might be driven still nearer ; 
but, as we thought she was approaching, the current 
swept her away again into the middle of the stream. 
It was a melanch<dy exemplification of the story of 
Tantalus. There were those poor famished men, 
floating down a stream, in the midst, truly, of plenty 
— for where can be found more fertile regions ? — and 
yet they were unable to procure a mouthful of food 
to appease the pangs of hunger. 

'^ I endeavoured to devise some plan to send them 
help ; but all plans I could think of seemed hopeless. 
No boat could approach them, could one have been 
procured, or people to man her. A stone mi^t have 
carried a thin line on board, but no thin line could 
be found. I asked for one at every cottage I passed^ 
but in vain. At length, with a sad heart, I saw the 
vessel with her hapless crew drive by me. On she 
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was whirled by the rapid current, till I lost sight of 
her. I had but faint hopes of the people being 
saved. If, before starvation deprived them of all 
strength to move, the vessel struck on one of the 
banks, they might be saved. If not, they would be 
carried onward, down the stream, till she reached 
the Caspian Sea, where, perhaps, leaky firom the 
crushing she had received from the masses of ice, she 
might go to the bottom ; or, after knocking about for 
a long time, she might be picked up, the bones of her 
crew telling plainly their melancholy fate. 

'^ That very day, as I rode back, I witnessed another 
scene, which I shall never forget. High up the 
stream I descried an object on a large slab of ice 
which came floating down towards me. As it came 
nearer, I perceived a telega, a country cart, with a 
horse harnessed to it. Xear it I saw a human figure 
kneeling. By his side was a dog, which, from its 
attitude, even at that distance, I guessed was looking 
up into his master's face. So still were all the 
figures, that I might have fancied them a group 
chiselled out of marble. Nearer drew the sheet of ice. 
I then saw that the figure was that of an old man ; 
his cap had fallen off, and his long white locks were 
streaming in the wind. His hands were lifted up in 
prayer, and his lips moved, as if imploring aid from 
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above. His faithful dog looked up wistfully and 
inquiringly, as if to say, ' Master dear, what is the 
matter ? — how can I help you V The old man seemed 
resigned fully to his fate, and not inclined to make an 
effort to save himself. He turned his head, and then 
saw further down the stream a number of people, who 
were beckoning to him, and showing their anxiety to 
save him. At first when he saw them, he shook his 
head, and once more addressed himself to prayer. He 
had evidently given up all hope of being saved. But,, 
when the cheering voices of his fellow-creatures 
reached his ears, and he saw their friendly gestures, 
the desire to live returned, and he rose from Ids 
knees. In his cart were a number of long poles. 
He seized one of them, and stood balancing it in his 
hand, while he looked eagerly towards the shore; 
He called to his dog, ' Now, my faithful one, you 
and I have a dangerous work to perform. life and 
death depends on the course we take.' He approached 
the edge of the floe, which was now driven close to 
another large mass, and then whirled round again — 
a wide gulf being left between them. The poor dog 
whined, and drew back with dismay as he watched 
the eddying waters dose before him. 

" ' Courage, courage, Mend !' shouted the people on 
the shore, as the floe on which the old man stood 

Y 
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approached another sheet of ice at that moment 
attached to the shore. ^ Leap, leap, Mend 1' His tall 
sinewy figure showed me that he might justly in his 
youth have trusted to his athletic powers to save him 
£^m a fflmilar predicament, but age, alas, had tin* 
strung lus nerves and weakened his muscles. He 
hesitated. Again the people shouted, ^Courage, 
eourage,-»leap, leap T He looked up to Heaven for 
a moment, and then sprung forward. His dog fol- 
lowed. There was a shriek of horror ; the treacher- 
•ous ice, worn at the edges by the constant abrasion 
of the other pieces, was rotten and mmble to bear 
ihe weight suddenly placed on it. It gave way ere 
he could take a second leap, and sunk beneath birn . 
One cry escaped him, and the wild foaming waters 
elosed over his head. His d(^ lighter of foot, 
teached the shore in safety, and was till his death in 
my possession." 

The guests gave a shudder at the redtaL 
'^ We have had enough of tales of horror for one 
day," said the Count. "Have you ever tried our 
Bussian bath, Fairman T 

"Ko; I must confess to having neglected that 
duty of a traveller, who ought to taste every dish, go 
through every operation, and see every ceremony 
<sharacteristic of the countiy," answered Cousin Giles, 
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laughing. " I cannot fancf a roll in the snow after 
a hot bath." 

'^ Whether it is injnrions or not depends on the 
effect which the hot bath produces on the frame,* 
answered the Cfount. " Every country mansion has 
a bath, placed near a stream, if possible. It is a very 
simple aSaxt. The bath-house is divided into two 
portions. In the inner half is a large oven, and 
high up round the walls are rows of seats. In the 
oven are placed large stones which are completely 
heated through. In the room stand ready some 
buckets of water. The people who are to bathe then 
eome in and take their seats on the benches, having 
left their clothes in the outer room; the door is 
closed, and the water is thrown over the hot stones. 
This fills the whole room with hot vapour, which 
thoroughly penetrates the pores of the ddn. The 
bathers are then rubbed over with towels and brushes, 
and a proftise perspiration ensues, whicii continues 
till all superfluous moisture has exuded from the 
body. There is then, it must be imderstood, no 
lassitude, no weakness, such as is produced by phjrsical 
exertion, while also perspiration has in reality ceased. 
The frame, therefore, is not liable to receive a chill, 
but is, on the contrary, sh^ngthened to resist it. 
Consequently, a person may either rush out into the 

y2 
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freezing air and roll in the snow, or may plunge into 
a bath of pure cold water with impunity. For this 
purpose the bath-houses are, aB I said, built near a 
stream or pond; and most refreshing and invigorating 
it is, after taking the steam-bath, to leap into the 
bright sparkling stream^ One comes out again like a 
new being, feeling capable of any exertion." 

Cousin Giles and his companions declared, after 
the description they had heard, that they should be 
anxious to take a true Eussian bath before they left 
the country* 

The conversation was interrupted by the arrival ot 
some musicians and singers, who came expressly to 
amuse the company. The instrumental music was 
very good, and received, as it merited, an abundance 
of applause ; but the great amusement of the evening 
was a contest between two rival singers. On their 
introduction they bowed to the company, which was 
composed evidently of persons much superior to theni 
in rank. 

" Come, friend Nedopeouski, dp you begin," said 
the Count, addressing a tall man with a very quiet, 
almost sheepish expression of countenance. Thus 
summoned, the singer, who had been standing for 
some time alone, without uttering a word, began an 
air, which it was evident could only be accomplished 
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by a person capable of reaching the Mghest notes. 
He soon showed that he was equal to what he had 
undertaken. It was wonderful the mode in which 
he played with his voice : it rose and fell, and 
swelled again, now seeming to come through the 
roof from the clouds, now scarcely audible ; sweet 
and strong notes succeeded each other with rapid 
transition. Then others present joined in chorus, and 
this seeming to encourage him to still further exer- 
tions, he quickly surpassed all his first efforts, till, 
overcome apparently by his own exertions, he could 
sing no longer, and would have sunk on the ground 
had not some of the guests, enraptured by the music, 
sprung up and caught him in their arms. Lgud 
acclamations of delight broke from every one pre- 
sent, and it appeared as if there was no use in his 
rival attempting to compete with him. On the 
speedy recovery of the first singer, the Count, however, 
beckoned to him to begin. He rose and stood for- 
ward. At first his voice was weak, but his notes 
seemed to rivet the attention of his audience. As he 
proceeded, it became more and more animated, firmer, 
and fuller, exhibiting a wonderful combination of 
freshness, sweetness, power; so exquisitely plain- 
tive, so overflowing with poignant grief — ^for it was of 
& melancholy character — that tears, sobs, and groans 
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broke from the breasts of most of bis audience. It 
was truly the trimnph of song over human feelings, 
and the palm of idctoiy was unanimously awarded to 
the last singer. 

'' I am glad yon heard these singers," observed the 
Count, as his guests were retiring for the night. '' We 
Bussians are celebrated, I believe, for our musical 
talents, and I think you have heard a £ur specimen 
9i them this eyening." 
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CHAPTER XVin. 

Preparations for a Hunt — ^Bide to Cover — ^Account of ai> 
insurrection of Peasants — Game breaks cover — Fred and 
Harry lose their way — Chase a stag — Desperate encounter 
with a she-wolf — Harry's bravery — Saved by SavelefiT 
the Molokani — ^The Count promises to assist Saveleff-^ 
Betum to Moscow. 

A fute bright moniing, which ushered in the day 
appointed for the hunt, gave promise of much amuses 
ment. Break&st being over at an early hour; the 
Count and his guests mounted the horses, which were 
led forth in front of the house by high-booted, long 
pink-shirted, wide-trousered peasants, looking as un* 
like English grooms as a Polar bear does an opera- 
dancer. Cousin Qiles was not a bad horseman for a 
sailor, and the lads were delighted with the steeds 
provided for them, but Mr. Evergreen had great 
doubts whether he should risk his neck on the back 
of an animal with which he was unacquainted. The 
Count, however, assured him that the horse selected 
for him bore a very good character for quietness, so 
at last he persuaded himself to mount. People of 
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all lanks came horn far and near to join tiie IranL 
They were diesBed in all 8c»iB of oofltnmes^ partaking 
mndi of a military cJiaracter, and the steeds fdiidi 
they rode were as 'varied in character as their masters. 
Some were more like diaigers and cart-hmses tiian 
hunters of the English stamp ; the greater nmnber 
were little CosBack hrases not bigger than ponies^ 
with long tails and shaggy coats. 

^ D(m't lan^ my friend," said the Coont to Goosin 
Giles, as five or six tall picqneniSy in splendid green- 
and-gold liveries, rode forth on the above-described 
style of little steeds, driving befbie thein a niunber 
of dogs of a most mongrel a|qpearanoe^ at whom a 
pack of aristocratic English hoonds woold most cer- 
tainly have turned np their noses. ^ Ton see, my 
predecessor was of the old school, and I do not wish 
to make any sadden changes in matters of sli^it 
importance, lest I should be considered to hold his 
memory in slig^ esteem. By d^rees I bope to 
make improvements, but sadden changes do not sait 
this coontry." 

A large namber of persons of very picturesqae 
appearance had now collected in front of the mansion. 
The huntsmen blew their horns and smacked their 
whips, the dogs barked and yelped, and gave tongue 
in a variety of ways ; the horses pranced and kicked, 
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the peasants shouted^ and the whole party set off 
towards the spot appointed for the meet. A ride of 
three or four versts brought them in front of a 
dilapidated building on the borders of a wood. 

'^ That house was erected as a hunting-box by one 
of my predecessors many years ago," observed the 
Count. " Many hundreds of people used to assemble 
here in the olden days to hunt in a style of magni- 
ficence which has now become obsolete. Open house 
was kept, and all comers were welcome. Intimates of 
the £simily, or those of rank, were accommodated inside, 
some in beds and some on the floor, while others 
bivouacked outside as best they could under arbours 
of boughs or beneath the blue vaultof heaven. They 
used to hunt all day and feast all night for a whole 
week or longer, without intermission. From the 
secluded position of the place it was for many months 
of the year totally unvisited. There existed at that time 
three or four landlords, owners of large numbers of 
serfs, whom they treated with great harshness, if I may 
not, indeed, say with much barbarity. For long the un- 
happy people groaned helplessly under their tyranny, 
which was made yet more severe by the cruel and 
grasping dispositions of their overseers. The laws 
existing for the protection of the serfs were in every 
way evaded, and every kopeck which could be wrung 
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&om them was exacted withoat mercy. A wofm 
will turn on the foot which treads on it. The man 
who had charge of this house was educated above his 
fellows. He had read in history of peasants, poor 
and simple men, revolting against their rulers when 
tyrannized over to excess, and thought and meditated 
on what he had read. At length he persuaded faim* 
self that he could emancipate his fellow-serfe £rom 
thraldom, and enable them to avenge themselves on 
their tyrants. He opened his plans at first to a few, 
and by degrees to others. They used to assemble at 
this house, where there was no fear of their beuog 
disturbed. Often they met, and much they planned, 
till they believed their plans were ripe for execution 
At first they drew up a remonstrancet, which, in the 
humblest manner, they presented to their masters. 
It was treated with the bitterest scorn. They re* 
solved on wreaking a dreadful vengeance on their 
oppressors ; they supplied themselves with fire-arms 
— ^how procured the authorities could not discover-^- 
others armed themselves with scjrthes, reaping-hooks;, 
hatchets, pikes, and weapons of eveiy description. 
With these in their hands they rushed through the 
district, calling their feUow-serfe to arms. The call 
was answered by many ; others hung back, dreading 
the consequences should the outbreak prove uii* 
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successful, as the more sagacious knew it must be. 
Still many hundreds, I might say thousands, rose to 
wreak a fearful vengeance on the heads of their lords, 
but they had no leaders, no one capable of com- 
manding them. The first house they attacked, they 
murdered all the inmates, and burned it to the groimd. 
The next they treated in the same way. Their long- 
smothered passions, once broke loose, knew no 
bounds. They rushed &om house to house, burning, 
murdering, and destroying all that came in their way. 
For many days they set all authority at defiance, and 
there appeared no power capable of stemming the 
torrent of their fury. 

^^ In the meantime, Government, having notice of 
what was taking place, was sending down troops at 
once to crush the insurrection. The largest body of 
the insurgents were met by the troops, and quickly 
breakings were driven before them like a flock of sheep ; 
the greater number being slaughtered without mercy, 
the remainder threw themselves into this house, re-' 
solving to defend themselves to the last. It is said 
they made a brave resistance, but the building was 
stormed, and not one of its defenders was left alive 
to teU the tale. The house has ever since remained 
in ruins, and shunned by all the peasants in the neigh- 
bourhood. Several similar outbreaks have occurred 
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at different times among the ser&, with similar conse^ 
quences. It is sad that such should occur^ but at the 
same time, for their own sakes, one cannot wish them 
success. The people of Russia are not fit to govern 
themselves. They may at some time become so^ 
but at present, were they to attempt it, they 
would bring certain destruction on themselves and 
the country at large. I speak to you as a friend, 
and perhaps in an unpatriotic way tell you of 
occurrences which ought to be kept secret, but I trust 
that you have seen many things in Russia to admire, 
and will not judge us over harshly when you hear of 
some of our weak points. But, tally ho ! the hunts* 
men's horns give notice that the pack have found 
some game. It will soon break cover, and then away 
after it." 

Besides the gaily coated picqueurs on horseback, a 
number of peasants habited in the usual pink shirt, 
wide green breeches, and willow-woven sandals, were 
engaged with long sticks in beating the bushes and 
underwood which grew in thick clumps in the forest. 
The green-and-gold coated huntsmen galloped about 
outside, sounding their horns, shouting to the peasants, 
and watching eagerly the movements of the dogs. 
On a sudden the huntsmen sounded their horns more 
gaily than before, the people shouted, and a large fox 
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broke from the (noveT, and darted away along the 
skirts of the wood. Away went the hounds^ and 
away went the horsemen after him, the Count and 
his English friends shouting " Tally ho ! tally ho !" in 
right honest British fashion, while the peasants gave 
utterance to the wildest cries, which sounded wonder- 
fully strange in the travellers' ears. 

It was not very hard riding, although Mr. Ever- 
green seemed to think it so, but as he was mounted 
on a fast horse, he, in spite of himself, kept well 
ahead of most of the field. Cousin Giles and the 
Count rode alongside each other, and the two Mark* 
hams kept together. 

They had not gone far when another fox showed 
his nose out of the wood, apparently to learn what 
was going forward, and a few of the dogs instantly 
made chase after him, while the huntsmen followed 
the main body. 

" Tally ho T' shouted Fred Markham. « Harry, 
let us have a hunt of our own. It will be fine fiin to 
bring home a brush which we have got all by 
ourselves." 

"Capital fun," answered Harry; and boy like, 
thoughtless of the consequences, away they galloped 
after the four or five dogs which had separated them- 
selves from the chase. No one followed. The fox 
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led them directly into the wood. He wasa knowing 
old fellow, and wag aware that they would thns have 
the greatest difficulty in overtaking him. Deeper 
and deeper they got into the forest, but the dogs had 
fitill the scent of the old fbz. 

*^ I wish that we could kill a de» now,* eocdaimed 
Hany. " That would be something to boast of.* 

" Or a wol^ rather," cried Fred. « That is nobler 
game, for he shows more fight" 

'' Yes, I should Hke to fall in with a wol^" re- 
sponded his brother. " But I say, Fred, how are we 
to kill him if we find him ?** 

** Knock him on the head with the butt end of our 
whips. That is what he deserves at all events." 

'' Easier said than done," observed Harry. ^' How- 
ever, I'll stick by you, don^ fear, if we should find 
one of the rascals. I shall ever hate a wolf after the 
story we heard the other night." 

Thus talking, the lads galloped on. Suddenly a 
deer started up from an open glade which lay before 
them. They looked round for the old fox — ^he was 
nowhere to be seen, and the dogs appeared to have 
lost the scent. However, as soon as the deer began 
to run they followed, evidently not at all particular 
as to what they had to pursue. 

'^ Eare fan this is," shouted Fred and Harry, as 
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tkey galloped after the deer. But the dogs, already 
tired, had not the slightest chance of overtaking the 
nimble-footed animal, though, had the young hunters 
been provided with a rifle, they could quickly have 
brought her to the ground. 

" Hallo I where is she V* exclaimed Fred, as the 
deer darted among a thick dump of trees. 

'^ I am sore I saw her but a moment ago," answered 
Hany. '' Let us get round to the other side of the 
clump, she will have gone through it." 

If she had gone through the dump, she had gone a 
long way beyond it, for she was nowhere to be seen 
on the other side. The dogs also were equally at 
fault, and b^an to stray about, as if eadi one was 
resolved to have a hunt by himself. Where our 
friends had got to by this time, they could not teU. 
They proposed returning to the ruined house where 
the hunt had met, but in what direction to find it was 
the puzzle. 

" This is worse than losing ourselves in the streets 
of St. Petersburg," cried Harry, who was in no ways 
daunted. ^' The fox and the deer have brought us 
aU this way — I wish we could find a wolf or a bear 
to show us the road home again." 

"Not much chance of that," answered Fred, as 
they rode on in the direction they fancied would lead 
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them whence they had come. ^' But, I say, hallo^ 
what is that shaggy-looking brute showing his head 
out of the hollow stump of that old tree there V 
As he spoke, a loud snarling growl saluted their 
ears. 

*•' A big she-wolf and her cubs," shouted Harry. 
" Let's knock her over, the brute." 

" For mercy's sake don't attempt anything so rash," 
cried Fred. " She will prove an ugly customer to 
deal with, depend on it." 

The white, grinning teeth, and ferocious aspect of 
the wolf, fully corroborated Fred's assertion. Still 
the lads did not like to decline the combat, but with- 
out firearms or spears they were hard pressed to 
know what to do. They rode round and round the 
tree at a respectful distance, the wolf following them 
with her eyes, though she would not leave her cubs 
either to escape or to attack them. Still the lads, 
thoughtless of the risk they ran, could not bring 
themselves to leave the beast alone. 

" Hang it, I must give her a lick over the chops, 
just to remind her that she must not eat up little chil- 
dren in future," cried Harry, riding up towards the 
beast. The wolf looked at Hany, as much as to say, 
" You had better not, master, for if you do, m ^ve 
you a taste of my fangs." Harry rode on. The 
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wolf stood up, and advanced a step or two beyond 
her Jair, grinning horribly. 

" Stay, stay, Harry !" shouted Fred, dashing on 
before him. " The wolf will fly at you.'* 

The wolf took the movement as the signal of 
attack, and with a terrible snarl, which sounded far 
more ferocious than the bark or growl of a dog, flew 
at Fred's horse, evidently intending to puil the rider 
to the ground. Never had Fred been in peril 
so terrific. A cry of horror escaped him; he 
could* not restrain it, but, speedily recovering ins 
presence of mind, he began to belabour the head of 
the wolf. Harry, true to his promise, nothing 
daunted, came to hist assistance, but their blows, 
though given with a hearty good-will, had not the 
slightest effect on the head of the wolf. On the con- 
trary, they only seemed to increase her fury. She let 
go, but it was only to spring again with surer aim. 
The poor horse, torn by her fangs, reared with pain 
and fright, as the savage brute again sprang towards 
him. In another moment its fangs would have been 
fixed in Fred's thigh. Alas ! poor fellow ! his life 
was in dreadful jeopardy, 

" Oh ! what can I do ; what can I do T cried poor 
Harry. 

The wolf and her cubs seemed to say, " Gallop 
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away while you can, or we will eat you up as well bs 
your brother J* 

At that critical moment a rifle-&hot was heaid^ and 
tiie wolf; with a yelp of pain and rage, let go her 
hold. Directly afterwards a man was seen, with a 
rifle in his hand, running through the forest towards 
them* 

" Oh, you are saved I^— you are saved, my brother," 
eried Harry, giving way to his feelings of affection. 

'^In merey I am," answered Fred, looking down at 
the wounded wolf, whom he seemed inclined to dtrika 
with his whip. 

The stranger shouted to them as he advanced. 
They could not understand what he said, but they 
thought it was probably tellii^ them not to meddle 
with the wolf. As soon as he came up to the spot 
he drew a long Imife &om a sheath at his side, and 
in the most deliberate way, evidently the result of 
long practice, approaching the brute from behind, 
plunged it into her neck. 

"Bravo ! teivo 1" shouted Fred and Harry. 
" Thanks-^thanks. Oh, how we wish we could 
thank you in your own language." 

The stranger looked up with a smile on his coun- 
tenance, and the lads then recognised him as their 
new attendant, the Molokani, Steffanoff Saveleff. 
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They put out their hands to shake his. He smiled 
again, and pointed westward through the forest. 

^^Oh, but we want the skin of the beast," said 
Fred ; " I'll keep it as a memorial of what you have 
done for me." 

" And we may as well kill the cubs, or they will 
be growing up, and will soon become as unamiable 
as their mother," added Harry, pointixig to the tree. 

StefEanoff understood the action which accompa* 
nied the remark, and very soon put an end to the 
young wolves. He was not long, also, in flaying the 
she-wolf, the skin of which Fred triumphantly threw 
across his horse's neck. Thus, in hunter guise, they 
took their way through the forest. The lads chatted 
freely to their guide, and though he could not under- 
stand a word they said, he looked up every now and 
then with one of those pleasant smiles which showed 
that he would gladly have talked to them if he 
could. He seemed to know the country well, and 
avoiding the ruined house, which they saw a long 
way to the left, he took a direct road for the Count's 
mansion. His step was so elastic and rapid, that he 
kept their horsesxat a short trot the whole way. 

The Count and his friends got hoqie soon after 
they arrived, and Cousin Giles expressed no small 
satisfaction at seeing them. This was very much. 

z2 
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increased when he heard the risk they had run; 
and Stefi^off came in most deservedly for his share 
of praise for the way in which he had rescued the 
lads. 

" Tell him," said Cousin Giles, to Mr. Allwick, " that 
I was inclined to serve him before, but that now I 
am doubly anxious to be of use to him. Had any 
accident happened to the two lads, I should never 
have forgiven myself." 

Cousin Giles being certain that he could depend 
on the Count, gave him a sketch of Savelefirs life, for 
the purpose of gaining his advice and assistance. 

The Count shook his head. '' I am afraid that he 
has very little chance of success," said he ; " still I 
will gladly assist and protect him to the utmost of my 
power." 

When Saveleff heard, through Mr. Allwick, the 
promise which had been made him, he also shook 
his head. "I am deeply grateful to the Count," 
said he ; " but I have no faith in what my country- 
men can do for me." 

A few days after this occurrence the whole party 
set off for Moscow, to be present at the coronation of 
the Emperor. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Letter from Fred Markham to bis Mother — ^Entrance of the 
Czar into Moscow — Saveleff presents his Petition — 
Grand Keview of Troops — Coronation of the Emperor — 
F6te at the Opera — State Balls — ^The Illumination — ^The 
People's Feast — The People's Ball — ^Fireworks — Character, 
of Russians — ^Thieving propensities — Russian's aptitude for 
Commerce — Cucumber- water — Aqueduct of Moscow — 
Cursing heretics — ^Blessing the waters — Blessing fruitcH— 
Christening ceremony — Story of a Post-office for the 
Saints — ^High Mass in a Greek church — Preparations for 
leaying Moscow — Last news of Saveleff. 

* "Moscjow, 30«A Sept., 1856. 

*^ Deabest Mother, — ^We are delighted that we came 
back to Moscow, for we have seen some magnificent 
sights, such as we are not likely to see again ; and 
thanks to the Count's kindness, we saw everything to 
the best advantage, which I will now try and describe 
to you as briefly as I can. The very day we came 
here the Emperor arrived at his boiled-crab-like 
palace of Petroflisky, in front of which his camp of 
sixty thousand men is pitched. The 29th of August 
was fixed for his entrance into the dty. A long, 
somewhat winding street, with houses of all heights 
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and sizes, leads from the city gate to the Kreinlin. 
Rows above rows of benches were placed at every 
interval between the houses, as also on their roo&, 
and in front of them, every bench being covered with 
people in their best attire, while the sides of .the 
■street were densely crowded with miyiciks, both men 
and women, in their holiday snits ; the centre part 
being kept dear by lines of cavalry; gay carpets, 
cloths, flags, and banners of every description hong 
out of all the windows, adding to the bnlliancy of 
the scene. We got first-rate seats near the entrance 
to the Kremlin. The morning was rainy, but in the 
forenoon the weather cleared, and ringing of bells 
and firing of big guns, and talking and laughing, and 
hurrying of people to arid fro to their posts, atid 
marching of infantry and cavalry, occupied the time 
tlQ four o'clock, when the Emperor entered the city 
gate; troops of many Asiatic tribes, in various 
gorgeous costumes, and imperial guards, and nobles 
of the realm, in magnificent uniforms, preceding liirn, 
while he was followed by the members of his fiunily 
and their wives in five carriages — ^fine enough to make 
the Lord Mayor of London and all the Sheriffs jealous. 
''All the great people were accompanied by 
running footmen, lacqueys, and others, and the whole 
procession was wound up with some fine squadrons 
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of cuirassiers. Priests in their robes, with their crosses 
and pictures of saints, stood at all the churches, and 
at the doors of some the Emperor dismounted^ and 
kissed them — ^not the priests, but the croases and 
pictures-— as he and his Empress did also the relics 
and pictures of saints of peculiar sanctity in the 
various cathedrals. And lastly, in the cathedral of 
St. Michael, they prostrated themselves before the 
tombs of those of their ancestors who are there buried. 
Cousin Giles said it struck him as setting somewhat of 
an example of idolatry to his subjects ; but I do not 
suppose that he troubled himself about any sudi con- 
sideration. The universal custom of presenting bread 
and salt was performed by the Archbishop of Moscow 
to the Emperor as he entered the palace of the Kremlin, 
and here the ceremony of the day concluded*' We 
eagerly watched to see if our Mend Saveleff could 
find an opportunity of presenting his petition to the 
Emperor. Whenever the Czar stopped, the crowd 
pressed forward, and, amid shouts and cries, took his 
hand, and pressed it to their lips. 

'^^I see him ! I see him 1' cried Hany, as nodding 
plumes, and glittering helmets, and rich turbans, and 
tall spears, and shining swords, and gay banners 
were defiling through the gate of the Kremlin. 

^ We looked eagerly among the crowd, and thea 
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we saw a mujick working his way to the front rank^ 
with a paper held out in one hand above his head. 
We could not hear, of course, what he said, but 
whatever was his appeal, his brethren made way for 
him. We were certain he could be no other than 
Saveleff. He had just reached the position he 
sought, when the Emperor himself approached. The 
Emperor bowed and smiled, and held out his band 
to a number of mujicks, who were pressing forward 
to kiss it. At that moment, Savelef^ with a few 
hurried words, thrust his paper between the Em- 
peror's fingers. We understand that he ezdaimed, 
' Oh, your Majesty, look at my document — life and 
death depends on it. Grant my petition !' The 
Czar cast a look of surprise at the audacious mujick, 
and, without saying a word, handed the paper to an 
ofiBlcer near him. But the result of all his toils, his 
sufferings, his anxieties — ah, you will ask, what is 
that? — we cannot tell. The Count has done Ids 
utmost to forward his object. His parents are still 
on their way to Siberia, if they have survived the 
hardships they have endured. His betrothed is still 
among the gipsies, and may any day be dragged back 
to slavery. The poor fellow remains with us, and is 
unmolested, but he is in low spirits, and hopeless of 
success. Still, he says that he would gladly go 
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througli liar greater hardships and troubles than he 
has endured for the sake of the faith to which he 
holds. Cousin Giles would have taken him with us 
to England, but he will not quit the country which 
holds his betrothedj nor give up all prospects of 
rescuing his parents. 

" I must, however, try to give you an idea of what 
took place during the coronation festival. The next 
thing which took place was a grand parade of all the 
troops in the camp, now increased to one hundred 
and twenty thousand men. Some of the cavalry had 
a fine appearance, dressed in Oriental costume. 
There were Circassians, or rather Lesghians, and 
other tribes bordering on the Caucasus— some in 
chain armour, others in white robes. There were 
Greeks and Albanians in their national costume, 
ferocious Eoords, and terrier-looking Cossacks, with 
long lances, on shaggy little ponies, looking as if 
they would bite any one who came in their way. 
All the great people were there. The finest thing was 
a charge of twelve thousand dragoons, who literally 
made the ground tremble under them. They after- 
wards galloped up to the Emperor, and, drawing 
their swords simultaneously, with loud shouts, ex- 
claimed — *We wish you health, Czarl' and then, 
wheeling round, dashed off at full speed. 
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" I must next tell you about tlio coronatioa itsel£ 
It took place in the Churdi of the Assumption, befoie 
which a large court had been fonned hy lailing in 
several other churches, and covering them vith 
galleries. These were filled with all the great people 
of the nation and their visitors. The ardied roof of 
the church is supported l^ four maaaiye pillars, 
covered with gold; under them sat the Emperor and 
Etnpress, surrounded with tiieir Court. The Em* 
peror took the crown, an immense one, blazing with 
jewels, &om the Metropolitan who held it, and with 
his own hands placed it on his head. This lie did 
to intimate that from no earthly power, clerical or 
lay, did he receive his sovereignty^ The Empress 
then advanced, and kneeling before him, he touched 
her forehead with the crown, and then replaced it on 
his own head. The Empress Mother, who was the 
first to advance to congratulate her son, burst , into 
tears, it is said, while his children, forgetful of all 
rules of etiquette, clung affectionately round him. 
The whole congregation wept, overcome at the eight. 

'^ That same night all Moscow was illuminated, and 
a truly fairy-like spectacle it was. Every tower, 
minaret, cupola, dome — the front of its vast palace 
and all the walls of the Kremlin were a blaze of light ; 
so was the vast square with the arches which 
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temporarily surround it, and the superb opera4iouse 
at one end, all the palaces of the great people, and 
the public buildings. You remember our description 
of the Cathedral of St. Basil, with its wondrous 
towers and domes, and its various ins-and-outs? 
Every part of that bizarre building was clearly traced 
with bri^t lamps, and the effect was cuiiously 
beautiful We walked about, and gazed and gazed 
with wonder and delight, till our eyes were so dazzled 
that we could scarcely see our way home. ' 

" After this there were grand galas at the opera> and 
balls at thepalace, and one at the English Ambassadors^ 
where McAllister, Lord Stafford's piper, figuved as a 
very important personage. The people also had their 
feast, the preparations for which we had seen ; but 
they rushed up to the tables, and made away 
with the food, either down their throats or into their 
pockets, before the arrival of the Emperor and the 
greater part of the intended spectatoiB. They, however, 
behaved much better at a ball which the Emperor 
gave them at the Palace in the Kremlin. Dance they 
could not, but the mujicks and their wives and 
daughters walked about the vast halls, admiring the 
wonders they beheld, and eating and drinking as 
much of the delicate viands prepared for them as 
they could procure. 
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'< Last night there was a grand display of fireworks, 
but somehow or other they did not go off at the 
right time and place ; however^, I dare say that the 
crowd were equally astonished and delighted as if 
each squib and cracker had played its part properly. 
One thing I must say for the Russians;, that they are 
a very orderly, well-behaved people ; and in all the 
vast crowds we saw, the people appeared kind and 
good-natured to each other in the extreme. There 
was no unnecessary pushing and shoving, and none of 
that abusive language which is so disgusting in an 
English crowd ; on the contrary, every one appeared 
good-tempered and happy. 

^' I really like the Russians in many respects. Their 
faults are rather the consequence of bad government 
and a faulty religion, than such as are inherent in their 
race. If a pure religion were introduced among 
them generally, and their government were to become 
more and more liberal, till they are capable of go- 
verning themselves, another century would see a very 
great change in them for the better. At present a 
large number of them are semi-barbarians, with the 
ignorance and vices of barbarism; and although they 
may be easily governed under the present despotic 
system, they are equally liable to be led into revolt 
by any designing man who is bold enough to risk 
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his life on the chance of success, I give you Cousin 
Giles's opinion on the subject, which is of more value 
than mine. 

" I am sorry to say that in the capitals a number 
of people are found not a little addicted to picking and 
stealing. Not that housebreakers or footpads are 
to be found, but it is not safe to leave things about 
in one's roonL One day, while we were at dinner, I 
found that I had left my pocket-handkerchief up 
stairs, so I ran to get it. What was my surprise to 
find the door open, which I felt certain I had locked, 
a.nd on looking in to observe a gentleman very com- 
posedly stowing away in a towel some shirts and 
other clothes, which had just come home from the 
laundress. 

*^ ^ Hollo, old fellow, what are you about V 

" ^ Si ckasse — si chasse* (presently — ^presently), he 
answered, with the greatest coolness, as if he was 
employed in something he had been ordered to do. 
They were some of the very few words of Eussian I 
knew. 

" ^ m not trouble you, my man. Just put those 
things down, and get out of this as fast as you can,' 
I exclaimed, walking up to him. He tried to grasp 
the things, and to make a bolt with them, but I was 
1)00 quick for him; and while I sung out at the top 
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of my Toice; he let the things £bJ], and made a dart 
out of the room. I followed him as feust as I oonld 
ran, and had I not unfortunately slipped, I should 
have caught him, and held him fast till my shouts 
brought the people fiom the dining-room to my. as- 
sistance. As it was, the £b11ow escapod, to my great 
disappointment, though he took nothing with him. 
The Russian thieves are also, very expert at pickmg 
pockets, and at the time of the coronation they had 
plenty of opportunities' in exercising their vocation. 
Harry and I lost our pod:et4uindkeEchie& one day, 
but after that we followed Cousin Qiles'fi advice^ and 
fastened them into our pockets. The Russians are 
great traders; they begin their mercantile pursuits 
at a very early age. Little fellows, who would be 
playing at marbles or hoop in England, if they 
were not at school, here manage ^shops or stalls in 
the streets. They are as sharp, too, as any grown-up 
men, and if they do not cheat others, they take veiy 
good cace that they are not cheated themselves. 
We have seen small urchins not more than seyen or 
eight years old with a store of wax-tapers or picture- 
books, or quass, of which they pressed all passers-by 
with the greatest pertinacity to become . purdiasers. 
We stopped several times with Mr. AUwick to talk to 
them, and we found that they knew not only all aboi^ 



FRED MABKHAM IN BUSSIA. 351 

their own trade, but liad already a good knowledge 
about trade in general. Many of the richest shop^ 
keepers in Moscow and St. Petersburg haTe ^ning 
from thia humble class of dealers. 

^ Many of the shopkeepers have a ^ery Jewish look, 
and employ the veiy mode which the Jews in London, 
in some of the badk streets, do to induce passers- 
by to purchase their wates. They stand in front of 
their shops,^ and as soon as they see any one ap- 
preaching, they step forward, uttering praises of their 
goods, and, with hands stretched out, look as if they 
would forcibly detain the stranger, and as if they 
would consider themselves very iU-used should ha 
not become a purchaser. 

" The Bussians are great eaters of raw vegetables^ 
especially of onions and cucumbers. They eat them 
pickled in salt, and most thoroughly unwholesome 
they appeared. They drink also the juice of the 
cucumber, mixed with water, whidi is called cucumber 
water. It is said to form a very cooling beverage in 
simmier; but I suspect the water forms the best part 
of the potation. They are very fond of all sorts of 
sour vegetables. They have a species of apple, which 
they allow to freeze in winter, in which state it is 
preserved, and though it has a very withered appear- 
ance, it is really full of juice. 
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" Moscow is supplied with water by an aqueduct 
which reaches to about three yersts from the dty. It 
is there forced by a steam-engine into a basin at the 
top of a lofty tower in Garden-street, yrhence pipes 
carry it to the various reservoirs in different direc- 
tions for the supply of the houses. Over every 
spring in Kussia, preserved for the use of man, is 
placed the picture of a saint, who is supposed to have 
the especial charge of the water. Over this reservoir 
there is one of particular sanctity, but I am not ac- 
quainted with his name. This tower, which is called 
the Sukhareva Bashnia, is the most lofty in the 
city, and a view is to be obtained from it still more 
interesting than that from Ivan Yeleki, because one 
sees, not only the surrounding city, but the wonder- 
ful Kremlin itself. At the top of the tower the 
Eussian eagle, made of silver, expands his wings 
over a silver basin, and from tlus silver basin radiate 
fifty pipes, each an inch in dSameter, which carry 
fifty streams for the supply of the inhabitants. 

'^ One of the most curious ceremonies of which we 
heard in the Greek Church, is that of cursing the 
heretics. First, there is a grand mass, and much 
singing and lighting of tapers, and then the chief 
priest, who has always a powerful, deep voice, pro- 
nounces an awfiil curse on the false Demetrius, 
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Mazeppa, and several other noted worthies, long 
departed &om all terrestrial infinence. Many people, 
and heretics of all descriptions, are also carsed, and 
then the choir chants forth in melodions tones the 
words wnhfema^ andfenia, repeated sometimes by all 
the congregation with most startling effect. The 
Russians are, however, more given to blessing than to 
cursing. The priests, at the same time, consider them* 
selves entitled to payment for their blessings. No true 
believer is content unless all his possessions are 
especially blessed : his house, his cattle, his horses, 
flocks ; the fruits gro^nng in his garden ; his com* 
fields, his children ; the well which supplies him with 
water; indeed, all he possesses. He believes that 
nothing he undertakes wiU prosper unless the priest 
has first blessed the implements he uses, and his 
religious instructor takes no pains to undeceive hinu 
One of the most curious ceremonies is that of blessing 
the waters. It is performed three times in the year : 
once in spring, once in mid-summer, and once on the 
ice in winter. The latter is the most cuiious. The 
nearest large piece of water is selected — either a river, 
a lake, or a pond. On the ice a large arbour, com- 
posed of birch-trees, is formed to represent a church, 
with a galleiy in the form of an amphitheatre. In 
the centre a square hole is broken, so that the water 

A A 
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can be reached. From tlie neighbouring church a 
procession of priests approaches with pictures and 
crosses, and flags^ and tapers, and with loud chanting 
enters the arbour. Here a service is performed, and 
as soon as it is over they march forth again with veiy 
picturesque effect, and the cross is dipped several 
times in the water. By this ceremony it is believed 
the water is especially blessed, and made wholesome 
for man, beast, bird, and fish. No sooner has it 
been performed than the multitude who have been 
surrounding the spot rush eagerly forward witii 
bottles, jugs, pots, and pans, and fill their vessels, 
and also drink as much as they can. Not only la 
the water itself blessed, but all the streams, and wells, 
and fountains in the neighbourhood are equally 
benefited. It is curious to see the way in which 
the people dabble in the water, throw it over their 
persons, though it freezes as it falls, and drink of it 
till they can drink no more ; all this being done in 
the belief that the water is holy, and that they will 
be especially benefited thereby. The ceremony in 
summer is very similar, only the arbours are formed 
on the banks of the river or lake, and people manage 
to drink still more abundantly, with fewer ill effects. 
A still more interesting festival is that of blessing 
the fruit, which takes place on the 6th of August 
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It id held in the country, in front of one of the prin- 
cipal churches or convents. People of all classes, 
rich and poor, high and low, assemble from all qtiar- 
ters, far and near, in vehicles of every description. 
In front of the church are long rows of fruit-sellers' 
booths to supply those who have brought no fruit 
with them. High Mass is then performed in the 
church, and as soon as it is concluded the priests 
-come forth with bowls of holy water, with which they 
march up and down among the lines of people, drawn 
up in all directions, with fruits in their hands, sprink- 
ling the consecrated liquid on either side as they go. 
As soon as this has been done, the people set to work 
a*nd eat greedily of the various fruits which have 
been sprinkled, which they have not before ventured to 
touch, under the belief that till then they are un- 
wholesome. In the more northern districts the fruit 
is very often far from ripe, but yet they eat away, 
under the belief that it can do them no harm. They 
will even give small infants in arms large green 
apples to suck, fancying that they cannot hurt 
them, poor little things. As, however, I have 
seen nursemaids in England equally foolish, I 
will not blame the ignorant Eussian peasant. 
Cousin Giles says that the same sort of ceremonies 
are performed in Boman Catholic countries, where 
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hofoea and cattle are Messed in due form by a 
plentiM sprinklii^ of holy water. It would all 
appear yexj ridiculous to os^ were it not sadly 
blasphemous. To a stranger, one of the most coiions 
ceremonies in the Greek Church is that of baptism. 
The in^Euit, soon* after it is bom, is brought by its 
god&thers and godmoth^cs to the diurch — neither of 
its parents being present. The priest first asks if it 
will renounce the deril and all his wcMfa; the 
sponsors answer for it, that it wilL The priest th^c^- 
on commands the devil, who is supposed to have 
hitherto had possession, of it, to take his departure. 
The order is believed to be instancy obeyed, and the 
priest consequently s^ats over his shoulder at the 
devil, who is beating a hasty retreat. His example 
is followed by all present, who spit with unfeigned 
satis&ction at the discomfited £vil One. The whole 
party then walk in procession three times round the 
font At its conduskm the priest consecrates the 
VTater by putting into it a metal cross, and then 
immerses in it the infemt three times, pronouncing at 
the end its baptismal name. As a visible sign that 
the child is now a Christian, the priest suspoMis round 
its neck, by a black string, a small metal cross, which 
it ever afterwards wears as an amulet. I remember 
well hearing of such crosses being found on the slain 
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at the Alma and other battle-fields in the Crimea^ 
but did not at the time know their signification. 
Next the child is dressed, and carried once more round 
the font with a procession of burning tapers, which, 
symbolising the Holy Spirit, signify that the child 
has now received that Spirit within it, of which it 
was before destitute. Lastly, the infuit's eyes, ears, 
mouth, hands, and feet, are anointed with holy oil^ 
and pieces of hair are ent from its head, and rolled 
up with wax into a ball, and thrown into the fi»t» 
No Eusaian has more than one Christian Jiame. This 
custom arises from the belief that every name has ite 
representative among the angels in heaven, who have 
the especial charge of all persons bearing that name ; 
in retnniy it is expected that the prayers of mortak 
should especially be addressed to their guardian 
angels. Only one name is given, because it is said 
that a person can have only one guardian angel ; if 
he had two, it might be doabtfiil which was to watch 
over him, and to which he should address his prayess. 
Cousin Qiles observes that, when once people depart 
from the simple truths of Christianity, it is impossijble 
to say what absurdities they may believe, or of what 
follies they may be guilty. As the people become 
•enlightened, the priests of a fistlse &ith are com- 
pelled to refine their system ; at present, in Eusaia^ 
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nothing is too gross for the credulity of the people 
to swallow, 

" We attended mass the other day at the Uspensky 
Sabor (the Cathedral of the Kesurrection). It was a 
very gorgeous ceremony, but, as it lasted three hours, 
it was very fatiguing, but we determined to stand it 
out, and afterwards never to go to another. I can 
only attempt to give an outline of the ceremonies. 
The church being crowded with people, a priest came 
through one of the side doors of the screen, and in a 
stentorian voice, with hand uplifted, announced that 
sendee wm beginning. Some ceremony then took 
place behind the screen. Soon afterwards another 
priest entered, with two attendants, bearing over his 
head a huge Bible with a richly ornamented 
cover. It was allowed just to touch his fore- 
head. Being placed on a desk in j&ront of the chief 
door in the screen, another priest in a very irre- 
verential and hurried manner read some chapters 
from it, the choir constantly repeating the words, 
* Gospodi poluomini ' (the Lord have mercy on ns). 
Thei eflfect of these words, in a rich chant, soft, fuU, 
and swelling, is very beautiful. They continually 
occur throughout the sendee. We could see the high 
priest aU the time through the open work of the 
chief door moving about before the altar. At length 
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a fine psalm was snng, tlie chief door was thrown 
open, the high altar and its splendid decorations were 
displayed, and firom the side doors issued forth the 
whole troop of officiating priests bearing the bread 
and wine for the sacrament, preceded by one man 
with a lighted taper, and the high priest coming in 
the rear with a silver chaHce; the procession is 
closed by a priest with a salver on his head. Again 
they all entered the sanctuary, the bread and wine 
were placed on the altar, and the priest kneeling, 
what is caUed transubstantiation is supposed to take 
place. While this act is performing all Turks, heretics, 
and infidels are commanded to leave the church. 
Numerous prayers are then offered up for the Em- 
peror, the Imperial family, and for a variety of 
objects. The most impressive part is when the high 
priest prays for a blessing on the bread and wine, 
and shakes the bread into the chalice. Afterwards 
those who intend to partake of the sacrament are 
invited to come forward, and the bread and wine 
together are administered in a small silver spoon, the 
communicants holding their hands on their breasts, 
and kneeling three times. We were very much struck 
with the little the congregation had to do with the 
service. They lu4 no book, they did not join in the 
singing, and they could scarcely have understood 
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what the priest said who read from the Bible. Their 
only business seemed to be to cross themselves and 
to bow, touching the ground with their foreheadi^ 
during the whole three hours the af^ lasted. Still 
the churches fill, and the people fancy, I snppose, 
that they derive some benefit from what takes place. 
The music is certainly very fine; it is all vocal; 
there are no instruments, and no organ, and as 
women are not allowed to sing in churches, boys 
are trained to perform their parts. 

" ^ Altogether,' Cousin Giles says, ^ there is vexy 
little difference in the main features between the 
ceremonies of the Greek and Bomish Churchefi. Both 
are intended to attract the senses^ to please the 
vulgar, and to deceive the credulous, and neither 
can have any effect in changing the heart.' 

" But it is time that I should bring my long letter 
to a conclusion. Much of the above information 
was given me by a Gterman gentleman speaking 
English whom we met at Ghollet's table-d'h6te. I 
have before said that we like the Bussians ; I mean 
the peasantry. When I spoke of the existence of 
thieves in Moscow, I do not suppose that there are 
more thieves in StPetersburg or Moscow than in any 
other of the capitals of Europe. Many of the peasants 
are fine-looking men, though generally, from bad 
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feeding, they have not the stamina of Englishmen. 
Of one thing I am certain, that if one Spaniard can 
lick two Portngaese, and one Englishman can lick all 
three, one Englishman can lick three Eussians with a 
big boy to help them. Still I hope that we shall 
not have to go to war with them again. Poor 
fellows i the Russian soldiers had not a grain of 
spite or ill>feeling against us. They were driven on 
to the attack, and worked up by all sorts of false- 
hoods, and a plentiful administration of vodka, to 
commit the atrocities of which some of them were 
guilty. 

*' We are preparing to leave Moscow. Cousin Giles 
and Harry have gone to get the tiresome passport 
business arranged with Mr. Allwick, and as I have 
sprained my ankle, I remained to write to you. We 
shall be very sorry to part with our interpreter ; he 
has contributed very much to the pleasure of our visit 
to this city. Through his means we have seen and un- 
derstood much more than we could otherwise possibly 
have done about the place and the people. We have 
no satisfactory news about poor SaveleflTs affairs. 
The Count has promised to allow him to remain 
among his people as long as he wishes, and to pro- 
tect him to the utmost of his power ; but he owns 
that that power is likely to extend a very little way. 
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He says that he will spare no expense^ if bribeiy ia 
likely to effect the object. He thinks, however, 
that if the true state of the case could be laid before 
the Emperor, the poor fellow's cause might be 
gained, but the difficulty is to let the Emperor know 
the truth. We cannot help £uicying that we saw 
poor Saveleff's old father and mother among the 
exiles starting for Siberia. Poor fellow 1 it is very 
sad. He does not despair, and yet he has very little 
hope of happiness in this world. Even now, if the 
police find him out, he will not be allowed to remain 
very long in quiet. 

"To-morrow we are off by the railway for St. 
Petersburg. 

" Your affectionate son, 

"Feed Markham." 
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CHAPTEK XX. 

Last Letter from Fred Markham to his Mother — ^Ketum to 
St. Petersburg — CeremoDy at the Elzan Church — Pic-nic 
into Finland — Visit to Peteroff — The Palace of the Czar 
— ^Villas of Peter the Great and Catherine — Beautiful foun- 
tain — Bussian caricature — Leave St. Petersburg — Cron» 
stadt — ^Voyage down the Baltic — Copenhagen — Journey 
from Copenhagen to Hamburg — Conclusion. 

"Hamburg, 20ih Oct, 1866. 
" My own deab Motheb, — Here we are within twa 
days' paddling of England^ and we hope within a 
week to be with you. In the meantime I will give 
you an idea of what we have done since I last wrote 
from Moscow. We journeyed back from that 
wondrous city with hundreds of other mortals return- 
ing from the coronation fStes, and took up our 
old quarters at the Gosteniza Benson. We looked in 
the next morning at the Kzan churchy which we had 
not before seen. The columns which support the 
roof are of grey and red granite, and their bases and 
capitals are gilt ; there are long rows of them in 
each cross. Banners, tattered, blackened, and pierced 
by many a bullet, taken from the enemies of Eussia, 
hang from the walls. Some ceremony was going 
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forward. A fat, cunning Shylock, in spectacles, sat at 
a counter just inside the entrance, and sold wax 
tapers to men and women, old and young, bearded 
officers and thin striplings. The votaries then 
advanced, and bowed and crossed themselves. Some 
were so devout as to kneel down and kiss the hoxribly 
dirty floor on which beggars were spitting. Harry and 
I felt much inclined to kick over one young fellow so 
employed dose to us, and who looked as if he ought 
to have known better. Having genuflected to their 
hearts' content, they advanced to the altar, and stuck 
their tapans into a firame on a huge candlestick placed 
before some saint or other. One saintship, who 
appeared to be a great favourite^ had got bis candle-- 
stick inconveniently full, but an old soldier — evidently 
in charge of the altar, and to whom some votaries 
presented their tapers — while pretending to stick in 
one took the opportunity to slip out four or five 
others, so that there was always room fcnr more. I 
suspect the old soldier and Shylock were in league 
with each other, and that the same tapefs did duty 
many times. I am grateful that I was not broug|ht 
up in the Greek Church. Cou^n Giles says we 
ought to be thankful that we are Englishmcon and 
Protestants. 

^^ The Monday before we left, some fideiids iimtecE 
OS to go to a picH!kic in Finland, the borders d 
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which are difltant only a fiEiir drive from St Peters- 
biirg. We started early, and drove in a northerly 
directum past a number of wooden villas of every 
conceivable Swiaa-oottage style, very {»ctureaque and 
Fery damp, of trees, and canals, and ponds, to the 
village of Moorina^ fifteen versts off, where oar 
Mends have a villa. The property belongs to Prince 
Woronsoff, who was brou^t up in England, but in- 
stead of following the example of our good landlords, 
he imitates the bad ones, and allows his cottages to get 
into a very tamble-<lown condition. They are built 
of wood, 80 the lower part becomes rotten, and the 
rest sinks. Were they placed on foundations of 
stone, they would last fsur longer. They now ofifer 
no imfit epitome of the state of Russia. Our Mend's 
villa was very pretty, with all sorts of Chinese-look- 
ing ins-and-outs, verandahs, and passages. There 
was a gauze covering to the verandah, which effec- 
tually kept out the flies and moths, and other teasing 
things. A stream of water ran at the foot of the 
garden, and dose to it was built a vapour-bath, and 
a dressing-house for a plunge-bath. After breakfast, 
a carriage, and several little country carts — tel^as 
they are caUed-^came to the door to take us to our 
destination. The carts were drawn by one horse in 
the shafts and another on the left side, with traces 
secured partly to the wheels and partly to a rou^ 
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bar of birchwood fastened across the cart They are 
in shape like boats with stem and stem cut oS, and 
the ribs outside instead of in. Each holds two per- 
sons seated on horse-cloths and sheepskins, with their 
feet in straw. Cousin Giles called the bar to which 
the traces were fastened, a spritsail yard. The 
drivers were boys, who sat in front of the carts. Oflf 
we rattled down a steep hill, and through a bog, and 
were quickly in Finland. The boys tried to keep 
ahead of each other, and galloped down hills and 
up lulls, and along the road at a tremendous pace ; — 
it was rare fun. The road was sometimes sandy, 
sometimes gravelly, and always undulating. After a 
little time we had some pretty views, with a chain of 
lakes on either side of us. Then we reached the 
village of Toxova, with its Lutheran church 
and parsonage, situated on a wooded hill^ above 
the lakes. We stopped at the village, and went 
to a cottage with a large room with a table and 
benches, and a verandah looking down on the 
lakes. Here we hired a samovar, and spread our 
eatables. The chief dish was a salmon-pie, and a 
capital dish it is. A whole salmon (or another fish 
may be used) is rolled up in a coat of chopped eggs, 
and rice, or other grain, first well boiled, and then 
covered with a coating of bread-dough, which is next 
baked like a loaf of bread. It is eaten cold. After 



FRED MAKKHAM IN BUSSIA« 367 

dinner we walked through woods of birch and elder 
to a hill with a cross on it, above a lake, whence we 
got a view of St. Petersburg. 

"We altogether had one of the pleasantest days 
we passed in Russia, for though cities and fine sights 
are very interesting, there is nothing like the country 
after all, in my opinion. Another day we received 
an invitation firom some friends to visit them at 
Peteroff, a village formed by a collection of villas and 
palaces on the south side of the Gulf of Finland. It 
can be reached by land, but we preferred going there 
by water. Steamers run between it and St. Peters- 
burg several times in the day. Crossing the bridge, 
we embarked in a boat, built in the far-off Clyde, and 
now called by a Eussian name. The passage between 
the shallows all the way is very narrow, and the bar 
at the mouth of the Neva has often not more than ten 
feet of water on it. I have already in our journal 
described Peteroff with its golden domes and spires 
peeping out among the trees just overlooking Cron- 
stadt, so I will say no more about it. At the end of 
a good landing-pier we found our friend's carriage 
waiting, and in it, over a good road, among groves of 
birch and lime-trees, we were driven to his very pic- 
turesque summer residence. It was built of logs, and 
Weather-boarded, with a verandah running all round 
it, and at each angle is a wide space roofed over^ so 
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that shade and air can at all times of the day be 
procured. After an early dinner, we drove to the 
chateau of the Emperor, built by Peter the Great* 
It is a curious, long, half oriental, half Italian-looking 
edifice, with a gilt roof, and white and yellow walls. 
On one side are gardens, laid out with long gravel 
walks, grass-plats and trees ; on the other the high- 
road. Between the road and the sea are the smaller 
and still more ancient royal villas of Marly and 
Montplaisir, in the midst of gardens full of the 
strangest collection of gilt statues and urns, and 
flower-pots and marble fountains, and water-spouts 
and tanks, and seats and rows of trees, and flower- 
beds all of one colour, the whole having a very glit- 
tering, dazzling effect. From one of the fountains the 
water comes down an inclined plane, and we were 
told that the Emperor Nicholas used to amuse him- 
self by making a party of the cadets of the military 
schools defend the top of the waterfedl, while others 
had to storm it, climbing up the inclined plane, over 
which the water was rushing down. It might be 
very good fun in a hot day, with the thermometer 
at 90°, but very disagreeable when a sharp north- 
easter was blowing. 

" The villa of Marly was built by Peter, and here he 
used to go to watch the manoeuvres of his newly-formed 
fleet in the gulf below him. Here, also, he died ; his 
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bed and his night-cap are shown. Indeed^ nothing 
has been altered in the cottage since he passed away 
from the scene where his wonderfully active mind 
had done so much. The cottage of Montplaisir was 
built by the Empress Catherine, and in it was a 
Mtchen-range, where she used to amuse herself hy 
cooking dinners for herself and any of her more 
honoured guests. In the dining-room was a table, 
the centre of which could be lowered and raised, so 
as to remove and replace the dishes without the 
presence of waiters. In the gardens is also a large 
bathing-house, of truly imperial dimensions. These 
cottages are interesting for their historical recollec- 
tions ; but by far the most beautiful object in the 
gardens is a fountain, which throws up water exactly 
in the shape of a Gk)thic cathedral As the sun shone 
on the sparkling jets, the effect was excellent. 

^^ We drove back past a new palace, a laige square, 
handsome building, the grounds surrounding which 
are laid out entirely in the English style. Birch and 
lime trees predominate, and surround several orna- 
mental pieces of water. It has still the appearance 
of a new place. In a few years, when the trees have 
grown up, it will be a very fair imitation of a good- 
sized place owned by some rich manufacturer in 
England. Both the English and French Ambassadors 
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sto^wd here when th^ came to Bussia after the wir. 
Here sLso tJie officers of the SL Jean tPAere were 
feasted after the j had been presented to the Em- 
peror. The Emperor is very fond of residing at his 
palace, but still more at a cottage whidi be has a 
little way firom PeteroC 

" Oar fri^ids told us an amnaing story, showing the 
influence the late Emperor could gain over pec^iie 
when he chose to exert his pow^ of pleasing. Lord 
Durham^ I think it was, before he came to Bussia^ 
declared that all the Emperor's splendour, all his 
wiles, and all his dipl<»nacy, would have no influence 
with him. However, idien he arrived, the Emperor 
got him down to Peterofi^ and he and the Empress 
exerting all their powers of pleasing, soon won him 
over, and threw him completely off his guaid. So 
notorious was this, that a caricature appeared, repre- 
aaitingthe Emperor and Empress walking in the 
garden. Lord Durham, in the shape of an "Rngtialt 
boll-dog, following at their heeis ; and, while the 
Empress is tickling him behind the ear, he looks up 
in her face with the most pleased and self-satisfied 
eiq>ression of countenance. We spent a most pleasant 
evening at our Mend's house, and returned the next 
day to St Petersburg. We saw many other things in 
St. Petersburg, which I will tell you about when we 
meet We went down to Cronstadt, to get on board 
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tiie steamer which was to take us to Copenhagen. 
The town eonsistB of several very broad streets and 
places^ but not many houses within the fortificatiiHis, 
and quays, and a haibonr Ml of shipping. 

^ We were not sorry to get out of Bussia. Cousin 
Giles says tibat he felt as if there was something in 
the air which prev^oted him breathing freely. We 
liked the Enssians very welL They do not live ex- 
dnsively on train-oil, illnsmelling fish, and bladk 
l»ead, as we £!uicied befinre we went there ; but their 
greatest admirers cann(4; call them a thoroughly civi- 
lized people. I think that tibey can only have lately 
taken to wearii^ shirts, and on that account I con- 
dude they wear them outside their trousras, instead 
of inside, to show that they possess them. 

^I wish that I oould tell you something about 
their language. It sounds very soft and musical, 
but is very difficnlt to speak, and the characters 
make all one's previous knowledge of an alphabet 
utterly useless. We left Cronstadt oa the after- 
noon of Wednesday, where neither was our bag- 
gage nor were we examined; indeed, half-a-dozen 
people might have smuggled themselves on board, 
and got away without difficulty. We had fine 
weather all the way down the Baltic, and came off a 
neat little village five miles from Copenhagen, on the 
afternoon of Sunday. Here we landed in a pilot- 
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boat, with some Danish gentlemen, who were very 
dvil to us, and by their aid we engaged a char-a- 
banc, and drove to Copenhagen the same evening. 
We spent five very pleasant days there, seeing nume- 
rous objects of interest. I will not attempt to 
describe them now. Cousin Giles says I must 
write a book about Denmark another year. It is a 
very interesting country, to Englishmen especially. 
We left Copenhagen in the afternoon, and the same 
evening reached by railway the town of Eirsoor, 
about sixty miles to the south of it. Here we em- 
barked on board a steamer, which carried us to Kiel, 
where the English fleet were stationed last winter. 
Here another railway conveyed us, in little more than 
three hours, to Hamburg. And now our foreign 
travels are almost over for this year. We have 
enjoyed them very much, as we hope you have our 
letters, and that you will allow us to accept Cousin 
Giles's invitation to accompany him next summer to 
some other country. 

" Your affectionate son, 

"Frederick Markham." 
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OKIFFITH AKD FAKKAK, 



OLD NURSE'S BOOK OF BHTMES, JINGLES, AI 

Ditties. Edited and lUoBtrated by G. H. Bennsi 
Author of "Shadows." With Ninety Engravinga. Fc 
4te, price 9*> 6cL cloth. 

MAUD SUMItEBS THE 8IQHTLESS: 

A Kairative for the Yomiff. Illustrated by Absolc 
3s. 6d. cloth ; 4s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

CLARA HOPE; 

Or, Thb Blade and the Ear. By Miss Milker. W 
Frontispiece by Bibkbt Fobteb. Fcap 8vo, price 3s. ( 
cloth ; 4s. 6d. cloth elegant^ gilt edges. 

THE ADVENTUBES AND EXPEMETfCES OF BID] 

Dorking, and op the Fat Frog. Edited by Mrs. S. 
Hall. Illustrated by H. Weir, 2s. 6d. cloth; 3s. < 
coloured, gilt edges. 



ATTRACTIVE AND INSTRUCTIVE AMUSEMENT FOR THE 

YOUNG. 

HOME PASTIME ; 

Or, The Child's Own Toy Maker. With practii 
instructions. By E. Landells. Price 58. complete, wi 
the Cards and Descriptive Letterpress. By this novel a 
ingenious '* Pastime/' beautiful Models can be made 
Children from the Cards, by attending to the Plain a 
Simple Instructions in the Book. 

Contents: 1. Wheelbarrow.— 2. Cab.— 3. Omnibus. 
4. Nursery Yacht. — 5. French Bedstead. — 6. Peramb 
lator. — 7. Railway Engine. — 8. Bailway Tender. — 9. Ra 

way Carriage. — 10. Prince Albert's Model Cottage 1 

Winduull.— 12. Sledge. ' 






HISTORICAL ACTING CHARADES; 

Or, Amusements for Winter Evenings. By the Auth 
of "Cat and Dog,** Ac. New Edition. Fcap 8to, pri 
3s. 6d. cloth ; 48. gilt edges. 

THE STORY OF JACK AND THE GIANTS. 

With Thirty-five Illustrations by Richard Dotlb. Beau 
fully printed. New and Cheaper Edition. Fcap 4*0^ pri 
28. 6d. in fancy boards ; 48. 6d. coloured, extra okMilii 
edges. ' * 



SUCCESSORiS TO NEWBEBT ASO HARRIS. 



W. H. Q. KINGSTON. 

SALTWATER; 

Or, NmL If Assy's Sea Lipb and Adtxittubbs (a Book 
for Boys). By W. BL G. Kingston, Esq., Airfchor of 
■''Blue Jadkets," '* Peter the WiaAM-,** &c. With Eight 
Illastratioiis. Fcap 8to, {oioe 0b. cloih ; 58. ^d. g^H edges. 



HISTORY OF INDIA FOR THE YOUNG. 

OUE EASTERN EMPIEE; 

Or, Stories from the Hibtobt of British Indu. By the 
Author of "The Mariyr Land," "Might not Right," &c. 
With Four IllustratioDS. Boyal 16ino, cloth 3s. 6d. ; 
4s. 6d. coloured. 

GRANNY'S WONDERFUL CHAIR ; 

And its Tales op Fairy Times. By Frances Bbownb. 
With Illustrations by Krnnt JklxADOWS. Small 4to^ 
88. 6d. .cloth ; ^s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

JULIA MAITLAND ; 

Or, Pride goes before a Fall. By M. and E. Kirbt, 
Authors of **The Talking Bird," &c. Illustrated by John 
Absolon. Small 4to^ price 2s. 6d. cloth ; 8s. 6d. coloured, 
gilt edges. 

PICTURES FROM THE PYRENEES ; 

Or, Agnes' and Kate's Tbavbls. By Carolinb Bell. 
With numerous Illustrations. Small 4to, price 8s. 6d. 
cloth ; 4s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

THE EARLY DAWN; 

Or, Btobibs to thisk about. By a Oountbt Clergyman. 
Illustrated by H. Wbir, &c. Small 4to, price 2s. 6d. 
cloth ; 88. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 



MISS J£W8BUI?Y. 

ANGELO ; 

Or, the Pine Forest among the Alps. By Geraldine 
E. Jewsbury, Author of ** The Adopted Child," &c. With 
Illustrations by John Absolon. Small 4to4 price 28. Od. 
cloth .; 3s. 6d. coloared^ gilt edges. 

THE MARTYR LAND; 

Or, Tales of the Vaudois. By the Auiihor of "Our 
EasterxL Empire," Ac. FrontUq[)ieoe by J. GiLBBRX. 
Royal 16mQ, price Ss. 6d. cloth. 



OBIFFFTH AND FASRAK^ 



MRS. R. LEE'S LAST WORK. 

SIB THOMAS; 

Ot;, The Aj)vektubks of a Cobnish Babohst in Wbjste 
Africa. By Mbs. B. Lbk, Author of *<The Afric 
Wanderers," '* Playing at Settlers," &c. With lUiisiratic 
by J. GiLBEBT. Fcap Svo, cloth, Ss. 6d. plain; is. ( 
coloured, gilt edges. 



ALFRED CROWQUILL* 

TALES OF MAGTC AND MEANfflG. 

Written and Illustrated by Alfbed Cbowquill, Author 
"Funny Leaves for the Younger Branches," " The Caiel 
Chicken," "Picture Fables," &c. Small 4to, price Ss. ( 
cloth ; 4s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 



M. AND E. KIRBY. 

THE TALKIKG BIBD ; 

Or, The Little Gibl who knew what was going 
Happen. By M. and E. Kibbt, Authors of '* The E 
contented Children," &c. With Illustrations by H. 
Browne (Phiz). Price 2s. 6d. cloth ; 3s. 6d. coloured, § 
edges. 



PETER PARLEY. 

FAGGOTS FOB THE FIBESIDE; 

Or, Fact and Fancy. By Petes Pablet. With Twe] 
Tinted Illustrations. Fcap 8vo, 48. 6d. cloth ; 5s. g 
edges. 

Contents : The Boy Captive ; or, Jumping Babbi 
Story— The White Owl— Tom Titmouse— The Wolf a 
Fox — Bob Link — ^Autobiography of a Sparrow — ^The Ch 
dren of the Sun : a Tale of the Incas — The Soldier a 
Musician — The Kich Man and his Son — The Avalanche 
Flint and Steel— Songs of the Seasons, &c. 

** A new work by Peter "P&rlejr is a pleasant greetine for all boys and gii 
wherever the English language is Bpoken or read. He has a happy meth 
of conveying information, while seeming to address himself to the imaeii 
tion."— 2%e Critic. ^ 



THE DISCONTENTED CHTLDBEN; 

And how they were Cured. By Mary and Elizabe' 
KiRBY, Authors of '*The Talking Bird," &c. TTi 
Illustrations by Hablot K. Browne (Phiz). Small 4t 
price 2s. 6d. cloth ; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

" We know no bettett method of banishing ' discontent' firom &cbool-ro( 
and nursery than by mlToduciviif^\)taa%'?naQ and clever story to their ixunatei 
— Art Journal* 



SUCCESSORS TO NEWBERY AND HARRIS. 

WORDS BY THE WAYSIDE ; 

Or, The Children and the Flowers. By Emily Ayton. 
With lUustratioiis by H. Anslat. Small 4to, price 3s. 6d. 
cloth ; 4s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 



C( 



Seldom have we opened a book designed for young people wMch has 
nfTorded us greater satisfaction. It has our most cordial commendation." — 
BritUh Mother' » Magazine. 

" The simple and quiet manner in which the beauties of nature are gra- 
dually unfolaed is so fascinating, and the manner in which everything is 
associated with the Creator is so natural and charming, that we strongly re» 
commend the book." — Sell'i Metienger. 



PLAYING AT SETTLERS; 

Or, The Faggot House. By Mrs. R. I«ke, Author of " The 
African Wanderers," "Anecdotes of Animals," "Adven- 
tures in Australia," &c. Small 4to, price 2s. 6d. cloth; 
8s. 6d. coloured^ gilt edges. 

" A pleasant story, drawn from the reminiscences of the author's own 
child-life."— TAc Frets. 



THE EEMARKABLE HISTORY OF THE HOUSE THAT 

JACK BUILT. Splendidly Dlustrated and magnificently 
Illuminated by The Son of a Genius. Price 2s., infancy 
cover. 

" Magnificent in suggestion, and most .comical in expression." — 
Atkeuceum. 



LETTKES FROM SARAWAK, 

Addressed to a Child. Embracing an Account of the Man- 
ners, Customs, and Religion of the Inhabitants of Borneo, 
with Incidents of Missionary Life among the Natives. By 
Mrs. M'Dougall. Fourth Thousand, enlarged in size, 
with Illustrations. 3s. 6d. cloth. 

" All is new, interesting, and admirably told." — Church and State Gazette. 



DURABLE BOOKS FOR SUNDAY READING. 

SCENES FROM THE LIVES OF JOSEPH AND MOSES. 

With Illustrations by Gilbert, printed on Linen. Price Is. 

SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF OUR SAVIOUR. 

With Illustrations by J. Gilbebt, printed on Linen.. Prvi^V^* 



6BIFFITR ^Jn> FARRAK^ 



ALFRED CROWQUILL'S COMICAL BOOKS^ 
Vniform tn tize wiO. ** The StniKi|elpeter.'* 

GBUFFEL SWILLENDBIMEN : 

Or, Thb Bkpboot of tits Bbutxs. By Alfbbd Gkow- 
Qimii. Sixteen coloured Plates. Price 28. 6d. 

PICTCBE FABLES. 

Written and Illustrated with Sixteen large coloiired Plates, 
by Alfbed Cbowquill. Price 28. 6d. 

THE CARELESS CHICKEN. 

By the Babon Kbakemstdes. With Sixteen large colonred 
Plates, by Alfred Cbowquill. 4to, 28. 6d. 

FUKM LEAVES FOR THE T0US6ER BRANCHES. 

By the Babok Kbakehsides of Borstenoudelafen Castle. 
Illustrated by Alfred Cbowquill. Coloured Plates. 2s. 6d. 






BEAUTIFUL LIBRARY EDITION. 

THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. 

A Tale. By Oliver Goldsmith. Printed by Whittinghani . 
With Eight Illustrations from Drawings by John Absolon. 
Square feap 8vo, price 5s. cloth; 6s. cloth elegant^ gilt 
edges ; 10s. 6d. antique morocco, 

" Mr. Absolon's graphic sketches add greatly to the interest of the volume. 
Altogether, it is as pretty an edition of the * Vicar* as we have seen. Mrs. 
Primrose herself would consider it * well>dvetMed.' " — Art Journal, 

" A delightful edition of one of the most delightful of works. The fine 
old type and thick paper make this volume attractive to any lover of books." 
— Edvaburgh Ouardian, 



ELEGANT GIFT FOR A LADY. 

TREES, PLANTS, AND FLOWEES ; 

Their Beauties, Uses, and Influences : embracing a 
general and popular Account of the Vegetable World. By 
Mrs. B. Lkb (formerly Mrs. Bowdich), Author of "The 
African Wanderers," &c. With beautiful coloured Illustra- 
tions^ by J. Andrews. Sto, doth el^ant, gilt edges^ 
price 15s. I 

" As fuU of interest as of beauty, and one of the most charming gift books • 

of the season." — -4r< Jowmoi. j 

" At once useful as a botaxdcai. ivotV, »dl^ ev^^a^\A «atliA oniaxMBt (^ a { 

bondtar table."— Britannia, V 



SUCCESSOBS TO IHSWBEBY AJUU HABBIS. 7 

BY MRS BRAY. 

A PEEP AT THE PDIES; 

Or, Leoends of the Wist. By Mrs. Bbay, Author of 
**The Borders of the Tamar and the Tavy," "Life of 
Stothard," "Trelawny," &c. ^c. With Illustrations by 
Hablot K. Browne (Phiz). Super-royal 16mo, price 
3s. 6d. cloth ; 4b. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

''A peep at the actual Pixies of Deyonshire, faithfoUr described by Mrs. 
Brajt is a treat, fler knowledge of the locality, her affection for her sab- 
ject, her exquisite feehne for nature, and her real delight in fairy lore, have 
giTcn a freshness to the little Tolume we did not expect. The notes at the 
end contain matter <^ interest for all who feel a desire to know the origin of 
such tales and legends." — Art Jowmal. 



A BOOK FOR EVERY CHILD. 

THE FAVOUEITE PICTUBE-BOOK : 

A GaUery of Delights, designed for the Amusement and 
Instruction of the x oung. With several hundred Illustra- 
tions from Drawings by J. Absolon, H. K. Browne 
(Phiz), J. Gilbert, T. Landseeb, J. Lbeoh, J. S. Prout, 
H. Weir, &c. Royal 4to, price 3s. 6d. bound in an elegant 
coyer; 7s. 6d. coloured, or mounted on cloth. 



OCEAN AND HER SUIERS: 

A Narrative of the Nations who have from the £«>lie8t 

Ages held dominion over the Sea ; comprising a brief History 

of Navigation, from the remotest Periods to the Present 

Time. By Alfred Elwxs. With Frontispiece by Soott. 

Ecap 8v0y 58. cloth. 

" The Tolmne is replete with vahiable and interesting inforxnation; and 
we cordially recommend it as a usefbl auxiliary in the school-room, and 
entertaining companion in the Hbrary." — Mommg Post, 



THE DAY OF A BABYBOY. 

A Story for a Little Child. By E. BsBaEB, with Illustra- 
tions by JoEur Absolov, S^ond Edition. Super-royal 
16mo, price 2s. 6d. cloth ; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
** A sweet little book for the nursery." — Chriitian Timet, 



BY THE AUTHOR OF "THE DOLL AND HER FRIENDS.'* 

CAT AND DOG; 

Or, Memoibb of Pusa akd the Captadt. A Story founded 

on Fact. Illustrated by Habbison Wbib. Fourth Edition. 

Super- royal 16mo, 28. 6d. cloth ; 3s. 6d« coloured, gilt edges. 

"The aathor of this amusing little tale is efridentl^ a keen obserrer of 
nature. The illastratiaBs are well executed ; and the moral which points 
the tale is conveyed in the most attractive form."-- J~ 



8 GRIFFITH AND FAKRAN, 

THE DDLL AND HRU FRIENDS; 

Or, Memoirs of the Lady Sbraphima. Third Edition. 
With Four Illustrations by H. K. Browne (Phiz). Small 
4to, 2s. 6d. cloth ; 8s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

** Evidently written by one who has bronght great powers to bear upon 
a amaU matter." — Horning Herald. 

" We quit the ' Lady Seri^hina* well assured she will find many friends 
and admirers." — JlluttrcUed Jfetos. 



SCHn'TURE HISTORIES TOR LITTLE CHILDREN. 

By the Author of * * Mamma's Bible Stories," " Fanny and 
Mamma,'* &c. With Sixteen Illustrations by John 
Gilbert. Super-royal 16mo, price 8s. cloth; 48. 6d. 
coloured, gilt edges. 

Contents: 



The History of Joseph. 
History of Moses. 

\* Sold separately : 6d, each, plain ; Is. coloured. 



History of our Saviour. 
The Miracles of Chiist. 



MISS JEWS BURY. 

CLAFilSSA DONNELLY; 

Or, The History of an Adopted Child. By Miss 
Geraldinb E. Jewsbury. With an Illustration by John 
Absolon. Fcap Svo, 38. 6d. cloth ; 5s. gilt edges. 

" With wonderful power, only to be matched by as admixtfble a sim- 
plicity. Hiss Jewsbury has narrated the history of a child. For nobility of 
purpose, for simple, nervous writing, and for artistic construction, it is one 
of tne most valuable works of the day." — Lad/t Companion. 



HARRY HAWKINS'S H-BOOK; 

Showing how he Learned to Aspirate his H's. Frontis- 
piece by H. Weir. Super-royal 16mo, price 6d. 



«f 



No family or schoolroom within, or indeed beyond, the sound of Bow 
bells, should be without this merry manual." — Art Journal. 



THE FAMILY BIBLE NEWLY OPENED; 

With Uncle Goodwin's Account op it. By Jbffbrys 
Taylor, Author of " A Glance at the Globe, " &c. Fron^ 
piece by J. Gilbert. Fcap Svo, 8s. 6d. cloth. 

" A very ^;ood account of the Sacred Writings, adapted to the taate 
feeJings, and intelliffenoe of young people." — BdueaHonal 2%n«». ' 

<^arente will tSao fLnd. \t «b^rceat aid in the religioQa teachbur of ihur 
fammeBr-^Edinbwrg\ Wttnew. 



SUCCESSOBS TO NEWBEBT AND HARRIS. 9 

WORKS BY MRS. R. LEE. 

ANECDOTES OF THE HABTTS AM) INSTINCTS OF 

BIRDS, FISHES, AND REPTILES. With Six lUus- 
trations by Habkison Weib. Fcap 8vo, 5s. cloth ; 5s. 6d. 
gilt edges. 

ANECDOTES OF THE HABITS AND INSTINCTS OF 

ANIMALS. Second Edition. With Six Illustrations by 
Harrison Weir. Fcap 8vo, 5s. cloth; 5s. 6d. gilt edges. 

** Amusing, instmctive, and ably written." — Literary Gazette. 
" Mrs. Lee's authorities — to name only one. Professor Owen— are, for 
the most part, first-rate." — Athenantm, 

TWELVE STOBTES OF THE SAYINGS AND DOINGS OF 

ANIMALS. With Illustrations by J. W, Arohkb. 
Super-royal 16mo, 2s. 6d. cloth ; 3s. 6d. coloured, g^lt edges. 

" It is just such books as this that educate the imagination of children, 
and enlist their sympathies for the brute creation." — Noneonformut. 

FAMILIAR NATUKAL HISTORY. 

With Forty- two Illustrations from Original Drawings by 
Harrison Weir. Super-royal 16mo, 3s. 6d. cloth, plain; 
6s. coloured, gilt edges. 

ADVENTUBES IN AUSTBALIA; 

Or, The Wanderings of Captain Spencer in the Bush 
AND THE Wilds : containing Accurate Descriptions of the 
Habits of the Natives, and the Natural Productions and 
Features of the Country. Second Edition. Illustrated by 
Pbout. Fcap 8vo, 5s. cloth ; 5s. 6d. gilt edges. 

*' The work cannot fail to achieve an extensive popularity." — Art Journal. 
« This volume should find a place in every school library, and it will, we 
are sure, be a very welcome and useful prize." — Educational Timet, 

THE AFRICAN WANDERERS; 

Or, The Adventubes of Cablos and Antonio ; embracing 
interesting Descriptions of the Manners and Customs of the 
Western Tribes, and the Natural Productions of the 
Country. Third Edition. With Eight Engravings. Fcap 
8vo, 5s. cloth ; 5s. 6d. gilt edges. 

" For fascinating adventure and rapid succession of incident, the volume 
is equal to any relation of travel we ever read. It exhibits marked ability 
as well as extensive knowledge, and deserves perusal from all ages." — 
Britannia, 

" In strongly recommending this admirable work to the attention of 
young readers, we feel that we are rendering a real servioe to the cause of 
African civilization."— Patriot. 
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KATE AND ROSALIKD,- 

Or, Eablt Expkbiehcss. By tbe Author of '' Qiiiclcsands 
on Foreign Shores,'' &c Fcap 8to, 3s. 6d. cloth; 48. gilt 
edges. 

"A book of nnmrial merit. The story is exceeding^- well told, and the 
characters are drawn with a freedom and boldness seldom met with." — 
Church of England Quarterly. 

** We hare not room to exemplify the skfll with which Posefifliii is fx«eked 
and detected. The Irish scenes are of an excellence that has not been sur- 
passed anoe the best days of Miss Bdgeworth.'* — l^rtuer'* Magatime^ 



GOOD IN EVESYTHING ; 

Or, THE Eablt Histobt of Gilbkbt Hablastd. By Mbs. 

Babwell, Author of " Little Lessons for Little Learners, ** 

ko. Second Edition. With Illustrations by John Gii<bbbt. 

Boyal 16mo, 3s. 6d. cloth ; 48. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

" The moral of this exqnisite little tale will do more good than a thousand 
set tasks abounding with dry and uninteresting truismfl.*'-^JB«il's Mwwnger, 
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WORKS BY W. H. G. KINGSTON. 

BLUE JACKETS; 

Or, Chips ov thb Old Block. A Narrative of the (Gallant 

Ei^loits of British Seamen, and of the principal Events in the 

Naval Service during the Beign of Her Most Gracious 

Majesty Queen Victobia. Post 8vo, price 7s. 6d. cloth. 

"A more acceptable testimonial than this to the valour and enterprise of 
the British iNTavy has not issued from the press Ibr many years." — The Critic. 

MANCO, THE PERUVIAN CHIEF. 

With Illustrations by Gael Schxolze. Pcap 8vo, 5s. 

doth ; 58. 6d. gilt edges. 

'* A capital book ; the story being one of much interest, and presenting a 
good account of the history and institutions, the customs and manners of tbe 
country.'* — LUerary GhxseiU, 

MARK SEAWOBTH; 

A Tale of the Indian Ocean. By the Author of ** Peter the 

Whaler," &c. With Illustrations by J. Abbolok. Fcap 

8v0j 5s. cloth; 5s. 6d. gilt edges. Second Edition. 

" No more interesting, nor more safe book, can be put into the hands of 
youth ; and to boys especially * Mark Seaworth' will oe a treasure of de- 
light."— ulr< Journal, 

PETER THE WHALER; 

His Early Life and Adventures in the Arctic Kegions. 
Sec<»id Edition. With Illustrations by E. Duncan. Fcap 
8vo, 68. cloth ; 5s. 6d. gilt edges. 

" A better present for a boy of an active turn of mind could not be fionnd. 
The tone of the book is manly, healthfal, and vigorous." — Weekly Ifewt. 

"In short, a book which the old may, but wldeh the young mxut, read 
when they have once begun it." — AtheTusum. 



SUCCE880BS TO KGWBEBT AND HAKBIS. 11 

A WOBD TO THE WISE ; 

Or, Hints on thb Cubbent Impbopbdety of Exfbbssion 
IN WsiTiNa AND Spiaking. By Pabbt Gwynnb. Fifth 
Edition. 18mOy price 6d. sewed, or Is. cloth. 

"All who wish to mind Hheirp't and q*8 should oonsolt this little Tolume.'* 
— &enUeman'$ Magcudne, 

**JilLaj he adTUxtaneoaslj consulted by even the w^-edncated." — 
AtheiuBum. 



WORKS BY MRS. LOUDON. 

DOMESTIC PETS; 

Their Habits and Management ; with Illustratiye Anecdotes. 
By Mbs. Loudon, Author of " Facts from the World of 
Nature," &c. With Engravings from Drawings by 
Habrison Wbib. Second Thousand. Fcap Svo, 28. 6d. cloth. 

Contents: — The Dog, Cat, Squirrel, Rabbit, Ghiinea- 

Pig, White Mice, the Parrot and other Tal^g-Birds, 

Singing-Birds, Doves and Pigeons, Gold and Silver Fish. 

"A most attractive and instructive little work. All who study Mn. 
Loudon's pages vrill be able to treat their pets vrith certainty and wisdom." 
—Standard of JPreedom. 

FACTS FROM THE WOSLD OFNATUEE, 

ANIMATE AND INANIMATE, Part 1. Thb Eabth. 
Part 2. Thb Watebs. Part 3. Athobphebio Phenomena. 
Part 4. Animal Life. By Mbs. Loudon. With nume- 
rous niustrations on Wood, and Steel Frontispiece. Third 
Thousand. Fcap Svo, 5s. cloth, gilt edges. 

" The rare merit of this volume is its comprehensive selection of prominent 
features and striking fSsots." — LUerary Oag§tte. 

''It abounds with adventure and uvely narrative, vivid description, and 
poetic truth." — lUuitrated Ifewt. 

" A volume as charming as it is usefbl. The illustrations are numerous 
and well executed." — Chttrch and State Gazette. 



TALES OF SCHOOL LIFE. 

By Agnes Loudon, Author of "Tales for Young People." 
With niustrations by John Absolon. Second Edition. 
Eoyal 16mo, 2s. 6d. plain ; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
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'These reminiscences of school-days will be recognised as truthful pic- 
tures of every-day occurrence. The style is collo<|uial and pleasant, and 
therefore well suited to those for whose perusal it is iateaded.—Athen(eum, 



TALES FEOM CATLAND. 

Dedicated to the Young Kittens of England. By an Old 

Tabby. Illustrated by H. Weib. Third Edition. Small 

4to, 2s. 6d. plain ; 3s. 6d. coloured. 

** The combiBati<m of quiet humour and sound sense has made this one of 
the pleasantest little books of the seaoon."— Xod^t Newtpaper, 
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THE WONDERS OF HOME, IS ELEVEN STORIES. 

By Gbandfatheb Gbbt. With Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Royal 16mo, 8fl. Cd, cloth ; 4s. 6 d. coloured. 

Contents i The Story of 

1. A Cup op Tea. 2. A Piece op Suoab, 

3. A Milk-Jug. 4. A Lump op Coal. 

5. Some Hot Water. 6. A Pin. 

7. Jenny's Sash. 8. Harry's Jacket. 

9. A Tumbler. 10. A Knife. 
11. This Book. 

"The idea is excellent, and its execution equally commendable. The 
subjects are well selected, and are very happily told in a light yet sensible 
manner." — Weekly Ne«$, 



EVERY-DAY THINGS ; 

Or, Useful Knowledge respecting the Principal 
Animal, Vegetable, and Mineral Substakcss in 
Common Use. Written for Young Persons, by a LiADY. 
18mo, 2s. cloth. 
*' A Utile encyclopffidia of useful knofrledge ; deserving a place in eyezy 
juvenile library." — JSvangelieal Magcunne. 



PRICE SIXPENCE EACH, PLAIN; ONE SHILLING, COLOURED. 
/» super-royal 16mo, beautifully printedj each with Seven Illus- 
trations by Harbison Weib, and Descriptions by Mrs. Lee. 

1. BRITISH ANIMALS. First Series. 

2. BRITISH ANIMALS. Second Series. 

3. BRITISH BIRDS. 

4. FOREIGN ANIMALS. First Series. 

5. FOREIGN ANIMALS. Second Series. 

6. FOREIGN BIRDS. 

%* Or bound in One Volume under the title of ''Familiar 
Natural History," see page 9. 

Uniform in size and price with the above, 
THE FARM AND ITS SCENES. With Six Pictures from 

Drawings by Habbison Weib. 
THE DIVERTING HISTORY OF JOHN GILPIN. With 

Six Illustrations by Watts Phillips. 
THE PEACOCK AT HOME AND THE BUTTERFLY'S 

BALL. With Four Illustrations by Habbison Weir. 



EOATOOTHAM'S NEW AND EASY METHOD OF LEAEN- 

ING the FRENCH GENDERS. New Edition. 6d. 



BELLENGEffS FRENCH WORD AND PHEASEBOOK; 

Containing a select Vocabulary and Dialogues, for the Use 
of Beginners. ^ ew "fi^WoYi, 1%, aewed. 
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THE FAVOURITE LIBRART. 

A Series of Works for the Young ; each Volume with an 
Illustration by a well-known Artist. Price Onb Shilling, 
fancy boards ; or Is. 6d. bound in extra cloth gilt. 

1. THE ESKDALE HERD-BOY. By Lady Stoddabt. 

2. MRS. LEICESTER'S SCHOOL. By Charles and 

Mabt Lamb. 

3. HISTORY OF THE ROBINS. By Mbs. Tbimmee. 

4. MEMOIRS OF BOB THE SPOTTED TERRIER. 

5. KEEPER'S TRAVELS IN SEARCH OF HIS 

MASTER. 

6. THE SCOTTISH ORPHANS. By Lady Stoddabt. 

7. NEVER WRONG ; or, THE YOUNG DISPU- 

TANT ; and "IT WAS ONLY IN FUN." 

8. THE LIFE AND PERAMBULATIONS OF A 

MOUSE. 

9. EASY INTRODUCTION TO THE KNOWLEDGE 

OF NATURE. By Mbs. Tbimmbb. 

10. RIGHT AND WRONG. By the Author of " Always 

Happy." 

11. HARRY'S HOLIDAY. By Jeppbbys Tayloe. 

12. SHORT POEMS AND HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 

The above may he hadf Two Volumes hound in one, at Two ShUlin-gs 
cloth ; or 2ff. 6d, gilt edges, as follows : — 

1. LADY STODDARrS SCOTTISH TALES. 

2. ANIMAL HISTORIES. The Dog. 

3. ANIMAL HISTORIES. The Robins and Mouse. 

4. TALES FOR BOYS. Habby'^T Holiday and Nbveb 

Wbong. 

5. TALES FOR GIRLS. Mbs. Leicesteb's School 

and Right and Wbong. 

6. POETRY AND NATURE. Shobt Poems and Tbim- 

meb's Intboduotion. 



STOEIES OF JULIAN AND HIS PLAYFELLOWS. 

Written by his Mamma. With Four Illustrations by John 
Absolon. Small 4to, 2s. 6d. plain ; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt 
edges. 

" The lessons taa^ht hj Julian's mammft are each fraught with an excel- 
lent moral." — Morning AdoertUer, 
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MTODLRTON'S LETTER FROM ROME 

ISiowiiig an exact Confonnity between Popeij amd Pa- 
ganism ; OTf the Keligion of iti» present RoBians io be de- 
rived entirely from that of their Heathen Ancestors. 12mo, 
price Is. sewed. 

*' This reprint of Middleton's celebrated letter in a cheap form is rery 
seasonable, as a means of cfmnteracting errors wfaicii mn more rife now, and 
have assumed a more dangerous form, than was the ease when tiie letter was 
first published." — Church ofEnglaruL Quarterlg Review, 



HINTS TO A CLERGYMAN^ WIFE j 

Or, Female Paboohial Dnms practically Illubtbated. 
Dedicated to the Bev. C. Bbidges. Third Edition. Fcap 
Svo, de. cloth. 

Ck>irTSirTS: Fartl. Hints rdatiye to Penonal Character, Part 2. Hints 
relatire to active exertion amonc the Poor — Cottage l^ts — ^The Sick — 
Schools — Beligioas Instruction ot the Yonne — Cottage Beadmg< — Parochial 
Library— Suggestions for the Employment of the Poor, &e, 

" This yery useful book is evidentty the work of an author practically con- 
Tcrsant with her subject in all its bearings and details. We cordiidly recom- 
mend the work to the careftd study of ul Christian ladies, whose position in 
life gives them influence among the po<Mr of their parish.'* — jBnghehtcomaH*$ 
Magazine. 



ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. 

KIT BAM, THK BRITISH SINBAD ; 

Or, The Yabns op an Old Maeineb. By Mabt CJow- 
DEN Clabke, Author of "The Concordance to Shakspeare,*' 
&c. Fcap 8vo, |»ice 38. 6d. doth ; 4s. gilt edges. 

** A more ci^tiTating vdhGone for jiiTenile reereatiTe reading we never 
remember to have seen. It is as wonderful as the ' Arabian Nights,' while it 
is free from the ofagectaonable matter ^diieh characterises the S^tem fiction." 
— Standard of Freedom. 

** Cruikshank's plates sre worthy of his genius*'— 'Examiner, 



THE HISTORY OF A FAMILY ; 

Or, Keligion our Best Support. With an ninstratioii 

on Steel by John Absolon. Fcap 8vo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 

" A natural and gracefully written sto^, pervaded by a tone of scriptural 
piety, and well calculated to foster just views of life and duty. We hope it 
will Qnd its way into many English homes." — Englitthicomam't Magazine, 



EHYMES OF ROYALTY. 

The History of England in Verse, from the Norman 
Conquest to the reign of her present Majesty, QuEKK "Vic- 
toria ; with an Appendix, comprising a Summary of the 
leading events in each reign. By S. Blewett. Designed 
chiefly to assist Young Persons in the Study of HiBtory. 
Fcap 8yo, -with an elegant Frontispiece engraved on Steel 
2s. 6d. cloth. 
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NEW AND CHEAPER EDtTION. 

THE LAM'S ALBUM OF rANCI WORK, 

Gonsistiog of Novel, Elegant, andUsefol Paltemtm Smtting, 
Netting, Crochet, and Embmdery, printed in Golotirs. Bound 
in a beautifal eover. New Edit. Post 4to, ZiuGd., gilt edges. 

HANS CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN<^ 

THE DBEAM OP LITTLE TUK, 

And otheb Talis, by H. C. Anbebseit. Tnuislated and 

dedicated to the Author by Chables Bonis. Illustrated 

by Count Pocci. Fcap 8vo, Ss. i^ain; 3i. c^doured. 

" FoU of charmise -ptamngn of proM, poetrr, sod ntA Hay dnonatio 

scenes as will make tBe pulses of young read^s tlnrob with dg3^t,'*—AU€u, 

VISITS TO BEECHWOOD FARM; 

Or, Country Plbasubks and Hints tor Hapjpiniss, ad- 
DsisssD TO THi TouNO. By Cathabinx M. a. Coufeb. 
Illustrations by Absolon. Small 4to> 3s. dd. ^ain; 4b. 6d. col. 
The work is well ealoolated to xmioess nx)oii the aunu of the yooa^ the 
eriority of simple and na^"-^ «i.»«-«««i ,.— ^-k^.^ _t.;»k «-^ ..^«^«i »» 

^itglithwoman't Magazine. 



superiority of simple and natural pleasures over those which are artificial.' 



MARIN DE LA VOYE'S ELEMENTARY FRENCH WORKS. 

LES JEUNESNARRATEDBS; 

Ou, Petitb Contxs Mobaux. With a Key to the difficult 
Words and Phrases. Frontispiece. 18mo, 2s. cloth. 
*' Written in pure and easy Ireneh."— • JfontMu^ JPos^. 

THE HCTOBIAL FBENCH 6BAMMAB, 

Fob the Use of Childben. With Eighty Engravings. 

Boyal 16mo, 2s. in illuminated doth. 
"The pnhlioation has mreater than mechanieal merit; it contains the 
principal elements of the French language, exhibited in a plain and expres- 
sive manner." — Spectator, 

THE FIRST BOOK OF GEOGRAPHY. 

Specially adapted as a Text Book for BeginnerSy and as a 

Guide to the Young Teacher. By Hugo Reid, Author of 

** Elements of Astronomy,'* &c. Second Edition, carefully 

revised. 18mo, Is. sewed. 
" One of the most sensible little books on the subject of Geooaphy we 
haye met with." — Sducaiional Time: " As a lesson-book it will dium the 
pupil by its brief, natural style." — Epieeopalian. 



INSRCT CHANGES. 

With richly Illuminated Borders, composed of Flowers and 
Insects, in the highly- wrought style of the cdebrated 
^< Hours of Anne of Brittany," and forming a First Lesson 
in Entomology. Small 4to, 5s. in elegant binding. 
*< One of the richest gifts ever offered, even in th» improving age, to child- 

hood. Nothing can be more perfect in illumination thsux tiie embelliahments 

of this charming little volume." — Art Uition, 
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THE MODEM BRITISH PLUTARCH; 

Or, Lives of Men distinguished in the bbobkt His- 

TOBT OF OUR COUNTBT FOB THEIB TaLENTS, VIRTUES, 

AND Achievements. By W. C. Tayloe, LL.D., Author 

of "A Manual of Ancient and Modem History," &c. 

12mo. Second Thousand, with a new Frontispiece. 4s. 6d. 

cloth ; 5s. gilt edges. 
CowTENTs: Arkwright--Burke--Burns— -Byron--Cannmg — ^Earl of Chat- 
luMD— Adam Clarke— Olive— Captain Cook— Cowper—Crabbe — Davy — ^Eldon 
—Erskine— Fox— Franklin— Gtoldsmith— Earl &rey— Warren Hastings— 
Heber — Howard — Jenner — Sir W. Jones — Mtickintosh — H. Martyn — Sir J. 
Moore— Nelson— Pitt— Bomilly— Sir W. Scott— Sheridan— Smeaton — Watt 
—Marquis of Wellesley — Wilberforce — Wilkie— WeUington. 

'* A work which will be welcomed in any circle of intelligent young per- 
sons." — Briiiih Q^arterl^ Review* 

mm AMCSEMENTS : 

A Choice Collection of Riddles, Charades, Conundroms, 
Parlour Games, and Forfeits. By Peteb Puzzlkwbll, 
Esq^ of Kebus HalL New Edition, with Frontispiece by 
H. K. Browne (Phiz). 16mo, 28. 6d. cloth. 

EARLY DATS OF ENGLISH PRINCES. 

By Mrs. Russell Grey. Dedicated, by pennission, to the 
Duchess of Roxburghe. With Illustrations by John Frank- 
lin. Small 4to, 8s. 6d. tinted Plates ; 48. 6d. col. cloth. 
"Just the book for givine children some first notions of English history, 

as the personages it speaks about are themselves young." — Manchester 

Jixaminer, ^^^..^...^^ 

F[RST STEPS TO SCOTTISH HISTORY. 

By Miss Rodwell, Author of "First Steps to English 

History." With Ten Illustrations by Weigall. 16mo, 

3s. 6d. cloth; 4s. 6d. coloured. 

''It is the first popular book in which we have seen the outlines of the 

curly history of the Scottish tribes exhibited with anything like accuracy." 

— Qlcugow CotuiUutional. 

" The work is throughout agreeably and lucidly written." — Midland 
Couniieg Herald, «— — ^»-. 

LONDON CRIES AND PUBLIC EDIFICES, 

Illustrated in Twenty-four Engravings by Luke Limner ; 
with descriptive Letter-press. Square 12mo, 2s. 6d. plain ; 
5s. coloured. Bound in emblematic cover. 



/ 



THE SILVER SWAN : 

A Fairy Tale. By Maoame.de Chatelain. Illustrated 
by JohnLeeoh. Small 4to, 2s. 6d. plain ; ds. 6d. coloured 
cloth. 

** The moral is in the good, broad, unmistakeable style of the best fairy 
period." — Athenanm, 

*' The stozy is written with excc\leu\. \.«e.\A «nd «ly humour." — AtUu. 
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MBS. TBIMMEB'S HISTOBT OF ENGLAND. 

Revised and broaghfc down to the present time by Mbs. 

MiLNEB. With Portraits of the Sovereigns in their proper 

costume, and Frontispiece by Habvet. Kew Edition in 

One Volume. 58. cloth. 
" The editing has been very judiciously done. The work has an esta- 
blished reputation for the clearness of its genealogical and chronological 
tables, and for its perradiag tone of Christian piety." — Church and State 
Oazette, 



THK CELESTIAL EMPIRE ; 

Or, Points and Pickings op Infobication about China 
AND THB Chinese. By the Author of "Paul Preston," 
* * Soldiers and Sailors," &c. With Twenty Engravings from 
Drawings by W. H. Pbiob. Fcap 8vo, Ss. 6d. cloth ; 48. 
gilt edges. 
** This yery handsome volume contains an almost incredible amount of 
information." — Chweh and State Gazette. 

"The book is exactly what the author proposed it should be, fall of good 
information, good feehng, and good temper." — AUen*e Indian Jfail. 

** Even well-known topics are treated with a graceful air of novelty." — 
Atheneeum, 



TALES FROM THE COURT OF OBERON : 

Containing the favourite Histories of Tou Thumb, Gbaciosa 
AND Peboinet, Valentine and Obson, and Childben in 
THE Wood. With Sixteen Illustrations by Alfbed Cbow- 
QUILL. Small 4to, 2s. 6d. plain ; 48. 6d. coloured. 



GLIMPSES OF NATURE, 

AND Objects of Intebbst descbibed, dubing a Visit to 

the Isle of Wight. Designed to assist and encourage 

Young Persons in forming habits of Observation. By Mbs. 

Loudon. Second Edition, enlarged. With Forty-one lUus- 

j trations. Ss. 6d. cloth. 

I *' We could not recommend a more valuable little volume. It is full of 

information, conveyed in the most agreeable manner." — Literary GateUe. 
" A more fitting present, or one more adi^ted to stimulate the faculties of 

* little people,' could not be published." — Bath and Cheltenham Oazette, 



Originally published und^r ike Superintendence of ike Society for 
the Diffusion of Usefvl Knowledge, 

ARITHMETIC FOR TOlfflG CHILDBEN, 

in a Series of Exerdses, exhibiting the manner in which it 
should be taught. ByH. Gbant, Author of "Drawing for 

Young Children," &c. New Edition. Is. 6d. cloth. 

"This work will be round effectual for its purpose, and interesting to 
children." — Educational Timee, 

"The plan is admirably conceived, and we have tested its effioscy.*'— 
Church €f England Quarterljf, \ 
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THE YOIING JEWESS AND HBR CHBTSTIAlf SCHOOL- 

F£LLOWS. By tlie Author of '^Blioda,'' &c With a 
Frooturpiece by J. Qilbibt. ICiims 1b. 6d. cloth. 
** The story u beantiiuIlT co — i ved and boMitifiilly told, and is pecnliarlj 

adapted to impress upon tne minds of joang peraona the powvrrol efllcacj 

of example." — SnglukioowMn't Mcu/tusine, 

KHODA ; 

Or, The Exobllenck of Chabitt. Third Edition. With 

Illustrations. 16mo, 28. cloth. 

"Not only adapted for chUdren, bat BW^rparents nith* derire gtmt 
adTanta|jg[e from studying its simple truths." — Clnitrch and State Cfazette. 

** Written in plain ud nnsfleoted, bat decant laapiage. The design of 
the author is worked out by meana of aa intefeatoig 9tory,*''^Moming 
CkromeU. 



WORKS BY THE AUTHOR OF MAMMA'S BtBLE STORIES. 

FANM AND HER MAMMA; 

Or, East Lessons fob Ghildben. In which it is attempted 
to bring Sfasptoral Principles into daily practice ; with 
Hints on Nursery Discipline. lUustrated by J. 6i£BCET. 
Second Edit. 16mo, 2s. 6d. cloth ; Ss. 6d. col., |rilt e^ges. 
" A little book in beautiful large clear type, to suit the capacity of infimt 
readers, which -we can with pleasure reoommeod." — ChHHitm Jmo^b JGsf • 

SHORT AND SIMPLE PRATERS 

Fob thx Use of Young CHiLDBENy with Htkbb. Third 

Edition. Square 16moy Is. 6d. doth. 
" Well adapted to the capacities of children, — ^beginning with the simplest 
forms which tiie youngest child maj lisp at its mother's knee, and procee<^g 
with those suited to its gradually adyancing age. Special prayers, designed 
for particular circumstances and occasions, aro added. We oordialfy recom- 
mend the book."— C*nrf»a» Guardian, 

MAMMA'S BIBLE STORIES 

FOB HEB Little Bots and Gibls, adapted to the capacities 
of very young children. Ninth Edition, with Twelve En- 
gravings. 2s. 6d. cloth ; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

A SEQUEL TO MAMMA'S BIBLE STORIES. 

Third Edition. With Twelve Illustrations. 3s. 6d. cloth. 

BIBLE SCENES; 

Or, Sunday Employment fob veby Young Childben. 
Consisting of Twelve Coloured Illustrations on Cards, and 
the History written in Simple Language. In a neat Box, 
38. 6d. ; or dissected as a Puzzle, 6s. 6d. 
First Series : HISTORY OF JOSEPH. 
Second Series : HISTOBY OF OUR SAVIOUR. 
Third Sebies : HISTOBY OP MOSEa 
FouBTH Series : THE MIRACLES OF CHRIST. 
"It is hoped that these * Scenes ' may foim a uaeftil and JntereaHsg addi- 
tion to the Sabbath occupaWoua of Wve 'K\a««xy. Trom their yery eariieat 
in&noy little children wm^aatcoEi wit^VotoniiX vaodL i^^o^Vn ^ducinM bnmght 
thus palpably before their esyeaby TucaTxa ol'Kttjatawaawi:'— ^»«|c— 
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TRUE STORIES FROM AKGIENT HISTORY, 

Chronologically arranged from the Creation of the World to 
the Death of Charlemagne. Eleventh Edition. With 24 
Steel Engravings. 12mo, 5s. doth. 

TRUE STORIES FROM MODERN fflSTORY, 

Chronologically arranged from the Death of Charlemagne 
to the Present Time. Eighth Edition. With 24 Steel 
Engravings. 12mo, 5s. clotib. 

TRUE STORIES FROM ENGLISH HISTORY, 

Chronologically arranged from the Invasion of the Bomans 
to the Present Time. Sixth Edition. With 36 Steel 
Engravings. 12mo^ 5s. doth. 

STORIES FROM THE OLD AND NEW TESTAMENTS, 

on an improved plan. By the Kev. Boxtbne Hall Dbafeb. 
With 48 Engravings. Fiflli Edition, 12moy 58. doth. 

THE WABS OF THE JEWS, 

as related by Josbfhus ; aidapted to the capacities of Young 
Persons. With 24 Engravings. Sixth Edit. 4s. 6d. cloth. 

THE PRINCE OF WALES'S PRIMEB. 

With 300 Illustrations by J. Gilbebt. Dedicated to Her 
Majesty. Kew Edition, price 6d. ; with title and cover 
printed in gold and colours, Is. 

EMUiTS REWARD ; 

Ot/Thk Holtoat Tbif to Pabis. By Mbs. Hofland {her 
last «orX;)y Author of " Daughter of a Genius," ** Ellen the 
Teadier/' Ac ISmo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 

BEGINNINGS OF BRITISH BIOGRAPHY; 

being the Lives of One Hundred Persons eminent in English 
History. By the Kev. Isaac Taylor. 48 Engravings. 
12mo, 5s. cloth. 



MORAL TALES. 

By Miss Edgeworth. New Edit. Fcap 8vo, 3». 6d. cloth. 



HOW TO BE HAPPY; 

Or, Faibt Gifts : to which is added, A SELECTION OF 
MORAL ALLEGORIES, from the best English Writers. 
Second Edition. With 8 Engravings. 12mo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 



THE HISTORY OF SANDFORD AND MERTON. 

By Thouab Dat, Beq. A New Edition, revised, with Cuts 
from Designs by Has?£T. 38. 6d. doth. 
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1. FAMILIAR GEOGRAPHY, 

With a concise Treatise on the Artificial Sphere^ and two 
coloured Maps, illustrative of the principal Geographical 
Terms. Fourteenth Edition. 16mo, 8s. cloth. 

ir. GEOGRAPHICAL AND HISTORICAL QUESTIONS, 

Keferring by characteristic and distinguishing marks to the 
most remarkable places in the World ; with 3 small coloured 
Charts of the comparative heights of Mountains and lengths 
of Rivers. 16mo, ds. cloth. 

IIL AN ATLAS, 

Adapted to ikie Abb^ Gaultier's Greographical Games, con- 
sisting of 8 Maps, coloured, and 7 in Outline, &c. Folio, 
15s. half-bound. 
*»* For the purpose of playing the Games, a set of counters, on which 

the names of Kingdoms, Seas, Ibvers, &c., are printed, may b« had, price 

6s. in a box. 



BUTTiER'S OUTLINE MAPS, AND KETj . 

Or, Geographical and Biographical Exercises ; with a Set 
of Coloured Outline Maps ; designed for the Use of Young 
Persons. By the late William Butler. Enlarged by the 
Author's Son, J. O. Butleb. Thirtieth Edition, revised, ^s. 

BATTLE-FIELDS. 

A graphic Guide to the Places described in the History of 
England as the scenes of such Events ; with the situation of 
the principal Naval Engagements fought on the Coast of the 
British Empire. By Mr. Wauthier, Greographer. On a 
large sheet, 3s. 6d. ; in case, 6s. ; or mounted on oak, var- 
nished, 10s. 6d. 



THE CHILD'S GRAMMAR. 

By the late Lady Fbnn, under the assumed name of Mrs. 
Lovechild. Forty-seventh Edition. 18mo, 9d. cloth. 

THE MOTHER'S GRAMMAR: 

A Sequel to "The Child's Grammar." Twenty-second 

Edition. 18mo, Is. cloth. 
The first of these little treatises is intended to be the young pupil's 
manual, and the greater part of it is to be committed to memory; the second 
is designed to remain some time in the possession of the teacher for her own 
occasional use. 



EVENINGS AT HOME ; ^ 

Or, the Juvenile Budget opened. Sixteenth Edition, revised 
and newly arraTiged\>y A'B.i:iBXJ\L MiiA's^'SiStfv^^xvdMiss Aikik. 
With Engravinga \> j ILAsmw . "^cw^ %vo, %%. ^^. ^^^^Qeu 



ANDEBSEH'S (H. C.) NIGHTINGALE AND OTHEB TALES. 

2s. 6d. plain ; 3s. 6d. coloured. 

ANECDOTES OF KINGS, 

selected from History ; or, Grertrude's Stories for Gliildren. 
"With Engravings. 2s. 6d. plain ; 3s. 6d. coloured. 

BIBLE ILLUSTRATIONS; 

Or, a Description of Manners and Customs peculiar to 
the East, and especially explanatory of the Holy Scriptures. 
By the Kev. B, H. Dbafeb. With Engravings. Fourth 
Edition. Revised by J. Kitto, Editor of "The Pictorial 
Bible/* &c. 3s. 6d. cloth. 
" Thia yolume tHII be found unusually rich in the species of information so 
much needed by young readers of the Scriptures." — Chrittian Mother's Mag. 

THE BBITISH HISTOBY BBIEFLY TOLD, 

and a Besci-iption of the Ancient Customs, Sports, and 
Pastimes of the English. Embellished with full-length 
Portraits of the Sovereigns of England in their proper 
Costumes, and 18 other Engravings, ds. 6d. cloth. 



CHIT-CHAT; 

Or, Short Tales in Short Words. By a Motheb, Author 
of "Always Happy," New Edition, enlarged. With 16 
Engravings. 3s. t)d. cloth. 



CONVEBSATIONS ON THE UFE OF JESUS CHBIST, 

For the use of Children. By a Motheb. A New Edition. 
With 12 Engravings. 2s. 6d. plain ; 3s. 6d. coloured. 

COSMOEAMA. 

The Manners, Customs, and Costumes of all Nations of the 
World described. By J. AspiN. New Edition, with nume- 
rous Illustrations. 8s. 6d. plain ; and ia. 6d. coloured. 



EASY LESSONS; 

Or, Leading-strings to Knowledge. New Edition, with 
8 Engravings. 2s. 6d. plain ; 3s. 6d. coloured. 



PACTS TO COBBECT FANCIES ; 

Or, Short Narratives compiled from the Biography of 
Eemarkable Women. By a Motheb. With Engrayings. 
3s. 6d. plain; 4s. 6d. coloured. \^ 
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PUBLISHED BY OBIFFITH AND FABBAK. 



EMILY'S REWARD; or. 
The Holiday Trip to Paris. 
ByMBB. HoFLAND. 18mo. 

INFANTINE KNOW- 
LEDGE. Eighth Edition. 
With numerouB Woodcuts. 

LITTLE LESSONS for LIT- 
TLE LEARNERS. By 
Mbb. Babwell. 

THE LITTLE READER. 
With 16 Woodcuts. Square. 

MAMMA'S LESSONS for 
HER LITTLE BOYS and 
GIRLS. 

THE SON of a GENIUS. 

ByMBS. HOFLAND. 



THE RIVAL CRUSOES; 
and other Tales. By Agnes 
Stbicejland. Sixth Edition. 

RHYMES OF ROYALTY : 

or, the History of England 
in Verse. 

STORIES OF JULIAN and 
HIS PLAYFELLOWS. 

THE STUDENTS ; or, Bio- 
graphy of the Grecian Philo- 
sophers. With Frontispiece. 

SUNDAY LESSONS FOR 
LITTLE CHILDREN. By 
Mbb. Babwell. 16mo. 

THEODORE ; or, The Cru- 
saders. By Mbb. Hopland. 



TWO SHILLINGS EACH, CLOTH. 
With FraiUi^iece, <fec. 



LE BABILLARD ; an Amus- 
ing Introduction to the 
French Language. 16 plates. 

EVERY-DAY THINGS; or. 
Useful Knowledge respecting 
the principal Animal, Vegeta- 
ble, and Mineral Substances. 

LES JEUNES NARRA- 
TEURS ; or, Moral Tales in 
French. By M. DB la Voye. 

COUNSELS AT HOME; 

with Anecdotes, Tales, &c. 
MORAL TALES. By a Fa- 

THEB. With 2 Engravings. 



PICTORIAL FRENCH 
GRAMMAR. With 80 Illus- 
trations. By M. DE LA Vote. 

RHODA ; or, the Excellence 
of Charity. 

MRS. TRIMMER'S OLD 

TESTAMENT LESSONS. 

With 40 Engravings. 
MRS. TRIMMER'S NEW 

TESTAMENT LESSONS. 

With 40 Engravings. 
ANECDOTES OF PETER 

THE GREAT, Emperor of 

Russia. 18mo. 



ONE SHILLING AND SIXPENCE EACH, CLOTH. 



WELCOME VISITOR; a 

Collection of Original Stories, 
&c. 

NINA, an Icelandic Tale. By 
the Author of ** Always 
Happy." 

SPRING FLOWERS and the 
MONTHLY MONITOR. 

The history oy PRINCE 
LEE BOO. li^ew ^^Woii, 



LESSONS of WISDOM for 
the YOUNG. By the Rev. 
W. Fletcher. 

THE CHILD'S DUTY. De- 
dicated by a Mother to her 
Children. Second Edition. 

DECEPTION and FREDE- 
RICK MARSDEN, the 
Faithful Friend. 



\ 
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THE SHIP; 

a Description of different kinds of Vessels, the Origin of 
Ship-boilding, a brief Sketch of Naval Affairs, with the 
Dis^nctive Flags of Different Nations, and numerous illus- 
trative Bngravings. By the late Rbv. Isaac Taylor. 
Sixth Edition, revised by M. H. Babkbb, the Old Sailor. 
3s. 6d. doth. 



STOEIES OF EDWAED AND HIS LITTLE FEIENDS. 

With 12 Illustrations. Second Edit. 3s. 6d. plain ; 4s. 6d. col. 
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